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We have prepared as premiums a series of four artistic % 
and beautiful reproductions of original water colors, % 
%: painted expressly for the Forest anp Stream, The 
% subjects are outdoor scenes: 
:§ Jacksnipe Coming In. “‘He’s Got Them” (Quail Shooting). 


: Vigilant and Valkyrie. Bass Fishing at Block Island. 


The plates are for frames 14x 19in. They are done in 3 
; twelve colors, and are rich in effect. They are furnished 
to old or new subscribers on the following terms: 





¢ Forest and Stream one year and the set of four pictures. $5. 

£ Forest and Stream 6 months and any two of the pictures, $3. 

© Remit by express money order, postal money order, 

= or postal note. Make orders payable to 

£ FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO., New York. 
WOLVES IN THE ADIRONDACKS. 

THAT is an interesting story which Mrs. P. B. Brandreth 
sends us of the capture of a wolf in the North Woods so 
recently as in November last. It is all the more worthy 
of record because it supplements a chapter of Adirondack 
wild life which has practically been closed for years. 

In his report of the Adirondack survey of 1873-74, Ver- 
planck Colvin speaks of some wolf trappers that he came 
upon near Lost Pond, just across the divide from the 
headwaters of Bog River. In a later report published in 
1879, he, mentions tho track of a large wolf seen near the 
Eighth Lake of the Fulton Chain. These points are less 
than twenty-five miles apart as the crows flies, and 
Brandreth Lake, where Cary’s wolf was killed last No- 
vember, lies midway between. 

This country in the vicinity of Brandreth Lake is one 
of the last strongholds of the wolf in the Eastern States, 
certainly the last in New York State, and it is interesting 
to note that probably a small remnant of the once proud 
race still lingers in this locality. Years ago the wolves 
had things pretty much their own way all through the 
Adirondacks. The first settlers could not keep sheep 
nor cattle, on account of their depredations, and the 
limit to their numbers seems to have been dependent 
on the deer supply. Deer were their natural prey, and 
when the wolves were plenty the deer were scarce and 
hard to find. The deer were filled with wild terror by 
the presence of wolves and were frequently driven out 
among the settlements, seeking in the proximity of man 
to secure safety from their more dreaded enemy. 

Old hunters relate how marauding bands of wolves 
would drive the deer entirely out of a section of country 
where they were ordinarily numerous, and how when 
tracking in snow they would find all the deer tracks lead- 
ing in one direction, showing that the entire deer popula- 
tion was leaving the country. De Kay writing in 1841, of 
“St. Lawrence and the adjacent counties” where wolves 
were then most numerous, says: ‘‘We have been assured 
by intelligent hunters that their ravages among deer are 
so great that they destroy five to one killed by man. * * * 
Toward spring there is scarcely a lake in the north of the 

State that has not numerous carcasses of deer on its 
frozen surface.” ; 

_In 1869 wolves had practically been exterminated in the 
eastern Adirondacks, but W. C. Watson in his ‘‘History 
of Essex County,” published that year, stated that solitary 
individuals still existed. In the western Adirondacks, par- 
ticularly in the southern part of St. Lawrence county and 
northern part of Hamilton, they were still quite common. 
In his monograph on the mammals of the Adirondacks, 
Dr. C. Hart Merriam relates that in September, 1870, he 
saw a pack of wolves drive a deer into the head of Seventh 
Lake, Fulton Chain. In 1871, however, the State put a 
liberal bounty on wolf scalps, and immediately there was 
a rapid decrease in their number. Dr. Merriam intimates 
that the wolves were frightened out of the country, and 

migrated into Lower Canada, through Clinton county and 
across the Richelieu River; but this seems hardly possible 





in view of the amount of settled country through which 
they would have been obliged to pass. On the other 
hand, it is hard to believe that they were killed off, for 
since 1871 the bounty has been claimed on two or three 
score wolves, of which fourteen full grown and one pup 
were taken by one man, George Muir, of Fine, in St. 
Lawrence county. Wolves in the Adirondacks are now 
even a greater rarity than panthers, and we know of no 
record of one having been killed during the last decade, 
except this one caught at Brandreth Lake last November. 


NEW JERSEY JUDGES. 


On Monday of this week, Game Warden Charles A. 
Shriner, of Paterson, N. J., swore out warrants for the 
arrest of Judge Jonathan Dixon, who is a Judge of the 
Supreme Court of New Jersey, Judge of the Court of 
Appeals, and Presiding Judge in the Passaic and Bergen 
County courts; Judge James Inglis, of the Passaic County 
Court; Charles R. Fitch, general superintendent of the 
Erie Railroad; Reuben Wells, general superintendent of 
the Rogers Locomotive Works of Paterson, and William 
C. DeGraw, a hotel keeper of Greenwood Lake. The 
game warden’s complaint set forth that the parties 
named had been guilty of shooting ducks from a steam 
launch on Greenwood Lake, a mode of hunting which is 
forbidden by the game law. 

It is stated that Warden Shriner acted under instruc- 
tions from Game and Fish Commissioner H. P. Frothing- 
ham, who directed that social, business and official stand- 
ing were not to count for anything, when the laws had 
been violated. At the time of our going to press the cases 
had not been advanced beyond the issue of warrants, but 
whatever may be the outcome, we improve the occasion 
to indorse the stand taken by Secretary Frothingham and 
Warden Shriner. The statute is clear and explicit; it 
forbids shooting from boats, in language so plain that the 
unlearned may understand it, and a Supreme Court judge 
could not misconstrue it. No one, judge or layman, has 
any business to go duck shooting without acquainting 
himself with the law. If Judge Dixon and his companions 
actually did what they are charged with, there was not 
the slightest excuse for them. They probably would 
say as much themselves and would be the last to sug- 
gest that their position should give them exemption 
from the statute or immunity from the penalty of its in- 
fraction. It is not likely that these New Jersey judges 
will make any plea like that put forward not long since 
by a New York man arrested for this very offense of 
shooting ducks from a boat, that his position as a colonel 
on the Governor’s staff should excuse him from paying 
his fine or going to jail. 

If the game laws apply to anybody, they apply to 
judges and colonels. If not, they had better be abolished 
and done with. 


DANVIS FOLKS. 


AN announcement pleasant to make, as it will be in its 
reception, is of the publication in book form of Mr. Row- 
land E. Robinson’s ‘‘Danvis Folks.” The volume has 
been awaited with much eager anticipation ever since 
the concluding chapters of the serial were published in 
these pages. 

If it is true that the best work of the writers of the 
present day finds its way into the newspapers and maga- 
zines, it is also the fact that the best things in the period- 
icals eventually come forth again as books. The Danvis 
chronicles were from the outset destined for book covers. 
As faithful and entertaining pictures of life, character 
and sentiment in the Vermont hill country of forty years 
ago, they were well worthy of a more permanent setting 
than could be given them in the ephemeral columns of 
periodical literature. Readers who followed the fortunes 
of the ‘‘Folks” as told from week to week in FOREST AND 
STREAM will be glad to go over them once more in the 
more connected form in which they now appear. 

The volume is a sequel to Mr. Robinson’s two books, 
“Uncle Lisha’s Shop” and ‘‘Sam Lovel’s Camps.” The 
three works constitute a series of character pictures which 


are marked by originality, strength of delineatian and an. 


unusually powerful appeal to the interest and sympathy 
of thoge who follow the story. The ‘‘Danvis Folks” has 
in it convincing evidence of honest, conscientious literary 
performance, and that is something quite rare enough in 
these days. We trust that for his conscientious work Mr. 
Robinson may have the reward of hosts of readers and 
an appreciative reading. 





THE YOGI MAN. 

Mr. THoMAS STEVENS, recently returned from India, 
has been entertaining New York audiences with stories 
of the marvelous things he witnessed among the Yogi or 
wonder-workers of that far country. These conjurers, 
he relates, retire into the jungle, where they live apart, 
fasting and meditating and growing thin and lean in 
striving for power to arrest the laws of nature and to 
work miracles. The lecturer has some tall tales to tell of 
the Yogi men’s tricks, and to prove his stories he produces 
photographs made by himself. Among the “miracles” 
witnessed, photographed and described were the develop- 
ment “‘in a few moments” of a small fish into a big one; 
and the calling from nowhere in the air a dove to alight 
on the Yogi’s outstretched hand. 

These are feats of magic which it might be worth while 
to journey to India to see; but there is no necessity of 
going so far to behold conjuring performances quite as 
wonderful. There are Yogis, multitudes of them, here in 
America, who can do the fish “miracle,” without staying 
very long in the jungle, at that; and without undergoing 
a course of anti-fat to prepare for it. Indeed this trans- 
formation of a little fish into a big one has been performed 
so frequently that the achievement has practically ceased 
to excite astonishment and has come to be regarded 
almost with indifference. It cannot for a moment be 
allowed that the American fish trick is in any degree 
less startling than the Indian; almost any American expert 
with a fishing rod might safely be backed to out-Yogi 
all India in the art of making a little fish into a big one; 
yet the fisherman who should assume to claim miracle- 
working powers on the strength of his fish performances 
would be laughed back into the woods again. We are 
used to Yogi men in this country. 

Not less gifted with supernatural powers are our 
American conjurers who bring birds out of the upper air 
in a manner quite wonderful to relate. They do it with 
a shotgun, but if it be objected that there is in this 
nothing of magic or of mystery, the answer is that a true 
shotgun Yogi, one who has the gift, will do with his arm 
what other folks find in their own practice with their 
own guns to be utterly impossible; he brings birds to 
hand from the most astonishing distances and bags them 
in numbers the common gunner would never dream of. 

It has not yet been determined, and probably never will 
be, which should rank as the greater magician, the con- 
jurer of the fishing rod or the wonder worker of the 
shotgun. They have performed independently and in 
emulation to admiring audiences about the camp-fire in 
summer and the warm stove in winter, and the honors s 
are even. 

Some of these fine days a Hindoo or a Parsee or a lean 
and hungry Yogi man himself may stray over to this 
country and by happy chance find himself in a circle of 
sportsmen. There, we may be certain, he will acquire 
materia! for telling the folks at home stories of American 

magic and mystery, beside which the miracle yarns of 
travelers in India shall appear as trivial and insignifi- 
cant. 


PEEKAMOOSE TROUBLES. 


THaT fellow fishermen are fraternal has come to be 
accepted as an axiom; that brothers of the angle, and sis- 
ters too for that matter, should dwell together in unity is 
a doctrine which has been preached and practiced ever 
since the day when Walton and Cotton built their little 
fishing house on the Dove in 1674 and consecrated it to 
the comradery of congenial spirits. So conventional has 
been this conception of the compatibility of fishing com- 
panions that we are always inclined at first to discredit 
and then to marvel at the discords which occasionally 
rend and disrupt a club of anglers. 

Just now the Peekamoose Fishing Club, up in the 
Catskills, has got into print and put itself very much in 
evidence, to illustrate what angry wrangles and broils 
fishermen may indulge in once they abandon themselves 
to the delights of internecine warfare. Personal 
quarrels, applications for a receivership, mandamuses, 
injunctions, evictions and trials for contempt of court 
make up the hopelessly tangled snarl of Peekamoose 
litigation. Where the merits of the case may lie is im- 
possible for an outsider to determine; it is enough to know 
and to regret that a club of fishermen should have fallen 
into such unhappy ways. When lawsuits take the place 
of trout fishing, it is high time to reel up and separate 
and go each his own way. j 
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A QUEER PAIR. 


THEY were a queer pair were Dr. Lloyd and his servant, 
Dawson. The Doctor was of that peculiar type of Eng- 
lishmen quite frequently met with in this country who 
can see little good in anything that bears the American 
trade mark. No matter how really meritorious were the 
things that were brought to his attention, he was always 
ready with some comparison which made them seem but 

r sticks indeed when compared with similar things to 
ay eee in England. He had expended a good deal of 
money on his weapons, etc., and really possessed a very 
superior outfit, and he never wearied of comparing them 
with such American weapons as were owned in the camp, 
and, needless to say, much to the disparagement of the 
latter. Coupled with this was a most profound convic- 
tion that while there might possibly be found in England 
men similarly endowed with the most superior qualities, 

et all Americans, even the brightest, were a very inferior 
ot compared with him. He was, I think, without excep- 
tion the most offensively egotistical individual I ever 
encountered, and he disgusted even the other Englishmen 
in camp, several of whom were not without strong con- 
victions concerning thesuperiority of everything English. 
He was quite a large stockholder in the mining company 
to which I made reference in my previous article, and he 
visited the camp not only for the purpose of looking after 
his investment, but also to take in some of the big-game 
shooting in the vicinity, of which he had heard very 
glowing accounts. 

Like Cervantes in his travels, he took with him a faith- 
ful squire, Dawson by name, and if in the master’s make- 
up there was lacking in any respect a full complement of 
disa le qualities, Dawson unquestionably supplied 
the deficiency. To the extent of his capacity he aped 
his master’s manners in the fullest degree, and the super- 
cilious contempt which he affected for everything Amer- 
can soon made him an exceedingly offensive personage 
incamp. To judge from his talk, he was the most fear- 
less of mortals, and the number of physical conquests 
which he boasted of marked him as a man who could 
have done Tom Sayers and Jem Mace together without 
turning a hair. The men in camp, however, sized him 
up quite differently, and the number of pranks which 
they played upon the fellow afforded no end of amuse- 
ment to every one except himself. There was one excep- 
tion, however, for the Doctor, to whom he related his 
woes, seemed to consider them a slight upon himself, and 
he protested with a great show of wrath against the in- 
dignities which were visited upon his servant. 

v see them start out upon a hunt was an occasion 
which never failed to bring out the whole camp, and 
while there was an evident effort to preserve a fitting 
degree of dignity in the presence of one who was such 
an important stockholder in the company, yet the spec- 
tacle was one which affected the risibles of the men ina 
manner at times quite uncontrollable. The Doctor, ac- 
cording to his own frequently related accounts, had a 
well established record as a mighty nimrod, yet to his 
own and Dawson’s infinite disgust, his forays in the vicin- 
ity of the camp were invariably unsuccessful: As the 
Doctor explained it to me, it was the ‘‘blawsted” game 
that was at fault, and he bitterly inveighed against the 
pertidious blacktail and elk, which declined to permit 
such a well equipped and thorough sportsman to get a 
shot at them. 





Some little time after his arrival I bagged one day a 
fine pair of mountain — being rams with superb 
horns, and it filled the tor with a most consuming 
envy and apparent wrath toward me, he seeming to con- 
sider my success in some way as a direct reflection upon 
his own skill as a sportsman. He made no end of fun of 
my gun, a homely but honest old Springfield, which had 
been restocked and resighted, and he wasted vast quanti- 
ties of withering sarcasm upon the fate which should 
bring success to such a gun in the hands of a mere Ameri- 
can boy. and yet permit such a combination as he and 
Dawson and their well-equipped arsenal to return after 
many attempts unsuccessful. His comments nettled me 
ay —— but 1 was = ae wah pe com- 

and was in the possession of a fairly good salary, 
an I didn’t care to throw up for the sake of explaining 
in detail to the Doctor my candid opinion of his person- 
ality, and besides I knew that in the opinion of others 
his talk only deepened the disgust generally felt for him, 
and rather benefitted me than otherwise. Suddenly, 
however, his manner toward me changed, and he ven- 
tured on several occasions to remark in a patronizing 
manner that with a good weapon and proper instruction 
I mighteventually succeed in ming a fair sportsman. 

About this time the manager of the company ap- 
proached me one day and asked me as a favgr to him to 
take the Doctor out and try to give hima chance to bag a 
sheep. The Voctor was, he said, exceedingly anxious to 
get one, and as it might affect his feeling toward the 
company he was very anxious that I should do what I 
could to help him. Of course there was nothing left for 
me under the circumstances but to consent, and I in- 
formed him that I would gladly endeavor, to the extent 
of my humble ability to help the Doctor along. 





And thus it came about that rather late one forenoon 
a few days after this the Doctor, Dawson and I started 
out. I endeavored to get an earlier start but the Doctor 
and his squire consumed so much time with their prepar- 
ations, that it was nearly noon before we got away. I 
endeavored to induce the Doctor to leave Dawson behind, 
urging that our chances of success would be much better 
without him, but he would not hear to it, and intimated 
quite plainly that in his opinion his servant could give 
any ane in camp cards and spades in the game 
of sport, and then win in a canter. I fancy, however, 
that I did not very well conceal my disgust at 
his presence, for he occasionally bent upon me very 
wrathful glances and several times compared the Doctor’s 
handsome Westley Richards express with my plain old 
gun in terms which he evidently fancied would be very 
galling tome. I paid no attention to him, but as he kept 
up an incessant)talking even after we were well on our 
way up the mountain side, 1 intimated quite forcibly to the 
Doctor that if he expected to get a shot at anything dur- 
ing the day, he would ,have to muzzle the chatterbox 
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behind him. My! but didn’t Dawson look daggers at me; 
but he subsided at the Doctor’s su tion that he had 
better reserve his talk until we got back to camp. 

My objective point was a high, rocky, precipitous moun- 
tain several miles to the north of camp, which I knew by 
experience was the likeliest place to find the game we 
were in search of. The way led up over a high, steep 
and heavily wooded mountain, and just before we 
emerged from the timber at the top I detected several 
antelope in the open ground beyond and above us. The 
character of the ground and direction of the wind made 
stalking very difficult, if not impossible, a fact which I 
communicated to the Doctor, but he seemed to think that 
he could succeed in getting a shot, in which opinion of 
course Dawson . Heseemed so sanguine as to his 
ability in the matter that I told him to go ahead and try, 
and that I would stay behind and take care of the horses. 
So he and his squire started out, and the antics they went 
through during the next half-hour in affecting what they 
doubtless thought to be a truly scientific stalk, were 
enough to make acat laugh. Soabsorbed was the Doctor 
with the idea of finding ground that would admit of his 
approaching the game, that he forgot all about the direc- 
tion of the wind, and just when he was congratulating 
himself that he had found the way to certain success, the 
antelope got a whiff of the tainted air, and were off like 
a flash. Reither the Doctor nor his servant, however, dis- 
covered their flight, as they were following up a slight 
ravine which hid the antelope from their observation, and 
it must have been fully a quarter of an hour before the 
true facts dawned upon them. When they returned to 
where I had been waiting for them, they were filled with 
a measureless contempt for the American antelope, which 
the Doctor hotly declared to be the most beastly brute in 
existence. 

Some little time afterward, while traversing the other 


ee of the hill, we jumped a a of antelope which 
had e 


vidently been lying behind a large rock. They were 
not to exceed 125yds. away when I first saw them, and I 
hurriedly called the Doctor’s attention to them and told 
him to ioek. They were at least 200yds. away when he 
did shoot, and when I saw his ball throw up the dirt at 
least 50yds, this side of them I fired. It was avery un- 
certain and difficult shot, and I had very slight hope of 
being successful, but by a lucky chance I placed my ball 
just back of the fore shoulder of the rear antelope as 
neatly as though it had been a standing shot at 50yds. 
The antelope ran perhaps 50yds. or more when suddenly 
I detected a wavering of its hind quarters, and in another 
moment it pitched over. Its fall was greeted with a 
mighty shout from the Doctor and Dawson, and just as I 
was pluming myself upon the fact that I had furnished 
them incontrovertible evidence of the fact that my 
homely old American gun was of some account after all; 
the Doctor fairly took my breath away by declaring with 
the most delighted assurance: ‘‘I thought I couldn’t 
have missed him for I held right on him when I shot.” 

‘Hof course you didn’t miss ’im,” chimed in Dawson, 
“for hi saw the hair fly when you ’it ’im.” 

I then quite politely but positively insisted that the ball 
from ine Doster rifle struck the ground at least 50yds. 
this side of the antelope, but the master and man laughed 
me to scorn, and ridiculed the idea that it was my shot 
which did the business. I was considerably nettled by 
their actions and felt quite disposed to say something 
rather harsh, but recollecting the character of my mission 
I restrained myself. 

‘‘We can undoubtedly tell who killed the antelope,” I 
said a moment later, ‘“‘by the character of the wound,” 
for there is no mistaking generally the wound which the 
express bullet makes. 

Investigation showed very clearly that it was my bullet 
which did the work, but the Doctor was not disposed to 
concede that he had been in the wrong, and contended 
quite vigorously that the character of the wound proved 
nothing. Had he shown the slightest conception of the 
ethics of true sportmanship, I would gladly have encour- 
aged him in the belief that it was his bullet which laid 
the antelope low; but he was such an unmitigated, intol- 
erable hog that I could not restrain the disposition to make 
him feel that in my opinion, at least, his claim was with- 
out the slightest foundation in fact. 





After this nothing of any moment occurred for quite a 
long time. We were traversing the high tops above tim- 
ber line, and from frequent points of vantage there were 
spread out before our vision scencs of incomparable 
grandeur and beauty. Peak after peak rose in lines of 
massive, picturesque ruggedness, and all infinitely mel- 
lowed and beautified by the hazy blue perspective of 
countless peaks stretching away as far as the eye could 
reach. On twoor three occasions I called the Doctor’s 
attention to some view which seemed to me particularly 
fine, but my only response was a grunt of constrained 
assent. I really think that all the time he was cudgeling 
his brains for some invidious comparison, for he finally 
blurted out in response to some ay enthusiastic 
explanation on my part, ‘‘Ugh! I have seen lots of finer 
things in Wales.” 

It was about 3 o’clock, I should think, when we reached 
a lofty mountain from which we obtained an excellent 
view of the mountain on which I had hoped to find sheep. 
We dismounted from the horses and subjected the ground 
to a very thorough examination with our field glasses, 
but despite the keenest scrutiny we failed to discover any- 
thing which bore the slightest resemblance to a sheep. A 
half dozen times or more I swept the face of the hill to no 
maspene, when suddenly, attracted by what seemed to bea 
slight movement of a rock, I directed upon the spot the 
closest scrutiny, and to my joy made out in a moment the 
distinct outlines of asheep. It proved to be a ram with 
massive horns, and while I was watching him there came 
within the range of my glass, seemingly from behind a 
great mass of rock, three other large rams. Then one 
after another appeared, until I had counted thirteen, all 
rams like the first, and as they slowly moved along the 
face of the mountain, now and then stopping to feed, 
they presented a most picturesque and inspiring sight. 

I had thus far given the Doctor no intimation of my 
discovery, but now I told him to direct his glass toward 
a certain part of the mountain. In another moment there 
burst from his lips an exclamation of surprise and de- 
light, and let it be recorded that for once, at least, his 
ever ready comparison was —— He was, however, 
all eagerness for the fray, and it was with considerable 
difficulty that I restrained him until we had decided upon 
our plan of campaign. One condition I vigorously in- 
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sisted upon, and that was that Dawson be left behind with 
our horses. The Doctor demurred somewhat, while Daw- 
son was fairly beside himself at the suggestion, but I held 
to my demand stoutly, insisting that upon no other con- 
dition would I undertake to secure the Doctor a shot. 
Finally, after considerable parleying I carried my point, 
although it was only with the greatest reluctance that the 
Doctor acceded to my wishes in the matter. As to Daw- 
son himself, it was very difficult for him to accept the 
situation, and he bent upon me a series of withering 
glances, which he evidently hoped would drive me to an 
untimely and tragic end. 

The best point of approach was clearly from the east- 
ern side, and it was probably not to exceed half an hour 
from the time we first sighted the game before the Doc- 
tor and I on foot emerged from the timber nearly 
due east and about half a mile from where the sheep 
were. We left our horses behind with Dawson, 
although I took the precaution to fasten mine, thinking 
that possibly the sulky servant out of petty spite toward 
me might turn mine loose with the pretext that it had 
jerked away from him. 

Between us and the sheep was a sharp ridge, which 
made our orem > to that point comparatively eas 
although the ground was in places exceedingly rough, 
and it became more so as we drew nearer to the ridge. 

What an exciting moment is that when the stalking 
sportsman draws near to the point whence he realizes he 
is in all ene to catch the first close glimpse of his 

uarry. The uncertainty as to its position, the anticipa- 
tion of the beautiful and stirring picture which is soon to 
be revealed to his gaze, coupled with the eager hope of 
success, serve to thrill and quicken the contents as can 
few other situations in the world of sport. I thought 
from the direction in which the sheep seemed to be mov- 
ing that we would probably find them but a short dis- 
tance on the other slope of the ridge, an opinion which I 
communicated to the tor, and as we drew near to the 
spot which was to determine the correctness of my sur- 
mise, we were both laboring under the keenest excite- 
ment. Indeed the Doctor seemed to be on the point of a 
nervous chill, and thinking a moment’s pause might 
enable him to regain a little needed composure, I directed 
him to remain where he was while I crawled forward to 
reconnoiter. 

As I cautiously peered over the top there burst upon 
my view a scene to thrill the heart of a sportsman or any 
nature lover, for scarcely a hundred yards away and 
scattered over a comparatively small space of ground, I 
counted seventeen sheep, all rams and many with superb 
horns. A little to the north of them upon a command- 
ing knoll there stood a patriarchal looking old ram evi- 
dently doing sentinel duty, for he never dropped his head 
but swept with wary, restless eyes every avenue of 
approach. 

he memory of the first elk I ever saw—a superb old bull 
—late one beautiful October afternoon, clearly outlined 
on the crest of a timber burned hill, has always remained 
with me as one of the most beautiful game pictures which 
I ever saw, but I never could gaze upon a mountain sheep 
in the rugged fastnesses of his chosen haunts without 
stirring within me a feeling such as no other game ever 
aroused, There is something in his picturesque, com- 
manding presence, and fearless grace of movement which 
seems in wonderful harmony with the rugged grandeur 
of his surroundings, and I have frequently watched him 
thus when the instincts of the sportsman seemed lost in 
the reverent admiration of a picture stamped with the 
impress of a nighter artist than man. 

‘or several moments I drank in the beauty of the scene 
before me, and then sliding carefully back motioned for 
the Doctor to approach. As he took in the scene his 
delight and excitement apparently knew no bounds, and 
I could not refrain from whispering quietly in his ear: 
“Did you ever see anything finer in Wales?” 

My remark was not lost upon him, for he grinned a sort 
of foolish grin, and admitted by a negative shake of the 
head, that even Wales was not in it just now. Then he 
commenced to slide his gun forward for a shot, and then 
I noticed that he was trembling all over like one in a 
chill. I readily saw that he was in no condition for an 
effective shot, and I urged him to wait for a moment, as 
there was no particular need of haste. He seemed, how- 
ever, to have lost his head completely, for he raised him- 
self suddenly to his knees and threw his rifle to his shoul- 
der for ashot. His first upward movement was detected 
by the vigilant old ram on guard, who with ashrill whistle 
of alarm whirled about, bounded from his post and fled 
down the rockyslope. The others were not slow to follow 
his example, although for a moment the direst confusion 
and alarm prevailed among them. In a moment, how- 
ever, they were in full flight, and considering the rough, 
broken character of the ground, they moved with sur- 
prising speed. 





I was angry enough to have brained the blundering fool 
on the spot, for if ever a golden opportunity had been 
thrown away, this one had been. It was no time for 
regrets, however, and jumping to my feet I prepared for 
action. I had noticed before a large ram on the extreme 
northern edge of the band separated some little distance 
from the others, and as I rose to my feet I saw at a glance 
that he offered me a better shot than any of the others. 
He was running almost broadside to me, a little quarter- 
ing, perhaps, and was hardly a hundred yards away. 
Dropping my rifle on him, I followed for several jumps, 
and just as he paused for a moment ona large rock I 
fired. I distinctly heard the thud of my bullet as it 
struck him, but he proceeded on his way as though noth-. 
ing had happened. I slipped in a fresh shell, and was just 
in the act of giving him another shot when I noticed that 
there was avery perceptible slackening in his pace. Then 
he stopped, and a moment later laid down, and then I 
knew that he was mine all right enough. Then I remem- 
bered that I had heard no shot from the Doctor, and I 
turned to see what was the matter with him. It was a 
curious sight which greeted my eyes. He was still on his 
knees with his rifle at his shoulder, but he seemed like one 
in a trance, directing his rifle first at this fleeing sheep 
and then another, but with no seeming thought of firing. 

‘*‘Why don’t you shoot?” I shouted both surprised and 
es at the stupid spectacle which he presented. 

y words seemed to bring him to slightly, for in a mo- 
ment he did commence to shoot, but Thatun's the slight- 


est idea that he came within 50 feet of a sheep. I then 
fired again, and again, and again, but with no seeming 
result, for they were long and difficult shots, and in 
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another moment the sheep disappeared in a small gulch 
leading © the right. . 

We bagged one sheep when we should have had at 
least three or four, and provoked and disgusted beyond 
measure, I turned to the Doctor and asked: ‘‘What 
on earth made you jump up there as you did? You spoiled 
the whole thing.” 

For a moment he made no attempt to reply, and then 
to my unutterable astonishment he said in a trembling, 
querulous voice, ‘‘It was your talking that did it.” 

*‘My talking,” I said, surprised almost out of the power 
of speech. “**What did I say?” 

‘You shouldn’t have asked me that question about 
Wales, it upset me,” he replied, but his voice was scarcely 
audible, and he hung his head in a shame-faced way as 
though ashamed himself of the contemptible excuse 
which he offered. 

“Well,” I replied, almost choking with disgust, ‘‘I had 
no idea that you were so readily upset, although I don’t 
know as it should have surprised me.” 





Then I started up toward the sheep which I had bagged. 
I had just stopped before it, and was admiring its jmas- 
sive horns and graceful proportions, when the Doctor 
joined me. 

“You got one, did you?” he said in greatly mollified 
tones. ‘‘He’s a beauty. isn’t he?” 

Then after a moment’s pause he continued, ‘‘Pardon me 
for what I said about your upsetting me; there was noone 
to blame but myself. It was the sight of all those sheep 
which upset me.” s 

It was the frankest admission I had ever heard him 
make, and withal he looked so thoroughly wobegone 
that I really felt sorry for him. 

“That’s all right,” I replied, ‘‘only I should like to have 
seen you getasheep. You will never get another such a 
chance.” 

He admitted the truth of my statement, and then after 
a moment's reflection said, *‘Would you mind selling me 
the sheep for $25?” 

The question surprised me greatly, and for a moment I 
hardly knew what tosay. After a moment’s reflection, 
however, I replied, ‘‘I wouldn’t care about selling it to you, 
but you are welcome to it if you want it.” 

“And would you mind saying that I shot it, too?” he 
then asked. 

This was a little bit too much. I was willing to makea 
sacrifice for the manager's sake, but this seemed like rub- 
bing it in. 

“No,” I replied, “I will not say that you shot it. You 
can if you want to. and I will not say anything about it 
unless some one asks me.” 

This was not as the Dector would liked to have had it, 
but it was better thap nothing; and he accepted my con- 
ditions with many expressions of thanks. 

He went back after the horses, while I took care of the 
sheep, and when he returned with them, accompanied by 
Dawson, it was clear that the latter believed that it was 
his master who had killed the sheep. He began at once 
with some sarcastic reference to me and my gun, which, 
under the circumstances, I didn’t propose to submit to, 
and I quietly intimated to the Doctor that it would be 
very much to his advantage to put a stop to his servant's 
comments, a hint which he thoroughly appreciated and 
acted upon with so much vigor as to thoroughly discon- 
cert Dawson. - 

As the Doctor wished it, we packed the sheep on his 
horse, and owing to the latter's restiveness, the operation 
consumed a great deal of time. It was after 5 o'clock 
when we started upon our return. It had been the in- 
tention to pick up our antelope on our return, but the 
hour was so late that we decided to leave it until to-mor- 
row when the Doctor said he would go and get it. 





We moved with all possible haste, but long before we 
reached the slope of the mountain leading down to camp 
the shadows of approaching night began to gather about 
us, and when at length we struck the edge of the timber 
whence we had descried the first antelope, it was quite 
dark. Traveling became quite difficult, not only because 
of the sharp descent down which we were going, but also 
because of the steadily thickening timber, low sweeping 
boughs from which were apt at any moment to unseat 
and probably injure, us. <4 horse was an experienced 
and very intelligent broncho, who on more than one 
occasion had helped me out of a bad spot. Soon after 
striking the heavy timber I dismounted, and taking my 
position just nd him with a firm grasp on his tail, I 
started him forward, trusting to his sagacity to find our 
way safely back to camp. The Doctor, who was riding 
Dawson’s horse, at my suggestion dismounted and led his 
horse, while the servant brought up the rear leading the 
packed horse. 

For some considerable time we thus pursued our wa 
without anything of special moment occurring, althoug 
the Doctor kept calling to me for the purpose of ascer- 
taining my exact position, and from the tones of his voice 
it was quite evident that he was not altogether easy con- 
cerning our position. 

Suddenly there burst upon our ears from the timber at 
our right the cry of a mountain lion. The beast was 
evidently not far from us, and as his cry rang through 
the stillness of the gloomy, dark woods, the effect was 
anything but pleasant and assuring. I of course knew 
that there was no probable danger of an attack from him, 
but at the same time all the surroundings did not tend to 
make his immediate presence exactly: desirable. 

As his cry died away the Doctor asked in alow voice 
tremulous with fear: *‘For God’s sake what is it?” 

Then there came to mind a diabolical thought. I had 
along series of pent up grievances against the two in- 
dividuals behind me, and here was clearly a chance to 
even up matters a little. 

Waiting a moment to give additional effect tomy words 
I replied in a voice vibrating with simulated fear: ‘‘It 
would not be right to deceive you Doctor, it is a mountain 
lion.” 

For a moment a deathly silence followed my words, 
and then the Doctor asked in a voice almost inaudible 
from suppressed emotion: ‘“What does he mean, do you 
think?” 

Again did I delay a moment before replying, and then 
answered in a voice apparently deep in the throes of an 
awful fear: ‘I can think of but one thing, he means to 
attack us. It is their invariable method of attack. He is 
doubtless hungry, und the smell of fresh blood has infuri- 
ated him, and unless by some lucky chance we should be 


able to stop him, he wiil, I fear, be in our midst in a few 
moments,’ 

Hollow groans of terror and despair came from the two 
men behind me, and then Dawson broke silence by asking 
in a low faltering voice: ‘“‘Does ’e hever heat men?” 

“It is his favorite food,” I unblushingly replied. 

After this nothing startling happened for several 
moments, and I was just thinking that the lion had 
abandoned us, when suddenly his cry rang out again, and 
evidently nearer than before. The Doctor and his servant 
too had begun to breathe easier, and this renewed evi- 
dence of the beast’s presence threw them into a state of 
awful consternation. They both begged me to halt, and 
besought me to protect them, the Doctor promising me a 
munificent reward in case I conducted him safely back to 
camp. It was well for my scheme that the darkness hid 
my face from their view, for had they been able to catch 
one am of it they would have quickly realized that 
anything but fear was the dominating emotion with me. 
Not that our situation was not an exceedingly uncom- 
fortable one, for it was, and withal our horses were quite 
uneasy under the near presence of the lion, but I had lit- 
tle fear of his attacking us, and so taken up was I with 
the success of my scheme that I really quite enjoyed it. 





I presume that I should not have carried my joke any 
further, but the humor of the situation me to the 
exclusion of every other thought, and withal I had such 
a hearty contempt for the two men with me that I re- 
solved upon a grand coup. I waited several minutes until 
we had got over an especially rough bit of ground, and 
then as a bit of a I moved up to my horse’s head 
and slipped the bridle over his head, retaining it in a firm 
grasp so that he could not bolt under the excitement of 
my grand finale. 

Phen I suddenly shouted in tones of wild alarm, ‘‘Look 
out! Look out!” following it up quickly with a shot from 
my rifle, and then a wild frenzied yell. 

The effect exceeded my wildest expectations. What 
followed I could not see, because of the intense darkness, 
but what really happened was this: Both the Doctor and 
Dawson hadn’t the slighest doubt that the Jion was right 
upon us; and thoroughly and completely panic-stricken 
they sought safety in flight. Dawson was in the lead and 
he had taken but a few steps when he stumbled over an 
old log and pitched headlong to the ground. The Doctor 
chanced to take the same direction, and just as Dawson 
started to _ himself up, tbe Doctor stumbled over the 
log and fell upon him. 

Dawson n’t the dlightest doubt that the lion had 
him in his fell grasp at last, and the shrieks and yells of 
terror which escaped his lips for a moment it would be 
im ible to give any adequate conception of in words. 
Indeed, it quite alarmed me, for I could not conceive of 
the cause; and hastily dropping my bridle rein, as my 
horse did not seem particularly alarmed, I made my 
way as rapidly as I could in the direction of his cries. 

Before reached him I heard the Doctor say, ‘‘Shut 

up, you fool; shut up, you fool; it’s only me; you'll bring 
the t on us sure.” 
Iknew they were on the ground, and immediately sur- 
mised how it all happened. I was so convulsed with in- 
—— laughter that I dare not trust to my voice to speak 
to them. 

Thinking, however, that I heard themcrawling through 
the brush, I at length mastered my voice sufficiently to 
ask: ‘“‘Did he hurt you any, Doctor?” having reference of 
course to the lion. 

For an instant there was no answer, but in another 
moment I heard the Doctor reply in a low voice in which 
evident fear struggled with anger: ‘The blawsted idiot 
scratched me quite a bit, but I punched his beastly head 
good and hard.” Then he asked, in an evidently surprised 
and frightened tone: ‘‘Didn’t the lion get you?” ‘‘No,” 
I answered, with the greatest difficulty, for it seemed as 
though I could no longer restrain the pent-up laughter 
within me, ‘I frightened him off, if I didn’t kill him.” 

In a few moments they were both by my side, and 
while I longed to strike a match to see their condition, I 
did not dare put my power of composure to such a test. 
It was evident, however, that neither of them had the 
slightest suspicion of me, and the Doctor said in a tone of 
breathless terror that when I screamed he thought the 
lion had me sure, 





The remainder of our journey was without any incident 
of moment, and about 9 o’clock we rode into camp, and a 
few minutes later drew up before the store, which was 
still open. As we did so several of the men crowded 
about us to learn the result of our hunt, and then by the 
aid of a lantern which one of them carried I noticed sev- 
eral savage scratches on the Doctor’s face, while one of 
Dawson’s eyes was discolored and swollen nearly shut. 
Several of the men noticed it also, and big Jack Shammel, 
the foreman of the whole mine, asked Dawson the cause 
of it. 

‘‘Hit was ha bloody Hamerican lion,” he replied. 

A broad smile ap ed on the faces of the men, 
noticing which he added with evidences of considerable 
spirit, ‘‘You hask ’im,” pointing to me; ‘‘the beast nearly 
heat ’im hup.” 





Of course I was pressed for an explanation, but certain 
ominous quiverings about my mouth, a feeling of tumul- 
tous hilarity within, warned me that the story was not 
one which [ could venture to tell, certainly before the 
Doctor and Dawson, and I excused myself and went in- 
side the store under the pretext of wanting some tobacco. 

There must have been something telltale about my face, 
for Shamml and several of the men followed me inside, 
and with faces wreathed in broad smiles of expectancy 
they asked me the truth about the “bloody Hamerican 
lion.” 

I dared not tell them for fear that the story would get to 


the Doctor’s ears and result in my losing my place, as I . 


knew that he would insist upon the manager discharging 
me in such an event. 

In the course of a week or so, however, he left for Eng- 
land, and then I told ~~ story. No man I[ think ever had 
@ more appreciative audience, and the keen delight which 
those rough men took in the discomfiture of the Doctor 
and Dawson illustrated better than anything else the ex- 
treme unpopularity of the two. Indeed for many « day 
to come the story was laughed over, and the phrase *‘A 
bloody Hamerican lion” got to be a standing one in tho 
camp, . Sancuo, 


From the direction of their voices . 


BLANTON, 


I was watching on a stand in the OzarksTone day 
listening to the distant music of the hounds, when a man 
came along with an old Kentucky rifle, doubtless think- 
ing to cover my stand, not knowing any one was there 
before him. He told me I was a little off the runway, 
na me right, and then asked who I was with, seeing 

wasastranger. I told him I was with my friend whose 
name adorns the head of this rambling tale. 

“Did you ever see him’ ride through these hills?’ he 
asked. I told him I had heard him doing it a few times 
and had tried to follow him the day or two before. 

‘*Well,” he said, ‘‘it is asight! I have seen him try to 
head,a“deer and it is a weae he don’t get killed. He 
jabs the spurs in as hard as he can and goes through the 
woods, under branches and through brush and across logs 
and gulleys at top speed. I wouldn’t ride after a deer the 
way that man does if I knew it had on diamond 
earrings.” 

The day before, I was sitting on a stump at the voint 
of aridge listening to the receding music of the pack 
back in the hills. It died out, and after a while I heard 
them coming into the flat woods down a draw a mile or 
so below me. I jumped on my horse and hurried down 
there to intercept the deer; but it had turned and I came 
back to my stand. After a while I heard them down 
there again and before I could make up my mind to go 
down again the dogs and Blanton after them burst into 
the flat. I could tell where the dogs were by their 
mellow voices, and could tell that he was close behind 


- by the “‘yip” that now and then floated to me on the 


breeze, and it told me that they were going through 
those close trees on the dead run. 

The story is not about the run but about the stop. 
Suddenly a shot rang out, and then the “‘yip” changed to 
a yell of victory and joy. I knew what had happened 
and as I blew a blast on my horn and yelled a yell or two 
on my yeller and, a moment after, as I held the screw-off 
top in my hand, said to an imaginary man in front of 
me, ‘*Well Blanton, here’s to you.” And that night by 
the camp-fire he told about his quick stop. 

‘*Well, sirs, I was ee a-cuttin’ it through the brush 
and the dogs went wild all at once about 200yds. ahead 
of me, and there came a big doe on the back track. We 
saw each other at the same time, and the doe stopped 
behind a white oak, and I says, ‘Whoa, Billy,’ and Bar 
stopped so quick I nearly went over his head. Thinks I, 


. ‘Old lady, you’re goin’ to catch it when you come out 


from behind that tree.’ And I yelled, ‘Come out of there 
and take your medicine,’ and she just poked her head 
around at me and wouldn’t come, and I fixed my gun on 
that side so I could get her the first jump. And then she 
jumped out on the other side, and it’s a wonder I didn’t 
miss.” 

But he had not missed, for as we sat there on our camp 
stools and toasted our shins, while our backs were away 
out in the cold, Madame C. Virginianus was perched 
— in a sapling beside the tent. Blanton chuckled and 
said: 

“‘Why, ‘she’d like to chase me back out of the flat 
woods. * * * But the only time my father ever 
whipped me was for turning back, and I don’t believe I 
ever turned back from anywhere from that day to this.” 

We other fellows were ready to believe this, but we 
asked what he had tnrned back from, and he continued: 

‘One day when I was about twelve — old my father 
told me to take two jugs and go to a blind distillery about 
sixteen miles away and get them filled, and when I got 
half way there I got to feeling lonesome, and I don’t 
know what made me do it, but I turned around and came 
back. When my father saw me come home and found 
out what I had done he Te me good and told me 
never to turn back again when I set out to do anything 
or go any where, and started me off again, and you can 
just bet I went. When I got back it was nearly night 
and I was pretty tired, and I slid off tre horse at the 
horse block and started to pull the sack off, and an old 
nigger we had, named Uncle Billy, said, ‘I'll take ’em off 
for you; go and get your supper.’ But I was stubborn 
and I pulled it off myself, and when the jug in one end 
of the sack came against the jug in the other end of the 
sack they both broke and all the whisky ran out on the 
road. hen my father saw whatI had done he spoke to 
me very kindly and quietly and told me to go in and get 
my supper, and I knew after that that he wanted to 
have a boy that would not turn back a heap more than he 
wanted the whisky. He never whooped me again, and I 
have never turned back again. When I got through that 
day I had ridden forty miles through the woods.” 


* * * * * * 


The Colonel and I have just returned from a visit to him 
at his home. We brought back with us a deer eachanda 
bunch of quail, and the skin of the biggest wolf we had 
any of us ever seen. It was killed by Charlie Peace as it 
ran, fully a quarter of an hour ahead of the hounds. 
Two buckshot went into its head and four through its 
body, yet it jumped to its feet and ran 200yds. before it 
finally dropped. I give the following dimensions: Tip 
of head to tip of tail, 59in.; nose to occiput, llin.; ear to 
ear, 13tin.; height at shoulder, 30in. 

It weighed GOlbs. even, and was a savage-looking i- 
men, and was the first one killed in that neighborhood 
for along time. Charlie was very modest about it, and 
did not seem to realize that he had performed a great feat 
in stopping a streak of gray wolf with his old 12-gauge. 
The Colonel promptly paid the bounty to him and took 
the skin to have it tanned, and then Charlie Peace (and I 
never tire of repeating his name) did the finest thing of 
all. He divided up even with the other boys. We didn’t 
care tu affront a manly youth like he is by telling him 
what pleasure he gave us, but we may be allowed to say 
so here. No English duke who bathes the Rocky Moun- 
tains in blood ever will do a finer day’s hunting than our 
Sir Charles Peace did that day—a prince of peacefulness, 
a wolf slayer and the conqueror of all avarice and selfish- 
ness. May all those dear boys grow up into good nien. 

GEORGE KENNEDY. 


A Quail’s Nest in October. 
Exhtor Forest and Stream: 

On Oct, 10, near Wakefield, R. I., I killed two old birds 
on a point in front of my dogs. Then walhing over tie 
field, I found a quail’s nest with ten eggs, which weie 
warm, EB, Q. SCHUYLER, 
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THE MAY CYCLONE OF 1894. 


RIGHT merrily our schooner bowled over the waters, 
with no suggestion of storm in the balmy air, no sign of 
trouble around the horizon, nothing to indicate the 
approach of disturbance. save an almost imperceptible 
increase in the heave of the long swinging seas, and the 
ominous fall of the glass. 

All day we hoomed along with the song of the wind in 
the canvas. All the night we .hurried up the coast, till 
the morning broke and sunshine touched the wave crests 
with glistening spray. As the day wore on there seemed 
less jovousness in the tumbling waves. They rolled past 
sullenly, resistlesslv, under the impulse of an unseen 
energy. Still the barometer fell. and gradually we be- 
came conscions of an uneasy feeling, as of impending 
danger in the thickening of the atmosphere, and a general 
haziness that gathered over the ocean. 

The sunlight paled to a sickly yellow. Seabirds wheeled 
uneasily about. now high in air, now skimming over the 
water, their shrill wild cries suggesting alarm. Finally 
they vanished to south’ard, and the scene became doubly 
gloomy on their departure. 

We were some fifteen miles south of the Delaware 
Breakwater at this time, and our anxious endeavor was 
to reach an anchorage there before the storm should 
burst upon us. this being the only harbor within fifty 
miles. Chincotearue lay to the south, Barnegat to the 
north, with the added danger of running the bars should 
we be so fortunate as to reach either inlet before night- 
fall. 


The seas were rolling up with fearful velocity as we 


kept away. There was an increase in the stormy appear- 
ance of the sky to northward, the sunlight had disap- 
peared entirely and a pall of dark scud was flying over 
head with suggestive swiftness. 

What a wild rush we made for harbor, and as the 
anchor reached its resting place well within the sheltering 
break we felt the worst was over. There were twenty- 
seven sail nestled under the lee of that nile of stone that 
afternoon when we let the anchor go—pilot boats, fisher- 
men, coasters, to say nothing of the tugs and steamers. 

Darker grew the sky and presently an unearthly glare 
appeared close over the sea. under a mass of seething 
cloud that bore down with fearful rapidity toward us. 
Suddenly the breeze failed. we pitched uneasily on the 
waves while a deathly quiet held us in suspense as the 
whirl approached. 

With a deafening roar the squall struck us. The last 
thing to impress me, as the blinding rain obliterated all 
from sight, was a glimpse of a huge coppery cloud that 
tore wildlv overhead with a shriek, as of fiends at war. 
For hours the downpour continued. I+ was with difficulty 
we could distinguish the nearer craft as they tugged at 
—_ anchors in the swift run of sea that reached us even 

ere. 

The morning broke with the wind in the east. Outside 
the sea was foaming and tossing in wild confusion. 
Within it was smooth and swirled past the anchored ves- 
sels with an oily heave. The showers were now inter 
mittent. the intervals heing filled by heavy fog, that slid 
softly over and covered us with a mantle of silence. So 
still was the air that one might hear the ‘‘chirrup” of the 
rain drops that crinkled the surface of the water at each 
recurring downpour. Toward evening there was a light- 
ing of the horizon seaward. An unwholesome glare that 
filled one with foreboding spread over the east, and the 
barometer which for some hours had remained stationary 
again commenced to fall. 

Desirous of seeing the culmination of affairs to the best 
possible advantage, I donned my hip boots and oilers once 
more, and had the boys pull me off to the breakwater, 
where I asked and obtained permission from courteous 
Capt. Richards, of the Philadelphia Maritime Exchange. to 
stand watch all night with them in the station. The 
main room asI entered was filled with old sea dogs from 
the pilot boats. burly, deep-chested fellows, who spoke in 
low, resonant tones, saying much in few words, a volume 
of suggestion. as it were, in a sentence. I was sorry to 
see them enter their boats and pull away into the mist in 
the direction of their respective craft. . 

Just before night closed in a bedraggled fishhawk 
perched on a broken spar that stood upright among the 
stones, a short distance from the station, and proceeded to 
devour a small fish he had captured. It was amusing to 
see the struggle he made to retain his footing, using his 
wings to balance his body when the fierce gusts threat- 
ened to dash him away. As opportunity offered, he 
would make a jab at his prey. and tearing out a morsel 
gulp it quickly down. A rain squall hid him from view 
for a moment; when it passed he had gone. 

And now the anchor lights began to blink among the 
shrouds of the little fleet behind us, and the flash from 
the lighthouse started on its monotonous round in the 
tower alongside. 

Surper over, we returned to the watch room. The 
captain’s wife, a sweet-voiced little lady, favored us with 
song, in which the captain joined with his rich baritone, 
while I sat in the shadow by the open door to leeward, 
listening, smoking. thinking. 

Far away in the black of the night the swinging lights 
of the vessels danced like fireflies as the gale whistled by, 
while the boom of the sea on the breakwater thundered 
iu strange contrast to the soft voices that filled the room. 
At half-past 10 the captain was relieved, and the second 
watch began. Still I sat by the door, listening, smoking, 
thinking. 

“Clickety, click; clicketv. click,” came a message from 
the Weather Bureau at Washington, ‘Continue signals 
for to-morrow.” 

So the storm was not yet over? How good it was amid 
the fierce rush of waters, to feel that we were still in 
touch with the seemingly far away world. 

The steady tick-ticking of an energetic little clock on 
the corner shelf soon restored my meditations. How the 
time passed: what I thought about I do not remember; I 
was content. that was enough. 

With the flood tide the gale increased in violence, and 
shortly after midnight its fury was almost beyond descrip- 
tion. The station trembled under the pounding of the 
huge billows that dashed against the broken stone to wind- 
ward, and rearing angrily, launched their roaring masses, 
at times clear over its roof. 

Occasionally would come a lull in the fearful ‘tumult, 
and leaning heavily against the blast I ventured out, 
keeping a firm grasp on the hand rail that ran around the 
station. As the squalls ceased for an instant, I could see 
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that same weird light over the sea, while a moaning 
seemed to fill all space and lend its aid to heighten the 
effect of the gloomy scene. A drive of stinging rain 
lashed along in horizontal sheets by the storm fiends, 
almost blinds me as I seek the shelter of the watch room. 
Through the early morning hours the fury of thestorm 
knew no bounds, but with the daylight came a change. 
The wild frenzy of the night was gone. The ocean lav 
exhausted, panting under a dense fog that was slowly 
trailing away before a southerly breeze, to vanish later on 
when the sun should command. WILMOT TOWNSEND. 
Bay Rivas, N. Y. 


Slatuyal History. 


THE CRY OF THE COON. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

The contention over the cry of the raccoon is sure to 
arise when the coon season is on. One class of writers 
contend that the coon is a silent animal, and that it is 
the little owl’s cry that fools the hunter. Another class 
blame it on the skunk. A third class stoutly assert that 
the cry is all right and is owned by his coonship. 

I think I can throw some light on this vexed question. 
A life in the woods, sleeping in an open tent from April 
to Christmas, has enlarged my knowledge of the habits of 
many of the nocturnals. 

The little owl with his cry is the plague of mylife. He 
is quite numerous. Sometimes as many as five come 
around about dusk to see if 1am at home. When I am 
snugly and comfortably in my hammock for. the night, 
the little scamps glare into the tent and snap their bills at 
me, and follow it up with their monotonous wail. I stand 
their abuse for a while and then club them into the dark- 
ness of the forest. That ends it for the night. They- 
come around the next night for an encore, and usually 
get it. 

The raccoon has a cry something like that of the little 
owl, but louder, clearer and without the closing trill. I 
often hear both cries at the same time. 

In the fall of ’86 I had a male coon in my dooryard, 
chained beneath the trees. Nightly he answered the coons 
in the forest. When uttering the call, or cry, he sat on 
his haunches. threw up his head, so that one side of his 
mouth was upward, and blew the sound through the half- 
closed lips into the upper air. 

y coon was a ventriloquist. The cry seemed to come 
from the treetops above him. 

The raccoon sometimes apes aloud cluck. This cry 
can be heard on still nights half a mile away. The cubs 
are warned when in danger by a cry of one note. A 
young coon, that I had caught in a steel trap, was care- 
fully tended by an old male. The wound on his leg was 
frequently licked, and the old coon was always uneasy 
when the young fellow seemed to be in pain and would 
purr like a cat. 

The skunk has acry, but it does not resemble the cry 
of the coon. The call,so far as my knowledge goes, is 
heard only in the spring, and at daybreak or near that. 
It is something like this: ‘‘Kloong-kloong, kloong-kloong.” 

I hear this cry every spring in my dooryard. The 
skunks are uninvited and unwelcome visitors to my 
cabin home, but I treat them with great respect for fear 
of consequences. HERMIT. 








A TEXAS BUFFALO RANCH. 
[From our Texas Correspon ient.} 


GOODNIGHT, a little station on the Fort Worth and 
Denver City Railroad in Armstrong county, in the Texas 
Panhandle, is the home of Chas. Goodnight, who is 
quietly but earnestly and persistently conducting a ex- 
periment in the crossing of the American buffalo with 
native cattle, so far without completely successful result, 
but certainly with very interesting ones. 

Mr. Goodnight has a little home ranch of about 70,000 
acres. Thisis his garden. His real ranch, where he does 
business, is the Quitaque, some distance away, where he 
has about 400,000 acres under fence. It is at his little 
garden or truck patch, that he has his buffalo experi- 
mental station. 

Several years ago, when buffalo were more plentiful in 
Texas than they are now, the cowboys working for Mr. 
Goodnight would often “rope” a buffalo calf and bring it 
home, These were turned into an inclosure, and, though 
little attention was paid to them, they formed the 
nucleus of the herd now on the ranch. As the wild 
buffalo began to disappear these became of greater in- 
terest, and six or seven years ago Mr. Goodnight began in 
earnest the attempt to produce a new and distinct breed 
by crossing buffalo and neat cattle, and trying to per- 
petuate this type by inbreeding. 

There are now on his ranch about twenty-five or thirty 
full-blood buffaloes, and as many more half-breeds. Most 
of these full-bloods—probably all of them—were calved 
on the ranch. Indeed, the heed are the product of the 
calves roped and brought in by the cowboys in the late 
70s, which grew up and multiplied by the regular and 
natural process. They are fine looking animals. Old 
buffalo hunters say they never saw finer looking ones 
when these animals covered the Texas prairies b 
millions, which is conclusive evidence that civilization is 
not fatal to the propagation of the buffalo. He needs 
only to be protected and given a fair show, and in time 
there is no reason why there should not be as many 
buffaloes on the prairies of Texas as there were twenty 
years ago. 

The crosses are, however, of the greatest interest. It 
was Mr. Goodnight’s desire to establish a type of cattle 
with the valuable robe, the thrifty rustling qualities, the 
weight and general characteristics of the buffalo. He has 
bred ‘‘black mooleys” to the buffalo bulls—the cattle being 
chiefly polled angus—and the result is an animal with the 
light hindquarters and heavy shoulders of the buffalo, 
the shaggy head and the long, wooly hair so desirable in 
buffalo robes being reproduced almost as perfectly as in 
the parent bul]. The tail is long and flat like a mule’s 
tail. Horns are absent when b to mooleys. In two 
or three cases where the mothers were Texas cows the 
horns were like buffalo horns, but some longer. One 
peculiar animal, which is out of place outside of a side- 
show, is the offspring of a buffalo bull and a Texas cow, 
which has black and white stripes running around the 
body like a zebra’s. 





(Ocr. 27, 1894, 


Mr. Goodnight finds his chief trouble in breeding the 
crosses. In fact, with a very few exceptions he has found 
it impossible to get offspring from the half-breeds. He is 
not discouraged, but will persevere in his efforts, and 
feels confident that he will at last establish a new race of 
cattle in Texas. , 

The half-breeds are heavier in weight than the average 
cattle, are better rustlers and keep fat through cold 
weather and hard rustling that thin the others and often 
result in heavy fatalities. 

Mr. Goodnight also has on his home ranch about thirty 
or thirty-five elk that were brought from: Colorado, which 
he has in a pasture of 400 or 500 acres, the fence around 
which is coyote-proof. These elk have not thriven wel! 
and do not appear to be at home, TEXAS FIELD. 


WOLVES IN THE ADIRONDACKS. 


Camp G~op EnouaH, Brandreth Lake, Sept. 27.—Editor 
Forest and Stream: You wrote a letter to Nelson Cary of 
Long Lake, making inquiries about a wolf which was 
caught by him in a trap. His brother, Reuben Cary, who 
is the gamekeeper of our park here, has handed the letter 
to me toanswer. I havetaken great pains to get the facts 
from him, just as they occurred, knowing that they would 
be of interest to you and many of your readers, and espe- 
cially as you bad shown interest enough to write for 
information on the subject. 

The wolf was caught in a trap which was set in a large 
clearing about one and a quarter miles from Brandreth 
Lake on the Brandreth property. The cows and sheep 
are pastured in this clearing, and they were undoubtedly 
the bait which first attracted these hungry fellows. 

On the 19th of April, 1893, one of the men at Bran- 
dreth Lake saw what he supposed was a deer walk- 
ing on the ice about half way down the lake; he 
went into Cary’s house and told his daughter that 
there was a deer walking on the ice, and if she 
wanted to see it she had better come out. She looked at 
it, and not quite understanding its shape got the field 
glass and discovered that it was not a deer; she ran down 
to the shop where Reuben Cary, her father, was working, 
and told him about it, and he immediately pronounced it 
awolf. He got a gun and started to stalk it, but only 
succeeded in getting about 200yds. from it; he fired but 
missed it, as it was a longshot. In October of the same 
year he saw another wolf in the large clearing one and a 

uarter miles from our camp buildings; he stalked this 

ellow for about 300yds. and could not get any nearer 

than about 250yds.; he fired while the wolf was running 
and wounded it, as he found tracks of blood. When this 
wolf was first seen he was making a meal of a fine fat 
sheep he had just killed. ‘ 

Reuben Cary immediately went to work to catch this 
thief, and brought up the bear trap we use for catch- 
ing anything in the shape of an animal which will molest 
our live stock. He baited the trap with the sheep the 
wolf had not finished; the trap was set Monday night. 
Tuesday morning he went over to look at it, but no wolf 
as yet. He was obliged to go to Long Lake, and he left 
particular orders to the men here to watch that trap and 
to go every morning while he was away. 

The first time they went up to the clearing they found 
an eagle in the trap; the wolf had been there, but having 
found the trap occupied and things probably rather lively, 
concluded not to investigate too closely. The next morn- 
ing a pet spaniel belonging to Gen. Ralph Brandreth was 
found in the trap and was so badly hurt that the men 
were obliged to shoot him. The body of this dog was 
thrown aside in a pile of brush, and the next time the 
men went up most of the dog was missing. For some 
time after this the wolves deserted the trap and the foxes 
began to steal the bait away, but were wary enough never 
to be caught. At last Reuben Cary hit upon a clever 
plan. There was a stack of oats in this clearing, which 
was surrounded by a fence, and he suggested that they 
should take some of the lambs up from our barn and 
put them in this inclosure, and that their bleating would 
probably call the wolves around; the plan worked well, 
and it was not very long before they had the wolf. 

Reuben was awy at the time and Nelson Cary, Peter 
Tipader and Dar Parker went up to the clearing one Sat- 
urday afternoon with the wagon to bring down a load of 
oats; when they got there they saw the wolf lying as if 
dead, with his foot caughtfin the trap. One of,the men, 
Parker, was lame and used a cane; he went toward the 
wolf and the men warned him that it might be ugly; but 
he poked it with his cane and it never moved; then he 
pushed its head around and still it never moved, yet it 
was alive. In making inquiries among the hunters I find 
this is a little trick the fox has and if struck ever so 
lightly with the slightest stick will immediately play dead 
and not move. The wolf and fox, I imagine, are near 
akin, as they are alike in build an4 hunt the same game. 
At last they shot him, and if they had been many hours 
later there would have been no wolf, for he had nearly 
succeeded in tearing his foot out of the trap. 

His entire body was white excepting one dark gray 
patch of the original color left on his tail. All the hun- 
ters of this part of the country say that it is a sign of 
great age, especially as his teeth were very much worn 
away. They did not weigh him, but his height was 2tft. 

The body was sent to C. H. Downs, taxidermist at Blue 
Mountain e, to be mounted; it now stands in the large 
sitting room at Camp Comfort, belonging to Col. E. A. 
McAlpin, where his wolfship can gaze leisurely at prob- 
able the finest private collection of mounted heads in this 


country. : 
I inclose a photograph of the wolf taken by Benj. B. 
McAlpin, son of E. A. McAlpin. 

If this story is doubted by any of your readers they can 
investigate the certificate at Albany, which was regis- 
tered there when Nelson Cary received the State bounty 
of $30. P. B. BRANDRETH. 


Taming Chipping Sparrows. 

I NOTICED in the last number of The Auk a reference to 
the taming of a chipping sparrow (Spizella socialis). My 
father has always had a great fondness for birds and has 
devoted a great deal of time to ornithology. Some four 
or five years ago, at my home in Nelson county, Va., 
there were several pairs of chipping sparrows building in 
the rose bushes around the porch along the front of the 


house. It was the custom of my father upon leaving the 
breakfast table, every morning to put several pieces of 
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bread in his pockets with which he fed the dogs who 
always were waiting his appearance. He generally threw 
a few crumbs on the floor of the porch for the chipping 
sparrows, and they soon learned to expect his coming. 
Setting to work in a methodical way he soon had one of 
the little birds so tame that it would perch on his band 
and pick crumbs from his palm, and in a short while it 
became so familiar as to go to any one of the household 
in the same way. (I send with this three photographs 
which show the bird perched on and feeding from the 
hand of different members of the family.) 

In the fall the bird left with the other migrants, but, to 
our surprise, returned in the spring without any symp- 
toms of shyness, evidently remembering us all. It re- 
turned for three successive years, and each time raised 
two broods of young. Last year it failed to appear, so I 
suppose has lived out its little life.—Wirt Robinson in the 
October Auk. 


“Danvis Folks.” 


Lire In a Corner of Yankeeland. By Rowland £. Robinson, author 
of “Uncle Lisha’s Shop” and “Sam Lovel’s Camps.” Price $1.25. 
Sent postpaid by Forest and Stream Pub. Co. 


Gane Bag and Gun. 


NEW JERSEY SQUIRREL LAW. 


ACCORDING to the Game Laws in Brief there is no 
’ close season for gray squirrels in New Jersey. And the 
Brief is correct. The New Jersey game law now in force 
makes no mention of gray squirrels. In view of this fact 
it is interesting to note that many well-meaning people 
in New Jersey are trying to make out that gray squirrels 
are protected by iaw. The Newark Call recently printed 
a table of New Jersey open game seasons, in which it 
named the period between Sept. 14 and Dec. 16 as the 
open time for gray squirrels. This was an error, as we 
pointed out to the Call at the time. Secretary H. P. 
rothingham sends us this: 

Srate oF New Jersey. Commissioners of Fisheries, Mt. Arlington, 
Oct. 16.—Editor Forest and Stream; I take pleasure in sending you 
a copy of the fish arid game laws of New Jersev. I have been annoyed 
by parties claiming to have information from you that there is no 
law on gray squirrels. I respectfully call your attention to the fact 
that it is unlawful to kill —_ — — tele » to Dec. 

Ww correc! is . 
16, and I hope that your valuable paper as cane ete. 


The copy of laws sent bears the seal of the State and 
the authority of the Commission. In it. under Sec. 2 
of Chap. 271, Laws 1893, as amended in 1894, we find a 
paragraph reading: 

Unlawful to kill grey squirrel except from September fourteenth to 
December sixteenth. 

But this statement is not a part of the law; it was simply 
chucked in there by the compiler, has no business there, 
and gives the official sanction of the Commission to an 
incorrect statement of the game law. The statute pre- 
scribes no such season, and the Legislature has not dele- 
gated to the Commissioners authority to designate and 
promulgate a season not named by law. 

A correspondent writes from South Jersey, to set us 
straight, thus: . 

Editor Forest and Stream: 
Your recent statement in regard to the laws of New Jersey relat- 


ing to gray squirrels is incorrect and misleading. The legislation is 
as follows: 

Act of 1880 (Sup. Rev. § 12).—No gray, black or fox squirrel can be 
kilied or had unlawfully in possession, between Jan. 1 and Sept. 1. 
Penalty $5 for each equirreb. : 

Act of 1886 (Sup. Rev. § 68).—No person shall kill or take any gray 
squirrel, except during the months of October, November and Decem- 
ber. Penalty $15 for each squirrel. This law is in force. 

Act of 1894 (Pamph. L., 471).—Unlawful to kill or take es or 
fox squirrel, except only between Oct. 31 and Dec. 16. alty 
for each squirrel. F. 8. J. C. 








But our correspondent gives a very incomplete résumé 
of New Jersey squirrel legislation since 1880. Asa matter 
of fact the law of 1886, which he says is now in force, 
lived only two years, and was repealed in 1888, when the 
Legislature divided the State into two game districts, and 
named as the open seasons for gray squirrel in the 
‘northern game section,” Nov. 1 to Dec. 15, and in the 
“southern game section,” Nov. 15 to Dec. 25. 

That law held three years, when it was repealed by 
Chap. 198, Laws 1891, which made the open season on 
gray or black squirrels between Sept. 14 and Dec. 16, 

Two years afterward the law of 1891 was repealed by 
Chap. 27, Laws 1893, approved Feb. 28, which read as 
follows: 

2. ‘ it shall not be lawful for an 
soutar neal on on ue. s- unlawfully in possession 
after the same hag been taken or killed, any gray, black or fox squir- 
rel, except only between Sept. 14 and Dec. 16 in any year, under a pen- 
alty of $20 for each gray, ik or fox squirrel so taken, killed or 
unlawfully in possession. 

This Chap. 74, of 1893, repealed the law of 1891 by 
specific mention, and also repealed all other laws con- 
flicting with itself. This Sec, 2 then was in that year the 
only squirrel law on the New Jersey statute books. It 
was in force for little more than a year. On May 22, 
1894, it was amended by Chap. 314 to read as follows: 


CHAPTER CCCXIV. 

Supplement to an act entitled ‘An act for the protection of certain 
Kinds of birds, animals and fish, and to oe @ procedure to 
recover penalties for the violation hereof,” approved February 
twenty-eighth, one thousand eight hundred and ninety-three. 

1. Be it enacted by the Senate and General Assembly of the State of 
New Jersey, that the second section of the act to which this is a sup- 
plement be and the same is hereby amended so as to read as follows: 

2. And be it enacted, That hereafter it shall not be lawful for any 
person or persons to capture, kill or have unlawfully in possession 
after the same has been taken or killed, any black or fox squirrel, ex- 
cept only between the thirty-first day of October and the sixteenth 
day of December in any year, under a penalty of twenty dollars for 


each black or fox squirrel so taken, killed or had unlawfully in posses- 
sion, 

Thus Sec. 2 of the act approved Feb. 28, 1893, as it 
was amended last May and now in force, makes no men- 
tion of gray squirrels. The only squirrel law in New 
Jersey is this Sec. 2 in its amended form; and the Brief, 
shearing off the verbiage, states it as follows: 


SquirrEts.—Sec. 2. It shall not be lawful to kill any blick or fox 
squirrel, except only between the 3ist day of October and the 16th day 
of December. 

“If the Brief says so you may depend on it.” __ 

However, there ought to be a law on gray squirrels in 
New Jersey, and we have no doubt that the next Legisla- 
ture will provide one, 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


UTAH GAME NOTES. 


THE tourist who comes into Utah over the Rio Grande 
Western will notice on his right, just before he emerges 
from Spanish Fork Cafion upon the well-tilled valley of 
Utah Lake, a hotel-like structure bearing the title ‘Castilla 
Springs.” In the cool of these autumn mornings and 
evenings the pools surrounding the hotel are covered with 
vapor and the sulphurous odor penetrates even the car 

_windows. I enjoy a Sunday at Castilla Hot Springs at 
any season of the year—in the winter because two hours 
in the almost boiling water invariably relieves me of a 
threatened attack of inflammatory rheumatism, and in 
summer I can get what sport I want with rod. gun or 
rifle almost at the very doors of the hostelry. This par- 
ticular mid-Octoher day finds me awaiting the arrival of 
a party of Salt Lake friends who are partial to chicken 
shooting. © On the hills within five miles in any direction 
deer may be started, and the hunter will be almost certain 
to find fresh signs of bear or mountain lions. Twenty 
yards in front of the platform flows Spanish Fork River, 
where trout do hide, but Diamond Fork, three miles up 
from the Springs. is the banner trout stream of this por- 
tion of Utah. I know of one party of six Salt Lakers 
that, in June, took 300 trout from Diamond Fork in one 
day. Twelve miles below, Spanish Fork River empties 
into Utah Lake, where duck shooting and bass fishing are 
unexcelled. So you see that my partiality for Castilla is 
very reasonable and I don’t know but I shall hire a room 
where I can permanently store my firearms and tackle to 
be used as occasion may require. 

But to be logical in demonstrating the necessity for a 
change of game wardens throughout the entire Territory, 
I shall have to go back four months to the onening of the 
trout season. I kad long planned a trip to Fish Lake, an 
icy sheet, formed at the very summit of the Wasatch 
plateau by the terminal moraine of an ancient glacier, 
surrounded by snowbanks and almost as cold as Green- 
land. Fish Lake drains into Dirty Devil River and thence 
into the Colorado. ° Its trout are larger than any found in 
the Basin province, but it is said that in the Jake they 
will take neither fly nor bait. However, in the Dirty 
Devil and its tributaries, notably in Seven Mile Creek, 
they are as gamy as can be desired. 

Taking a buggy at Provo, we drove southward by easy 
stages through Utah, Sanpete and Sevier counties. At 
Elsinore and Monroe our party was completed, wagons 
and camp equipment were provided, and we were ready 
for an all-day climb. It was our intention to reach the 
lake early on the morning of the 15th. Fora week before 
that time trout had been abundant in the settlements of 
Sevier Valley, and it was evident that no attempt was 
made to enforce the law. Indeed, those who were remon- 
strated with said that the local game commissioner was 
such a violator of the law and made so much out of the 
business, that he dare not make arrests for violation of 
the game statute. I afterward found that fish traps 
were in common use among fish peddlers as well as 
by the Indians, and that large trout were speared 
and pitchforked by the wagonload as they ascended 
the shallow creeks to spawn. But the easiest and most 
profitable way of catching fish was to go to the gate at 
the lower end of the lake, take out the top board and hold 
a seine or wool sack so as to catch the trout that go down 
stream. The water of the lake is reservoired for irrigat- 
ing purposes and the removal of a 6in. plank makes a 
powerful current. Itis no exaggeration to say that on 
some nights a ton of fish were caught in this nefarious 
way. Three times in one day I surprised different parties 
at the gate, each time with a seine, which they made no 
effort to conceal. They did not, however, make any 
hauls while I was present because my inquisitiveness 
made them suspicious. It was a common expression 
among them that Ben Carter (the Fish Commissioner) 
was as deep in the mud as they were in the mire. But 
again I am getting ahead of my story. 

At noon of. June 14 our party, three men, four ladies 
and three children, left Elsinore for Fish Lake. ‘The 
route lay through Richfield and Glenwood to the foot of 
the Wasatch plateau, then a four hours’ climb brought us 
to Oak Springs, our first camp. The next morning we 
crossed the head of Grass Valley and climbed Fish Lake 
Mountain, sighting the beautiful sheet of water at noon. 


Although there had been but six hours of daylight since ° 


the expiration of the law we met a wagon descending 
the hill, having the bed brim full of trout, and I saw 
three similarly loaded wagons leave the lake on the 
same day. 

Our camp was made at the mouth of Twin Creek, and 
fish heads and roe that we passed showed that an indis- 
criminate slaughter had been going on for many days. 
My comrades had brought pitchforks instead of rods, and 
now watched the mouth of the creek as the ladies pre- 

dinner. The result was three large fish. After 
dinner we rode four miles further to the foot of the lake. 
Here, near one of the largest tributaries of the lake, we 
made a permanent camp. There were five other parties 
camped on the same creel, and a ‘‘run” was made on an 
average every two hours during the three days that we 
remained there. Against spears, pitchforks, traps. and 
seines the trout bad little chance of escaping.” Walking 
down the creek on Sunday morning I found a place about 
a quarter of a mile below our camp, where a trap had 
been put in the night before, and over two bushels of roes 
showed the work that had been done. I found a similar 
deposit a short distance above our camp, but was told that 
this was the work of Indians. 

Our next move was to the mouth of Seven Mile Creek. 
We had suffered from snow and ice froze half an inch 
thick every night, so the ladies were quite as ready to 
return home as wasI, Seven Mile, teo, was covered with 
campers. Here every opportunity was afforded for turn- 
ing the creek, and the campers agreed to turn three times 
daily and divide pro rata. Thence we journeyed to the 
head of Seven Mile and I enjoyed one day of excellent 
fly-fishing; but by the moonlight the creek was turned 


and seined, so I gave my vote for a speedy return home-’ 


ward, and the trip that had been planned for a month 
occupied just a week, 

On my return home I had little time for sporting, an 
occasional run up Provo River and to Diamond Creek 
being all I could afford. Fortunately Utah Lake is enjoy- 
ing for the first time a season of black bass fishing, and 
sportsmen have a new field for enjoyment. Carp have 
proved a nuisance, and the ease with which the bass take 
to their new habitat and the rapidity with which they 
increase is most encouraging. Those caught weight from 
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1 to 3lbs. The principal event of August I quote from a 
local paper: 


The organization of the Provo rtsman’s Club was compieted to- 
day with the following officers: R. A. Barney, President; M. M. Kel- 
loge. Vice-President: Joseph E. Daniels, Secretary. Executive Board: 
A. W. McCurtain, George E. Howe, Samuel Jepperson, Dr. F. W. 
Taylor, 8 K. Kine. 

The object of the above association is to build a boat house at what 
is known as the Jepperson landing at the southwestern part of the 
city. on Svring Lake. for the accommodation of eighteen boats. 

The society will strictly adhere to the enforcement of the fish and 
game laws. It is organized for mutual pleasure and recreation. 


Since the above was printed a boat house has been 
erected and the membership has increased to twenty. I 
understand that if a member is caught violating the game 


Jaw the club fines bim $5. All others caught in flagrante 
delicto, are legally prosecuted. 


The early part of September will be remembered for a 
feeble and ineffectual (I believe voluntarily ineffectual) 
effort to enforce the law regarding the seining of trout. 
I quote from an eveniug paper: 


Deputy Sheriff Hall arrested Brig Madsen an4 Levi Carpenter this 
morping. on a complaint charging unlawfullv taking fish. This cas 
grows out of the arrest and conviction of Parley P. Hindmarsh for 
unlawfully having in his possession certain fish. Madsen and Car- 
penter were the seinerg who took thetrout out of their nets. thev 
claim. after the fish was dead, having heen gilled by the meshes of the 
net. The boys hold that they had the commissioner's consent to take 


trout thus caucht and killed. They appear before Justice Wedgwood 
for trial at 4 o’clock this afternoon. 


A few days later appears the following: 


The case against Brig. Madsen and Levi Carpenter, accused of un- 
lawfully taking trout from Utah Lake. was tried by a jury before 
Commissioner Dudley this forenoon. The defence admitted having 
had on Aug. 20. about 20Ibs. of trout in their possession, and that they 
took them out of Utah Lake with seine. They nroved, however, that 
the seine they use is a licensed one and that they made their haul 
strictly in accordance with law and in the presence of Frank Newell. 
Deputy Fish and Game Commissioner for Utab county. They proved 
further that in making each baul that day (they made two). there 
were some 600Ibs. of trout came into the seine with other fish. Bv the 
time that the trout were gotten some dozen or fifteen had unavoidably 
gotten their heads into the meshes of the seine, were gilled and com- 
pletely dead. These are the fish they had in their possession and for 
which they were arrested. The commissioner at every haul when this 
occurred has consented that the seiners take these dead trout, deem- 
ing it better for them to take the fish than to throw the speckled 
beauties inte the water only to rot. The prosecution held persist- 
ently that the law prohibits the taking of trout of the waters dead or 
alive in any wav. except with a hook and line, and thet persons who 
take them as these men had done, had violated the law. The jury 
held, however, that there had been no intent to violate the law 
proven and no harm done and so acquitted the boys. 


Now that shows what kind of game commissioners we 
are afflicted with! Ido not know how much of a per- 


.centage Mr. Newell gets for allowing these men, who for 


years have had an unenviable reputation for poaching. 
to seine trout and sell them, but the law is still violated 
and Carpenter and Madsen still swear their licensed seine 
kills the trout that accidentally get entangled in its meshes. 
There are other violators of the law about Utah Lake and 
it is a wonder to me that the lake is not entirely depopu- 
lated of game fishes. 

Oct. 1 was the day of duck hunter’s joy, and it was a 
day when the effect of the new game law was first felt by 
the legitimate sportsman as well-as by the pot-hunter. It 
has been the custom on Utah Lake to hunt ducks at all 
hours of the day and night. and the best time has heen 
between sunset and dark. Under the new law all duck 
shooting is prohibited from sunset until one hour before 
sunrise. By the constant booming of the guns, which 
wakes me every morning and which even disturbs my 
slumbers now that the moon is brightest, I judge that a 
few of our citizens have forgotten all about the last 
session of the Legislature. Again I find myself quoting 
from to-day’s paper: 

Fish and Game Commissioner Newell has sworn out complaints 
before Justice Wedgwood against Niels Hansen. John Doe Atherly 


and Walter Smith for shooting ducks between the hours of sunset - 
and sunrise. and against Hyrum Jarman and Parley Swinson for 
shooting sea gulls. ° 

I have spent some most enjoyable hours on the lake 
during the past week, rowing out a mile or two to the 
tule islands and catching the flocks that fly from the 
blinds along shore. To be successful, however, decoys 
must be used. The ducks as yet are those that have 
remained about the lake all summer—teal, redheads and 
a few mallards. The weather is mild and the autumnal 
flight has not yet commenced. 

When I have poor luck with ducks I fix a spoon where 
I generally have a fly, and a few casts along the edge of 
the tules reward me with fine bass. The best bass fishing 
is found where the mountain streams force little channels 
among the thick growth of alge, duck weed, etc., strivirg 
to reach the’clear. deep water at the middle of the lake. 
As the boat moves along, the oars festooned with green 
streamers that make rowing almost an impossibility, 
great, lazy carp move sluggishly out of the way; but the 
bass jump at the glittering bait, and the fisher is out of 
luck if he once let the fighting beauties carry the line 
into the weed mat whence they darted. 

This is an unusually good season for grouse. The 
pheasant (Western ruffed grouse) is common in the 
cafions, and in the stubble fields of southern Utah county 
Western sharptails (willow grouse) have never been as 
abundant as they are this year. Hark! The whistle of 
No. 2! The dogs are ready. So am I; and of the chicken 
hunt more hereafter. SHOSHONE. 

CasTILLa Sprines, Utah, Oct. 13. 


South Dakota Prairie Game. 

Fort SULLY, 8S. D., Oct. 15.—The chicken shooting in 
this section is very poor this season. The birds were 
plentiful in the river bottoms this time last year, and 
they stayed there through the winter and up to March. 
Then they left and now there are none there. I have 
hunted a good deal lately, but have seen none at all. 

I have seen large bags of geese and ducks and some 
sandhill crane brought in from the wheat fields. 

Do you know of any reason why chickens should be so 
scarce? The summer was very dry, but it was dry and 
hot in places where they are now reported plentiful. 
There are lots of the ‘‘buffalo” berries, which seemed to 
be their chief food last year. P. A, Ee 

JWill not market trapping account for the lack of 
game?] 


Prairie Chickens. 

Recent reports received by the Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul Rail- 
way from stations in the prairie chicken country of Minnesota and 
South Dakota all indicate a p of the best hunting for years. 
Chickens are very plentiful and in fine condition. Duck shooting 

rospects are also good. Full information can be had by addressing 
Wicket ——- Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul Railway 207 Clark street, 

Adv. 
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VERMONT AS A WILD BEAST PRESERVE. 


FERRISBURGH, Vt., Oct. 16.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Perhaps it may interest some of your readers and sur- 
prise jam almost as much it did us natives to learn 
what a game preserve our State has become, as appears 
by a letter from a correspondent of the Boston Journal, 
which I inclose with this. We were led to believe from 
some ne per accounts that there were abandoned farms 
enough to furnish grazing for all the deer without oblig- 
ing them to invade the village gardens, but we also be- 
lieved that Baron Munchausen was dead. We are devoutly 
thankful that the bears are so good natured, and our 
children so well-mannered that ,they never ‘‘sass” old 
people. The bears would be very good for young sports- 
men to “learn on,” but visiting sportsmen must remember 
that the law is not off on deer, and come loaded only for 
b’ar. AWAHSOOSE. 

The letter reads: 


As a natural adise for animals and winged game Vermont 
mises to all modern records. In fact, in some sections of the 
(ountain Commonwealth the farmers are actually suffering from the 
overabundance and unprecedented tameness of deer and partridges. 
They invade the fields, and, in some instances the gardens of the plan- 
tations, feeding on the grain and the v until they have be- 
come a comr:on nuisance, which the farmer is prohibited from rid- 
ding himself of because of the laws protecting all game. It is not un- 
common to find deer feeding ‘ully among the domestic animals 
or stalking boldly along over the highways. 

Here is a condition of affairs unknown since the days of the pioneer 
or since the davs when the streams, the lakes and the mountains of 
Vermont were the favorite fishing and hunting grounds of the Iro- 
quois. There were moose and deer and bears and foxes in plenty in 
those days, but they had been thinned out by the opening of the pres- 
ent —~— ¥ or had emigrated across country into the then unknown 
Adiro: wilderness. 

So numerous and troublesome have the deer now become that farm- 
ers near Rutland have complained because their grain, e« ly their 
wheat, buckweat and corn, and their vegetables are ing devoured 
by the inv They say it is also an annoyance to have the deer 
herding with the domestic auimals. This may strike the lovers of 
an asa beautiful sight, but some of the farmers will seek redress 
from the game association. 

A farmer living five miles from Rutland entered complaint last week 
that a herd of deer destroyed an acre and a half of buckwheat and de- 
voured his vegetables. Mr. George H. Woodward of the mountainous 
community of Cuttingsville rts that the deer come into his fields 
seven or t strong every m at sundown and stay until he 
drives them away in the morning. They are so tame they do not leave 
their feeding grounds or the yards where cows are kept at night until 
—— approaches within three or four rods. Even then they 
801 refuse to move off, and actually have to be driven away. 
They have great fondness for herding with domestic animals, especi- 
ally cows. Occasionally a bull shows fight, but they seem not to care 
for his angry, threatening movements. What the result would be in 
a fair field and fair fight none can predict. 

Within two miles of Rutland the other day two deer were met trot- 
ting along the traveled road as docile as a house dog. Reports come 
of them in all sections of the mountainous regions, and the feeding 
with cows in the pastures is of pee. occurrence. One day two 
weeks ago @ man crossing the mountain to Woodstock saw fifteen of 
the fleet-footed animals at close range. A fox hunter a fortnight ago 
ran into seven in the vicinity of Plymouth. 

Farmers in the mountains also complain of the abundance of par- 


tridges, which overrun their gardens, making havoc with fruit and 
berries, flowers and growing vegetables. 


also umerous, and often with their young take a 
hand in destroying fruit and vegetables, and are almost as tame as 
the wild deer unless their cubs are molested. Their young are of 
varied sizes and weight, and are equally as destructive as their parents. 
These Vermont bears are not only getting plentiful in the woods, but 

are learning how to avoid some of the annoyances that come 
advanced civilization. Mr. Silas N. Wheeler has a hilly farm in 
Stamford. Mr. Wheeler a gg Bee into a pasture and saw a good 
sized cub eating sweet apples. animal was in a corner made by 
barbed wire fences. He thought if he could entangle the young 
in the barbed wire fence he would have a good opportunity of 
ing him. He therefore drove him on the run for the fence, but 
bear —— over the top of the wire as nimbly as an athlete 

do it and escaped in the woods. 

have often been seen roaming about the open country. One 
was seen the other day on what is known as Campbell Hill on the 
quarter-line road: in vicinity of several residences another was 
Sa with her cubs on an opening in the woods on a small 
moun‘ called Bald Mountain, both in plain sight of the city of Rut- 
land and not far distant. On the eastern and southern outskirts of 
the city gardens have been invaded at night. both by deer and bears. 
A deer was seen running along Allen street within the city limits a 
few weeks ago, but soon cog le at a locomotive whistle leaped 

fence and made haste for near-by woods 

The protection the wild animals of Vermont have received from the 
State laws in the effort to allow the animals to breed unhindered by 
the sporteman is likely to be somewhat modified in the near future. 
The law affecting deer is and has been for years prohibitive, and has 
been rigidly observed It was first extended to ten years, and then to 
fifteen years, and now is operative until 1900 unless repealed or modi- 
fied by the next Legislature, which meets in October. By this law the 

or capturing of deer or the mere possession of its meat, is 
= by a fine of $50, and the informant of such deer killing gets 
ff the fine. A dog found pursuing a deer is liahle to be shot. 

The increase in the number of noxious animals in Vermont is one of 
the unlooked for results of the restrictive laws, for the forests are 
little hunted nowadays, and the bay of the deerhounds has not been 
heard for years. There is thus a vast and beautiful country up there 
among the mountains where the ani of the chase have increased 


and multiplied until the hard-working Vermont farmers have found * 


in them a constant menace to their crops,and are crying aloud for 
n. 


FLORIDA BEARS AND COWBOYS. 


SPENDING the winter in the wilderness of south Florida 
on the verge of the Everglades, I was impressed by the 
novel manner in which the cowboys hunt the black bear 
(Ursus americanus). These brutes are very numerous 
here and make sad havoc with the droves of hogs which 
rove through the piney woods, feeding themselves on 
mast and roots, and rarely seen by their owners except 
when “rounded up” for branding the increase, or for ship- 
ment alive to Jacksonville. Bears are also very destruc- 
tive to the sheep, which are just being introduced. 

When a family of bears get on to a “range,” their pres- 
ence at once becomes manifest, and the rough riders 
organize a hunt todestroythem. We had the pleasure of 
os in a ‘‘bear drive,” as they are called, one 

ay in Jan . The meet was at a cracker store deep in 
the backwoods and the hour sunrise. 

Eight cowboys suitably mounted .and caparisoned had 
arrived before us, and with our of two made up the 
drive. A word about these cowboys who although of as 
distinct a VE as their western cousins have never been 
described. They are of mixed Spanish and cracker des- 
cent, born in the saddle one might say, certainly live and 
die in it. Their sole concern is to attend the great herds 
of cattle and hogs that wander over the prairies, see that 
they do not wander off the range, get mired in the ‘‘cut 
throats,” or eaten by wild varmints. They are the most 

ul and fearless of ridcrs, sometimes in their all 
night rides sleeping in the saddle. Their dress is pictur- 
esque, a wide sombrero, gray woolen shirt with gay 
stripes red or blue, butternut-colored breeches of home- 
spun, and heavy cowhide shoes armed with long spurs. 
heir horse furniture is a Mexican saddle with high pom- 
mel and ey. embossed, a whip with a lash eight 
or ten feet long and handle of a deer’s foreleg and hoof 
with which and their musical cry of o00e, oe, oe, they, 
control their herds, and a good rifle carried across the 
saddle bow. The eight had made chairs of their steed 
by throwing one leg over the animal’s,neck, and crossing 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


other upon it, sitting as easily as though in a rocking 
chair. 

The hounds, five in number, sat sedately on their 
haunches waiting for the party to set out. We were soon 
under way heading for a bree bay head of several acres 
lying off to the westward, and a bay head is a small 
—- in the high, dry piney woods covered with a dense 
growth of palmetto, gum, bay, cypress, water oak and 
tropical plants and vines, forming a jungle, leaving a 
broad trail in the dew-gemmed wire grass and saw pal- 
metto of the forest. . 

Arrived at the bay head we circumnavigated it. ‘Old 
man Buster,” our leader, narrowly scanned the ground 
for any signs of a bear trail leading into it; at last he saw 
something that caused him to drop from his saddle and 
examine the ground closely where a little brook flowed 
into the swamp. Sure enough, two broad trails were 
plainly perceivable there. 

“Boys,” said the old hunter, ‘‘the’s two b’ar gone in ther’ 
not an hour ago; put on the dawgs.” The brutes took 
the trail at once, giving mouth and dashing into the 
thicket. F 

“Spread out, men,” continued the old man, “form aline 
around the bay head with cocked rifles, and if one makes 
a break, see that you drop him.” At this moment the 
dogs set up a clamor. 

“Tl be doggoned,” said Buster, ‘‘ef old Luce aint treed 
one of the varmints a’ready. Squire, you an’ Budd lope 
in and fetch him down. Rest on ye watch out.” 

Squire and Budd, two keen-eyed young fellows with the 
reputation of crack shots, disappeared in the dense woods 
growth. The rest of us wai with rifles cocked, one at 
least in breathless suspense. Presently we heard a rifle 
shot, followed by the crashing, rending sound of a heavy 
body falling through branches, followed soon by ascratch- 
ing sound, a warning cry from _— and Budd, the rush 
of a heavy body. through the thicket; the next moment a 
magnificent black bear broke cover midway between 
Buster and myself, followed by the hounds in full cry. 
My bullet caused him to turn and bite savagely at the 
wound, but Buster’s behind the foreshoulder tumbled him 
over in a heap. 

Some of the men gathered about us; others in obedience 
to a call from Squire plunged into the swamp and soon 
appeared, dragging out the heavy carcass of a second 
bear. Leaning on his rifle, Squire thus told the story of 
his adventure: 

“I’m doggoned if them two b’ar weren’t up the same 
tree. When we got in we found old Luce barkin’ up a 
big cypress the top so kivered with moss you mought as 
well a looked intua June fog. Howsomever, after five 
minnits I could make out a black outline in er branches 
and let drive. Well, gentlemen, a 400-pound b’ar fallin 
100ft. an landin’ in er water not a yard from ye naterally 
makes a disturbance, and thets why Budd an’jme didn’t 
see er second b’ar come slippin’ down er tree—not till he 
jumped—an our eyes bein’ full of water an’ mud we 
he shoot, only yell; however, I’m glad you focht 

im.” 

We took two other bear that day beside a deer that the 
dogs started by a lakeside where it was feeding. We 
saw abundant signs of turkey but took none, the birds 
being exceedingly shy. The most successful method of 
hunting them is by discovering their roosts in the bay 
heads and lying in wait either at sunset when they go in 
from their feeding grounds or at daylight when they fly 
down. Panthers are occasionally shot, with catamount, 
foxes that climb trees, and alligators. Taken all in all the 
interior of the South Florida wilderness is fairly entitled 
to rank asa sportsman's paradise. CHARLES BuRR TODD. 

Avon Park, DeSoto Co., Fla. 


AN OUTING IN WYOMING. 


CHAMBERSBURG, Pa., Oct. 9.—I want to tell you how I 
secured my first deer. The story will not be particularly 
interesting to 7 of your readers; certainly not to 
those who have had such stupendous “‘luck” as many of 
the writers whose stories and experiences I have read in 
— columns, all of which were very entertaining to me, 

ut got to be rather discouraging because my experiences 
from year to year seemed so tame in comparson. But 
just here is where I hope to be of some comfort to any of 
your readers who, somewhat like myself perhaps, didn’t 
get “big game,” or a ‘“‘wagon load” of small game every 
time they went for it. 

My attempts to shoot a deer began away back in the 
fall of ‘77 at Mountain Falls, Frederick county, Va. I 
was young then, and full of energy and perseverance, and 
what I lacked in aires and cunning was made up in 
hard work. I would start, after a very early breakfast, 
and keep at it bard all day, only stopping long enough at 
noon to eat a plain ‘“‘snack,” which had been carried in 
my pocket, and on coming in at night would have a 
pheasant or two, or perhaps only a rabbit or a squirrel. 

Well, my many different hunting trips from then until 
September, 1894, at Camp Success on the Big Horn Moun- 
tain in Wyoming, on the headwaters of Powder River, 
were asuccession of disappointments not altogether dissim- 
ilar to my first experiencein Virginia. The different trips 
‘ook me to Maine, Pennsylvania, Virginia, West Virginia, 
Maryland ‘and Florida several times, and Michigan, Wis- 
consin and Nebraska, having hunted in nine different 
States, frequently seeing deer, and sometimes getting 
shots at them, but never sucressfully. 

In the fall of 89 I went with a friend and others toa 
noted lake in Maine, thirty miles by private conveyance 
from Bangor, where this friend had been goin, every fall 
for ten years previously, and always getting deer, some- 
times as many as seven. The truth of thisI could not 
doubt, for this friend had photographs to show that dis- 
played the game hung up. But when I appeared at the 
camp and cast my lot with the heretofore successful 
hunters, not a deer was even seen, much less shot. In- 
deed my reputation had become by this time so notorious 
that my friend Vubbed me “Jonah,” and has never since 
invited me to join him, declaring that my presence would 
be an omen of ‘‘no deer.” I have on several occasions 
told this friend that such superstition was not becoming 
in a thoroughbred sportsman, but now looking back over 
those years of hardships, disappointments, and no deer, I 
dwell with increasing satisfaction, as the days and weeks 

o by, on the very pleasant and triumphant hunt in 
which I secured my first deer. 

Aug. 31, 1894, Col. C., Vice-Pres. K., Dr. P., E J. Me, 
Esq. and your humble servant left the loveliest spot of the 
most beautiful valley of Pennsylvania, and reached 
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Omaha about 10 Sunday morning. The further west we 
went the newer and wilder and more interesting became 
the country. Monday, Sept. 3. we were g through 
the southwest corner of South Dakota and the northeast- 
ern part of Wyoming, arriving at Clearmont, the end of 
our railroad journey, at 4:40 P.M. During the afternoon 
we the Devil’s Tower, about thirty miles to the 
northward, but which seemed, on account of the rare and 
pure atmosphere and also because of the size and stupend- 
ous height of the tower, to be not more than one-third of 
that distance. Then from the other side of the car could 
be seen the Three Pumpkin Buttes towering skyward 
and eighty-five miles away. The Devil’s Tower was sur- 
mounted about a year ago by some venturesome fellow, 
and is said to be 800ft. high. 

Upon coming into the valley of the Clearwater our eyes 
were rested by the grateful sight of the results of irriga- 
tion. Oats, alfalfa, corn, etc., were growing in most lux- 
uriant profusion. This valley we followed from the 
railroad to Buffalo, a distance of thirty-six miles, Our 
host Tommy Gardner, and nis neighbor, Billy Brock, met 
us on the arrival of our train with two two-horse spring 
wagons, and by 5 o'clock (twenty minutes after the arrival 
of the train) we were all comfortably settled in the 
wagons and on the road for Buffalo. 

Our ride to Buffalo was made in about six hours, was 
enjoyed by all, and was uneventful except for a little epi- 
— at Ranch, which we reached about 10 o’clock 
P.M. Here Tommy treated us to our fitst taste of ow- 
boy hospitality in true wild and woolly Western style. 
Being in the forward wagon, he stopped here and entered 
the unbarred ranch without much ceremony, and striking 


a light, he began to rustle around for coffee and some- - 
W 


thing to eat. hether he called for the cook to get up or 
not, I don’t know; but as I entered the ranch rons the 
cook, made his appearance only partly dressed, and rubbing 
his eyes to get better awake, wanted to know ‘‘Who tlie 
devil are you, anyhow? I don’t know one of you. We 
don’t keep a road ranch.” This and much more that is 
better unwritten; Tommy all the time proceeding with his 
efforts to get the fire started and rummaging for coffee, 
tea, etc., etc. The Colonel, not being fully informed of 
the rights vested in Gardner by the owner of this ranch, 
nor of the old custom that prevailed in the halcyon days 
between cook and cowboy, protested against the incivility 
of abusing a man in his own house (thinking of course 
that Johnny was owner), and insisted that we move on to 
Buffalo. Some of us also thought that this would be the 
better thing to do} but, realizing now how cold and chilly 
we were, and the comfort of the fast reviving fire and 
prospects of something to eat and drink, concluded to see 
the fun through. 


The V. P. being somewhat of a “‘rustler,” too, understood 
the situation and put in some work through that part of 
the medicine chest marked ‘“‘for snakes” by the tor, 
which mellowed down Johnny so completely that in about 
ten minutes we might have had everything in the tanch, 
with a hearty welcome to boot from Johnny. This was a 
very laughable and practical illustration of what a dry 
and sleepy man will do for a little ‘good medicine.” 

Being tested and refreshed, we returned to the wagons 
and quickly passed over the remaining ten miles of our 
journey to Buffalo. 

Tuesday morning, Sept. 4, at 10 o’clock we started for 
Gardner’s Ranch, on the Red Fork of the Powder River, a 
distance of 65 miles. About 2 o’clock we arrived at Carr's 
Ranch, and stopping hete inquired whethet we could get 
dinner. Mr. Carr came up ffotii the field (where he had 
been cutting oats) and in a very friendly and hospitablé 
mantier declared we were welcome to the best he had, bit 
that his larder was low, that he had no fresh meat, but we 
should have some baton, jotatoes, tea, etc., etc. One of 
our huntets, thinking that perhaps he might secure some 
pte while dinner was being prepared, started out with 

is Winchester repeating shotgun, and in ten minutes 
returned to the ranch with six sage hens, one of these (the 
first-one killed) being shot by Brock with his rifle and the 
other five with five consecutive shells from the shotgun on 
the first rise of the flock of 12 or 15, as they got up some- 
what scattered and in the usual dilatory way of the young 
that have not before been shot at. 

Within abvut half an hour after our alighting at this 
ranch we were eating as good a dinner as ever the writer 
sat down to, consisting of young sage hens, bacon, pota+ 
toes, tea and bread. I had frequently héatd that these 


birds were not edible, some a very disagreeable ‘‘sage” 


flavor, but I mtist declare that they were as palatable to 
me as good game usually is, and all seemed to enjoy them 
except the Doctor. The water here was carried about five 
miles and was no little alkaline. 

The greater part of the ride to-day was over tolerably 
good roads, fairly well bridged for as sparsely settled a 
country. About dusk as we descended from the Macy to 
the North Fork of Powder River, we struck an old Sioux 
trail, plainly marked by heaps or mounds of small stones, 
said to have been placed t! yy the noble red man’s 
squaw years and years ago. I had frequently heard that 
“‘when you strike a well marked Sioux trail you are sure 
to be on the most direct road between two points.” Itran 
in our direction and we had to take it, but I thought at 
the time if that was a fair sample of ‘‘Poor Lo’s” engineer- 
ing, no wonder the unappreciative whites have sent them 
tothe happy hunting grounds. The Colonel, too, seemed to 
share my disgust at the steep gradients and sharp curves 
of this old highway. 

_ At dark we reined up at Morgridge’s ranch, somewhat 
tired, very hungry and altogether glad of the opporunity 
to give our horses a chance to rest. Very thoughtfully 
and considerately (as I supposed) I suggested to the old 
lady of the ranch that there was hung up quite a bunch 
of nice, fat, young sage hens and a jack-rabbit at the 
back of the ranch, but she, seemingly indignant said, ‘“‘We 
don’t consider sage hens and jacks game, indeed we get 
tired of antelope, venison and trout.” Of course I was 
silenced, but my private opinion after further observation 
is that much of that sentiment was ‘pleasures of memory.” 

When the madam allotted the beds and the Doctor and 
I found that our *‘berth checks” called for a bed on the 
floor we naturally felt a little envious of those who drew 
“sure enough” beds, but when we found out later the 
true inwardness of the matter we congratulated ourselves 
that we had used our own bedding, even though the soft 
side of that floor did not conform strictly to the outlines 
of our sides and back. 

Wednesday morning we got our first sight of antelope. 
Three appeared on the top of a hill about two hundred 

yards to our left as we {passed and then disappeared 
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behind the ridge, and before we could et to the top of 


this ridge the antelope were nearly a half-mile off. v- 
eral shots from our Winchesters only made them ruu 
faster, the balls in each case knocked up the dust several 
hundred feet behind them. The ride this morning down 
the bed of a dried up stream was truly grand and pictur- 
esque. Words cannot describe the scenery, nor can it be 
compared to any other than Rocky Mountain country. 
Whatever nature undertook here was carried on in a bold, 
startling manner and man seemed to be awed into silence 
The sun shone forth brightly, and when we were able to 
ride under the shade of the high and almost perpendicular 
walls of the mighty cafions, we were reminded of Isaiah’s 
beautiful sentiment: ‘‘The shadows of a great rock ina 
weary land.” About noon we drew up our teams at 
Gardner's ranch, the end of our 101 miles wagon journey 
from the railroad, made in about eighteen hours of driv- 
ing. The remainder of the day was spent in resting, get- 
ting our guns in order, and in a reconnoissance of the 
nearby country. Nothing much was done on Thursday 
and Friday, because of the threatening weather, except 
to secure a guide and make further preparations for a 
hunt to the Big Horn. 

On Saturday five of us got a bright and early start for 
a hunt for antelope and deer, going to Arch Creek and the 
Park, a distance of perhaps eight or ten miles from our 
ranch. Our party soon got separated, and when we 
returned in the evening no man could display any game 
but the writer, who, not. wanting to own to a “skunk” 
shot a cottontail. But we had some tales to tell, the one 
of how Bully Fraker did not get his buck was told best by 
the writer, his companion in the disappointment. Billy 
feared the Colonel would cashier him, and could only be 
persuaded to go back to the ranch by sundry promises 
and entreaties too numerous to mention. 

The writer was very thirsty about noon, and to getsome 
water, said to be a “‘little way down the cajion,” entered a 
pocket of one of the gulches leading into a long and deep 
cafion, and going down this gulch ashort distance we 
were suddenly surprised to see a fine large buck, having 
tive or six prongs to each antler, jump up out of some 
grass on the north side of the gulch and lope slowly and 
gracefully ahead of us. Billy dismounted and bringing 
his rifle to his shoulder waited for the deer to jump out 
of the gulch at a point ahead of us where the upper wall 
showed a slight depression, and to which the deer seemed 
to be directing his course. He did go out there, and after 
making a long and high leap, stood on the edge and 
turned his full side to us, presenting a full silhouette 
against a clear sky background, which made a picture 
that will not be effaced from memory as long as lite shall 
last. Billy drew such a deliberate bead on him that it 
made me impatient, but finally snap went his gun and off 
jumped the deer from our view in one or two bounds. 

‘What in thunder is the matter with your cartridge?” 
said 1. Billy meekly replied, ‘1 forgot to pump my gun 
and there was no cartridge in the barrel.” 

Circling around to the northward we tried to get 
another chance at our escaped buck, but saw nothing 
more of him, and after a while gave up the search and 
proceeded on our way for water. We rode for about 
three hours and then had to drink out of a water hole in 
a rock from which, after we had quenched our thirst, the 
horses refused to drink. 

We were now atan elevation about of 7,000/ft., and it re- 
quired an open mouth and the greatest effort at inhalation 
- get ~~ trae breath to. supply the lungs of one not ac- 
climated, 


The next day being the Sabbath was generally observed 
about as well as at home, except that none of us went to 
church, owing chietly to the fact that the nearest house 
of worship was sixty-five miles away. The hospitality of 
those Wyoming ranchmen and their wives was unsur- 
passed in any experience we had ever had before. Our 
hostess and her friend Miss Smith were most estimable 
ladies, and were such horse-women as our grandmothers 
werein the East in the days when there were no car- 
riages. Either of these ladies would saddle and bridle the 
horse kept picketed near the ranch and galloping out of 
sight over the ridge to the ‘‘range” would soon re-appear 
driving a bunch of from twenty to thirty horses, and in- 
closing them in the ‘‘corrall” would select such as would 
seem safe and. pleasant for a,*‘tenderfoot” to ride. In 
the evening, Mac, the writer and guide rode over to the 
latter’s ranch, a distance of about five miles, preparatory 
to a long talked of hunt on the mountain. 

Monday morning we got up at 2 o’cl.ck, and after 
getting breakfast, baking biscuits, etc., etc., and catching 
horses, we got started for a hunt twelve miles away on 
the Big Horn Mountain. We reached our proposed 
camping place at 7 o’clock. Mac, myself and our guide 
(Fraker) each rode a horse, and the guide Jed one as pack 
horse, on which was our bed, frying-pan, three tin cups, 
bread, salt and pepper, tea, and pot for steeping same. 

This is a full and complete list of all we had, no meat, 
flour, or anything more, and for our dinner we would 
have only tea and dry bread unless we could kill some 
xyame, We unpacked our horses and picketed the pack 
horse so he might get grass, and then commenced our 
hunt in earnest, each one stall riding, and as I had ridden 
very little for the past fifteen yewrs, [ soon began to feel 
the truth of the old saying, ‘Seldom rides,” etc. We 


had not gone a quarter of a mile until wesaw a bunch of - 


seven mountain grouse, but we all had rifles only, and 
fearing we might scare away larger game refrained from 
shooting at the grouse. We, however, rode close to 
where they were feeding and got within 25 or 30ft. of 
— without making them rise or seemingly. to disturb 
them, 

I think it would have been an easy matter for us to 
have killed at least tive of them, and you may depend 
that we regretted not doing it afterward. 

We pushed on, and just at ¥ o’clock, as we came to the 
top ot a divide, saw to our left a bunch of eighteen ante- 
lope quietly feeding. We got back out of sight quickly 
without their having seen us and without disturbing 
them, and dismounting, crawled up along the side hill 
behind the timber and rocks to within about 1,200yds., 
where we were securely hidden and yet could see the 
antelope plainly. It was a beautiful sight and we watched 
them a good while, but they seemed to be feeding away 
from us, and getting impatient, we planned tv drive 
them so that two of us might get a reasonably fair shot 
at them as they ran by. 

They were, however, too sharp for us, and although 
we shot at them several times, it was too great a distance 
to do them any harm, We followed them up for two or 
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three miles, made a circle and.came up within 50yds. of 
the leader as we were crossing another divide. ut the 
meeting was a surprise to both ies, and before we 
could gallop up to the top of-the hill the antelope had 
turned and were out of reasonable gun-shot. All we saw 
of the leaders, an old doe, was her big ears as she looked 
at us over the top of the hill. We did not follow them 
further, but after seeing a badger, coyote and some 
ground hogs, came to some water about a mile from camp 
at 11 o’clock and concluded that we were hungry and that 
we would have to make our dinner on dry biscuits and 
tea. But as we came a little nearer to camp we came 
into a large bunch of -hens and shot three of them 
in the heads with our rifles. These Mac very quickly and 
neatly prepared for cooking by skinning and cutting out 
the breast from each side of the bone and the legs off, 
and being very hungry we ate as though it was as good a 
meal as we ever enjoyed anywhere. 

Mac got a headache in the afternoon, and I was very 
tired; sv we concluded that Fraker should go out for meat 
alone. He, somewhat superstitious, changed horses and 
started southward, saying that he would not be back 
until after dark unless he got meat sooner, that weshould 
stay about camp and keep up the fire and not wander off 
far lest we should get lost, for the country thereabouts 
looked all alike to one not accustomed to it. 

I gave Mac some sugar pills; he felt better in about an 
hour, and we concluded to strike out on a short expedi- 
tion on ourown account. We crossed over the first divide 
to the southeast and got into a pocket that seemed to 
promise favorable for grouse. I took one side and Mac 
the other and we soon got interested. 

Mac shot a large rattlesnake andI got on toa fresh 
deer trail. Soon the pocket closed into a gulch and then 
to a canyon, and as we traveled on down the sides grew 
so deep that we could not get out. After riding an hour 
and a half down this canyon and not striking the runnin; 
stream of water on which our camp was located, an 
which we had expected to find long before, we concluded 
that we would have to go back as it was half-past five, 
and allowing the same time for returning that was re- 
quired coming down, it would be almost dark by the 
time we would get to camp, not allowing anything for 
mishaps which are very likely to occur under such cir- 
cumstances, 

After returning up the ee quite a distance, after 
much effort we climbed out by leading our horses up a 
slope steeper than the roof of a house. Indeed it was so 
steep and rough that one could scarcely crawl up. But 
getting fairly out of the canyon we came on to a “‘park,” 
where we found fairly good riding. And just as the sun 
was going down there crossed our path a beautiful, big, 
six-pronged buck. He was, however, too far off for us to 
shoot, and so dismounting from my horse I made for him 
as best I could. He did not see us, and as the wind was 
favorable, could not scent us, but as the light was too 
strong for us he got away without my getting a shot. 

We soon mounted our horses and made as fast as we 
could in the direction we thought our camp was. Ina 
few minnutes we saw the buck again about 800yds. off 
across a ‘‘pocket.” We got down off our horses and each 
saluted him, both firing about the same time and cutting 
the dust so close under him as to make him strike a gait 
that carried him cut of our sight before you could say 
“Jack Robinson.” . 

We started again for camp, no little alarmed, fearing 
we were in for a stay out all night without our bed to 
keep us warm. In a few minutes we saw a large buck 
antelope, and again dismounting we gave him a volley 
that made the mountain ring and the antelope ‘“‘get up 
_ dust,” but with all his bones whole and no lead in his 
skin. 


The excitement of seeing game made us forget our 
fears of being lost, and after some more observations of 
our compass and a hard ride of about quarter of an hour, 
we came to the pocket that we had first entered three or 
four hours before. From this point we had no difficulty 
in locating camp. When we came to our pasture we saw 
“Old Ned,” the pack-horse, and thus knew that Mr. 
Fraker was in cump, and said one to the other that 
Fraker must have gotten some meat or he would not 
be in yet. When we got down tothe stream near the 
camp we met Fraker, who told us that he had not gotten 
~ deer or antelope. 

ut upon our getting close to him we remarked about 
the blood on his hands, when he said that if we would 
come up to the camp he would show us a sight we had 
never seen before. At the camp we saw a doe Rocky 
Mountain sheep and her buck kid lying side by side. 
Well, you may suppose that we were rejoiced at his suc- 
cess, and particularly pleased when we smelled the savory 
sirloin frying in the pan. I ate a big supper, but Mac’s 
ride had been too much for him ana he went to bed at 
once without any supper. After smoking and swapping 
yarns with the guide for an hour I turnedinto our bed, 
with the beautiful, starry, moonlit canopy of heaven 
covering us, and soon fell asleep hoping for such a stroke 
of good tuck for myself on the morrow. 

In the morning we were off for another hunt. When 
we got near the place where we had seen the antelope the 
day before, it was arranged that I should go around to 
the right and. Mac and the guide should go to the left, 
and, after covering certain ridges and valleys, should meet 
at an agreed point. I felt pretty sure of being able to 
find the way, und so started off hopefully. After riding 
and walking about for perhaps two hours, I saw Mac and 
his companion about half a mile off, and, attracting their 
attention, I rode rapidly to meet them. They had seen a 
small bunch of mountain grouse and had gotten one. I 
had not seen anything. 

After riding for a half hour more, and visiting the 
place where Fraker had shot his two sheep the evening 
before, I began to be somewhat tired and discouraged, 
and thought that this hunt was likely to end as all my 
others had, and I should go home saying I had hunted 
deer in nine different States and not shot one yet. 


The guide proposed that we should strike off to the’ 


north three or four miles to points we had not been before 
to try our Juck again for antelope. We had not gone 
200yds. before he said, ‘‘See that deer there lying down 
in the timber?” lt was but the work of a moment for us 
to dismount, and it was agreed that as Mac was the oldest 
he should have first shot. The deer was about 125yds. 
from us and lying among the timber behind a log, and 


“we could only see his head. His ears stood up straight 


and I saw his small antlers close to hishead. Mac walked 
cautiously up to a pine tree obliquely toward the deer, 
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but instead of stopping at the tree went on toward another 
nearer to the deer and further up the hill (he afterward 
explained that when he got to the first tree the deer was 
entirely hid from him), and just as he got up to his second 
tree and had rested his rifle against it the deer got up and 
shook himself, presenting a full side view. Mac cracked 
away, and behold four other deer rose up all around 
where the first one had lain. The guide and I were 
standing by our horses, and after Mac shot we each fired, 
but I am of opinion that none of these shots took effect. 

The deer seemed to be rattled and did not run more than 
150yds. or so, then stopped at the top of a little rise.. Two 
of them were standing pretty close together, with their 
buttocks toward us; one was a nice buck and the other I 
thought to be a doe. I took quick aim at the rear end of 
the back and pulled; the buck made a plunge toward us, 
and I knew that I had hit him hard, and took off my hat 
and threw it up, shouting, ‘“Hurrah for my first deer!” 
The guide said, ‘Shoot him again; he'll get away!” but I 
said, ‘‘No, don’t you do it, for I don’t want to have his 
head spoiled.” But as he still plunged heavily, but all the 
time getting nearer us, and seeing Fraker aiming at him, 
I said, ‘‘Let her go,” and we each shot at him again. By 
this time the buck had got caught in an old pine treetop 
and lay quietly, and another was plunging around as if 
wounded. Mac pulled on this one and hit him above the 
eye, knocking off one antler. The guide and I ran on 
down alongside of the hill, and seeing another large buck 
fired at him. Fraker followed this fellow and got another 
shot, We were now sure of two fine deer, and you may 
know that I “cut up high.” The whole affair did not last 
over three minutes. Mac shot three times, Fraker four, 
and I got off eight, so you may imagine that there was a 
lively time. 

When we came to examine the deer my buck had in 
him but one shot, fair in the rear between the hams, and 
the second one was shot almost similarly, but with the 
additional hole above the eye, and one antler gone. 

We packed them to camp, and after a hearty dinner of 
choice sirloin of venison, tea and biscuit, started for home 
with three horses packed down heavy with game and 
camp equipage and one horse for the three to ride. My 
feet got sore, some uails in the soles of my boots male 
trouble by working through, and by the time I h 
walked eight miles and we were back to Fraker’s place, 
you may suppose that I was tired. After supper we 
started for our sanch, five miles away, each riding a 
horse and leading one packed with about as much game, 
etc., as he could carry. Our party gave us a warm recep- 


‘tion when we pulled up at the ranch. 


The next day we started homeward, stopping at North 
Fork to fish for trout. In this we met our ouly disap- 
pointment, not seeing nor catching a single trout, nor 
even getting a bite. Thursday, the 13th, we pulled up 
stakes and started for home. T. M. N. 


TEXAS AND THE SOUTHWEST. 


AGaIN the buffalo herd; once more Val Verde county. 
This time it is Dr. J. B. Taylor, of San Angelo, who 
swears to the existence of a herd of buffalo in the West 
Texas cafions. Dr. Taylor is a sportsman who is well 
known throughout the West and Southwest. Hearing of 
the existence of the bisons in Val Verde county, he im- 
mediately organized an expedition to find, and if within 
the range of possibilities, capture the animals. The herd 
was trailed to and across the Rio Grande and into the 
mountains of the Mexican frontier, where the search was 
abandoned. Application will immediately be made to 
Gov. Diaz, who is an ardent sportsman himself, for per- 
mission to invade the Mexican territory on the part of the 
searching party, and there is no doubt that the Mexican 
government will readily grant the permission. 


A New Duck Fake. 


My friend A. B. Critzer, the proud possessor of the only 
24-gauge gun in the State, of whose shooting much has 
been written both in prose and verse, is also an inveter- 
ate duck killer. Asa committee of one to stimulate the 
shooting of waterfowl on the great San Antonio preserve 
he has immortalized himself, and his name will go down 
kerslap on the pages of history that is usually set aside 
for men that reach the high perch of distinction on which 
my friend is at present —. 

As soon as the generous J. Pluvius had poured his tub- 
fuls of wet water on the favorite bottom known as 
Mitchell’s Lake, the tule, fly and water lilies began to do 
business as of yore. The senna beans (a fine duck cover) 
opened up shop, and when the next rain came along the 
entire system of vegetation join.d hands and with a sky- 
ward ‘bound covered the bottom of the lake until the 
eager tips parted the waters and shot away into the air. 
On the vegetation grew until it now hides the water. 
Here is where Mr. Critzer fully developed. 

In consultation with Charley Hummell one day, Mr. 
Critzer evolved the idea that the reason there were not 
more ducks feeding on the lake was because the traveling 
webfeet could not see the water through the weeds, and 
both he and Charley have been advocating the adoption 
of such a system as would call the attention of the pirds 
to the dampness that placidly awaited the feverish pad- 
diers. Accordingly, an army of Mexicans was hired to 
cut away a few hun acres of cover, and the ducks 
will now have a chance to see ‘‘where they are at.” Some 
of the most wicked duck hunting members of the club 
advocated the purchase of 500 little balloons. They could 
be anchored to Mother Earth by means of 200yds. of 
chalk line each, and turned loose with pungent legends 
attached, such as the following: 

w low. Plenty fi Ki ff the 

Belncts' recat ait “Sood posing” Wor fara partite 
apply to Spoonbill & Co. 

Ducks!! Get a move on you or Scolopax will clean out the worms. 

Look out for mud hens! 


But then Messrs. Critzer & Hummel don’t like the sign 
idea, and say that the balloon suggestion is nothing but an 
airy windy. 

Plenty of Snipe. 

I took an evening and morning hunt at Mitchell’s Lake 
last week, and found excellent shooting. We could have 
killed much more game than we did, but then a few of us 
down here have come to adopt the beautiful idea handed 
out by FoREST AND STREAM and Mr. Hough of ‘‘Chicago 
and the West,” that one can have just as much fun in 
killing 10 birds as if one killed 100, so we contented our- 
selves with a half-dozen teal per man and a dozen snipe 
to the gun for the day. The snipe are plentiful and fat 
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and juicy. The Texas pigeon shooting is something nice, 
and | guarantee rare sport to any visiting sportsman who 
is fortunate enough to come within our radius. 


Plenty of Ducks in the City. 


The above head line will sound rather fishy to some 
readers of FOREST AND STREAM, and outside of San 
Antonio it will be hard to find a corporal’s guard of 
ge who will believe that I saw this morning (Oct. 
10) five large flocks of bluewings, two of gadwalls, three 
of sprigs and about 25 canvasbacks within the city limits 
of a city of 60,000 souls, on a body of water which is 
skirted by an electric street car line that yanks passengers 
downtown in 15 minutes. Such is a fact, however, and a 
visit to the West End Lake will not only demonstrate the 
truth of the above lines, but will disclose the prettiest 
body of water on earth, picturesque surroundings and 
more fish to the square inch than any other lake in the 
country. 

Drop in and see us, you of the North. You will find 
the latch-string dangling on the outside. If you doubt it 
ask Hough, of ‘‘Chicago and the West.” 


Sam Allen of Houston. 


I don’t like to be personal, but I can’t help noticing a 
good man when I meet him. The above named gentle- 
man is a citizen of Houston, gentleman by birth and 
inclination, a sportsman by nature (can’t help himself) 
and one of those keen blades in camp that Nimrod dreamt 
about when he wasn’t hunting. Col. Allen owns a yacht 
and a few million acres of swamp lands on the Galveston 
Bay coast, and your humble servant has been his guest on 
several occassions. I have now before me a cordial invi- 
tation to join him in Galveston the last week of this 
month. The threat is made to take in the entire East 
Bay, and the ducks, geese, snipe, curlews that we will 
see will undoubtedly make good reading for our Northern 
brethren. That is, saying nothing about catching the 
red fish and trout in Oyster bayou and an occasional alliga- 
tor. The Colonel says we are to have the same yellow 
cook we have had for years. But say, I forgot to men- 
tion the oysters we will fish up every morning. 

We won’t do a thing to ’em. 

Mr. Howell Rice, a devoted disciple of the rod and 
gun, captured a large garfish off Rockport last week that 
measured 7ft. Sin. trom nose to tail and weighed 132lbs. 

Three hundred sportsmen in San Antonio are anxiously 
awaiting a norther, which has been predicted by the 
weather sage of St. Joseph. The first flight of bluewinged 
teal and jacksnipe have come and gone, and the swamps 
of Bexar county are left in possession of the bitterns, 
blue herons and the howling coyotes. TEXAS FIELD. 


IN THE WHITE RIVER JUNGLE. 


I VISITED the other day a place that was to me very in- 
teresting. It has been my custom for the last six or seven 
years, to spend a few weeks each summer on a farm 
about fifteen miles north of Indianapolis. HereI could 
lounge about, fish, either in the creek near by or in White 
River, which is little over a mile away, or (that which I 
probably followed with keenest relish) while away the 
time in the great wood, lying in wait for young fox 
squirrels. 

I have always looked upon the arrangement of this 
wood as particularly happy. It is, perhaps, a mile wide 
and two and a half miles long. The central portion is 
very dense and thickly covered with underbrush. 
Through a part flows a creek, and I have spent most 
pleasantly whole days dividing my time between the 
creek and squirrel hunting. There is nothing exciting 
about such sport, in the sense that it is hazardous. The 
fishing is very ordinary and the hunting consists in lying 
in wait for the wily fox squirrel or catching his gray 
brother as he leaps from tree to tree. In tact, if one is 
not in search of lively sport but simply wishes to spend 
the time doing nothing, this little spot seems to me to 
offer peculiar advantages. 

It was on the occasion of my Jast summer's visit that 
the incident which I am about to relate, occurred. On the 
evening of what had been a hot day, I took my gun and 
started for a particular place in the wood. That place 
was the border line between the thickly under-grown 
and'’the open woods. It was here that I hoped, at or 
about sunset, to get some good shots at an especially 
lively lot of little gray squirrels that I knew frequented 
the place, and could only be gotten within range either 
early in the morning or late at evening. ‘About half an 
hour by sun,” to use the vernacular, I arrived at the place 
and the fun soon began. Now this is the one exception 
to the ordinary squirrel hunting. To me, under just such 
circumstances as I now found myself, it is the most 
exciting sport with a shotgun, a few kinds of bird shoot- 
ing excepted. I chased them from tree to tree, catching 
them as they flew up or down the large tree trunks, or 
ee from one limb to another. 

resently there came a lull in the excitement, and I 
suddenly realized that it was sundown and that I had 
gotten a considerable distance out into the thick, under- 
grown woods. I started homeward. Just as I was about 
to emerge into the open, however, I saw a squirrel whip 
around a limb in the top of atree. The temptation was 
too great. I must, I thought, get this one, if possible, and 
then I would go home. It would make an even dozen. 
Walking around the tree to where I could get the light 
fairly on the top—for although it was almost dark in the 
dense woods, the tops of the tallest trees were still lighted 
up—lI sat down. 1 sat there some time, my feet under 
me, my back against a huge oak, my gaze fixed upon the 
spot where I next expected to see the squirrel. I heard, 
or thought I heard, a slight noise in the underbrush in 
front of me. Straining my eyes in the change from the 
light of the treetop to the semi-darkness of the woods, I 
looked long and earnestly in the direction of the disturb- 
ance, but could neither see nor hear anything. Turning 
again to the tree, I saw the squirrel, acting at first as if 
some one were driving him around, and then apparently 
watching something almost beneath him in a way in 
which I could not account for. Moving up the safety on 
my gun, I was about to turn so that I would be in an easier 
position to shoot, when an unmistakable cracking in the 
bushes, slightly to the left and in front of me, arrested 
my attention. Straining my eyes again in the same 
direction, I saw, partly behind a clump of bushes, an 
object of some kind. I noted first that the object had a 
pair of very villainous-looking eyes, and my first thought 
was that it wasacatamount; for I believed the dense 


jungle part of that woods capable of producing any kind 
of a wild animal, and report had it that a catamount had 
for some months dwelt there. He had, I thought, unex- 
pectedly come upon me, and would, if urged the matter, 
give mea fight. I had not the slightest notion of urging 
the matter. 

However, in much less time than it takes to tell it my 
eyes had become accustomed to the dusk and I saw, not a 
catamount, or any ordinaay American beast, but a real, 
bona fide, full-sized, shaggy-maned lion. I at once knew 
how to account for his presence there, and mentally re- 
proached myself for my own incredulity. It was reported 
throughout the country that a lion had escaped, two days 
before, from a show at Hobbsville, and was running 
about, no one knew where. However, as we at uncle’s 
had not yet received the weekly papers, and had no 
authentic information concerning it, we did not believe 
it. Some of our neighbors believed it so eageey that 
they were almost afraid to venture out of their houses. 
When we were discussing it at my uucle’s and mentioned 
the fact that the man-eater had not been heard of in 
miles of us, and was not even reported to have taken that 
direction, I could have found it in my heart to “guy” 
some of our good country folk. Now, I confess, as I re- 
called it all, a feeling of profonnd respect for them came 
over me. 

There he stood, not in the noble, defiant-looking atti- 
tude in which I had always seen him pictured, and had 
often beheld him in menageries, but half crouching, his 
ponderous head lowered almost to the ground, his tail 
nervously switching, he reminded me of a cat about to 
oe cre abird. It was pleasant to think that I was 
the bird. 


My first active impulse after I had gotten through with 
these reflections, which had scarcely taken the fraction 
of a second—for a man’s mind, in cases of great danger, 
as in dreams, is capable of the most wonderful activity— 
my first impulse was, I say, to flee. I confess I never 
had so good an opinion of my legs asI had then. I felt 
easily able to out-sprint Mr. Leo or whatever his name 
was, and leave him out there all alone in the dark. But 
that ‘would have been cowardly. Besides, despite my 
unusual and unwarranted opinion of my legs, my better 
judgment told me it would be an injudicious move. That 
lion, I reasoned, wanted me as badly as I didn’t want 
him, and to get me he would have to cross an open place 
almost 10yds. wide. I did not think he could leap at one 
bound, and if he tried it I hoped to be able to give him 
his quietus. I also believed that the first one of us who 
made a move would make a mistake. My gun, a12-gauge, 
was a fairly close shooter, and at 10yds. I believed I could 
end Mr. Leo’s identification with the show business. I 
felt that if I did not he would end my identification with 
any kind of business. 

Meanwhile he still stood there in that half crouching 
position, his tail continuing that same nervous, cat-like 
switching. I have often heard the tail of a lion lightly 
spoken of, but I must say that this one was the most 
peculiarly exasperating thing I have ever seen. 

As we crouched there I tried to think of all I had ever 
read in books about the habits and traits of lions, but it 
was a sorry lot of information I recalled. About all I 
could remember was one of the first things I had ever 
read about them, and that was that a lion always killed 
its own prey. At the same time I remembered to have 
lately read that that was not so, and that they often pre- 
ferred to eat the game killed by some one or something 
else. I sincerely hoped—and felt that it was hoping 
against hope—that this one would turn my execution over 
to some animal or something, I did not care what it was, 
just so it would not glare at me so and switch its ‘tail in 
such an ind: scribably uncomfurtable manner. 

Then, in the event of me coming out second in the ap- 
proaching encounter—which did not seem at all improb- 
able—I began tu think of matters I would like to have 
arranged. There was this or that favor I would like to 
have done a friend, and 1 remember there was one pet 
scheme or theory I had long cherished that I would then 
have given a great deal to have communicated to some 
one. But there was no one to tell it to but Mr. Leo, and 
I was not, at that time, upon sufficiently contidential 
terms to warrant me in broaching the subject to him. 

All these and many more things passed through my 
mind in an incredibly short time. I began to feel bad, 
and the more | thought about my chances tne werse I 
felt. All the evil things I had ever done—there were no 
good ones, | believe—stalked before me, and I felt still 
worse. A remorseful conscience was about to shatter 
what little nerve I had, up to that time, retained. I fully 
realized that I was getting in a bad way, and with what- 
ever feelings of the ludicrous I can now look back upon 
my plight at that moment, I cannot forget the fact ‘that 
it was a matter of extreme seriousness with me at the 
time and, withal, a painful experience. 

It was, perhaps, fortunate for me that the enemy de- 
cided to move at this juncture. All this time I sat there 
in a position ready to spring, as I fully intended to do, 
without moving a muscle, and, aside from the beating of 
my heart, I believe, making no noise. Short as was the 
suspense, it was so harrowing that I do not think I could 
have endured it much longer. Watching him closely as 
I was, his movement was so quick that he almost took me 
by surprise. Ican not now tell, with a satisfactory de- 
gree of certainty to my own mind, how he did it, but, 
since from his position he could not leap directly toward 
me, I believe he meant to reach me by two leaps, a sort 
of a flank movement and an attack direct. On account, 
as I said, of the extreme rapidity of the movements, the 
semi-darkness which had begun to envelop the woods, 
and my wrought up state of mind, I can not tell exactly 
how it happened, but I think I fired as he struck the 
ground the first time. As I did so I leaped to one side. 
He came on and landed almost where I had been sitting, 
but a few feet short. As he came to the ground he let 
forth a roar which almost deprived me of my wits, and 
came near causing me to drop my gun. I was now thor- 
ougbly desperate, however, and as he turned crouching 
toward me the second time, I covered him square and 
gave it him full in the forehead. Again I leaped to one 
side, this time fully resolved to try the sprinting tactics; 
but in a bound or two I landed fairly in the kindly em- 
brace of a huge spicewood bush. I have often thought of 
that amusing—thvugh at the time painful—predicament, 
and wondered that I did not die right there. In my 
frantic efforts to extricate myself 1 almost tore my clothes 


off and scratched myself in a frightful manner. As soon — 


as I had gotten out I saw that I was only making a fight 


against a spice bush, and picking up my gun I reloaded it 
and advanced toward the enemy. He i almost where 
I had given him the second shot, apparently lifeless, Un- 
willing to take any risk, and determined to make assur- 
ance doubly sure, I shot him again in the forehead. He 
did not move, and I decided he was dead. Then I sat 
down to recover my wind and my wits. Presently I began 
thinking of the peculiar manner in which the beast had 
acted after his second leap. I went and examined him 
and found that my first shot had torn away a portion of 
his under jaw and disabled a foreleg. That accounted for 
his slow motion, and was the reason I was able to shoot 
before he could spring the third time. 

I then started for my uncle’s. I did not want to tell 
him what [ had really done, so I told -him I had killed a 
hog. He gave it as his opinion, and in no very uncertain 
terms, that a man who had as good a pair of legs as I had 
and in a place where so many clubs were to be found as 
were there, who would then deliberately shoot a hog was 
a fool. He declared he would not help me haul it in, and 
hoped it would cost me a good round sum for my “‘fool- 
ishness.” When I explained my tattered and scratched 
condition by saying that I did it running through the 
brush trying to keep out of the porker’s way he made so 
much fun of me that I almost lost my temper. I pre- 
vailed upon one of his hired men to go with me, and 
when we were almost there I explained to him that I had 
not really killed a hog, but another kind of animal which 
he should see when we got there. I helieve he thought I 
had killeu a man, for the way in whigh he turned toward 
me seemed to indicate that he was disinclined to credit 
either of my stories. Finally we got to the spot, satis- 
factory explanations were offered, and after a good deal 
of tugging, we got Mr. Leo aboard and hauled him home 
in state. The next day his keeper and another man came 
for the carcass and I kept one claw. 

The other day I stood on the very spot where it had all 
occurred. Ltook the claw (now mounted and arrange‘ 
for a watch-charm, though I never use it as such) from 
my pocket and thought of the encounter. Then I walked 
over and stood by that huge spicewood bush which had 
apparently recovered from my furious attack; and as | 
thought of the way in which I had done battle there and 
had assailed that perfectly respectable and well-meaning 
bush I said half aloud, ‘*After all, old man, there’s where 
you made your best fight.” 

Then I walked meekly back to my uncle’s. 

; C. E. WILKINS. 


BOSTON GUNS. 


Boston, Oct. 20.—Coot shooting along the Massachu- 
setts shore has been excellent of late. The recent gales 
and stormy weather has sent forward large flights of 
these birds, and the gunners have been on the ground, 
making some very Fg bags. Mr. Geo. T. Freeman and 
his friend, Mr. O. W. Whittemore, have been making a 
good week’s shooting at Anisquam. They were on the 
shooting grounds at that celebrated cooting point during 
one of the recent gales, and report an unusually large 
number of coot flying. They got as —— as thirty in a 
day on the best days. They did not get the usual number 
of old squaws, eider, black and other ducks. The same 
report comes from tue cape. A gunner told me he had 
taken a few black duck this year at points where he got 
twice as many last year. ‘There are millions of coot,” 
he remarked. From the leather trade there are a num- 
ber of noted gunners out this week. 

Tnere is a scarcity of partridges, or ruffed grouse, com- 
plained of in the Boston market. Noted salesmen, who 
have been in the business for years, say that the trade 
started off well, with a good many birds to offer, but 
later they have stopped coming. One thing is curious, 
the number of partridges that have flown into the towns, 
and alighted on houses and fences. Windows have also 
been broken by these birds. Two or three have been 
seen on fences and buildings in the cities of Auburn and 
Lewiston, and one or two have been shot. One has been 
shot in a graveyard at Bangor, and one or two within the 
city limits. At Machias one is reported to have flown 
into the office of a noted lawyer, smashing the glass and 
falling exhausted on the floor. 

The accounts of deer shooting in Maine are still of the 
most glowing character. Many Boston gunners are re- 
turning with the full quota of the law—three deer. 
Moose, too, are being taken in numerous instances. One 
or two big Maine mvose have already been cut up and 
sold in the Boston market. Lynn has a big moose on ex- 
hibition, the good luck of a local gunner. Bangor 
butchers have cut up several moose, and nearly every 
other city in the State has had its moose on exhibition. 
But the moose lies are the most exciting. A Maine girl 
has been treed by a mouse, some portions of her dress 
being —— on the animal's horns. A moose has walked 
deliberately up the streets of Machias, and out of love for 
the Maine game laws, which have so well protected his 
kind, he started to walk up the court hourse steps, but 
was frightened away. This was before the beginning of 
theopen season. A big bull moose was found in a New- 
port farmer's pasture, with his horses. The farmer went 
out on a dark night to ‘‘catch the old mare,” when what 
was his surprise, us he put the halter over her head, to 
find that she had horns spreading 6 or 8ft. 

Mr. S. B. Woodman 1s on a hunting trip with his 
friends, P. J. Bessee and Capt. Elliot‘Rogers, who met the 
party at Machias, having sailed in his fuur-masted schooner 
from Boston to that point. From Machias they went to 
Princeton. There they have taken Indian guides and 
gone up the river. They have been absent a week at the 
time of this writing. A big bear has reached the market 
here to-day, and it has doubtless come from one of these 
hunters, though full reports have not yet been received. 

Mr. 8. C. Dizer, so well known as a lover of trout fish- 
ing, is absent in the Maine woods. There are reports that 
he has already taken two deer, but not being satisfied with 
their heads, he is trying for his third one, with the hope 
of getting a better head and antlers. Mr. Dizer has taken 
his big trout, aad now it is an antlered buck that he is 
after. Mr. L. Dana Chapman is absent at the Megantic 
preserve. He has gone this time with several thousand 
landlocked salmon of one year old, the quota allowed him 
for the Megantic Preserve by the Maine Fish Commis- 
sioners, e will try for a deer on this trip, and his 


chances of success are good. 

Mr. and Mrs. Westley Jones are back from another 
annual hunting trip to the Adirondacks, and from their 
hunting lodge, Camp Kickapuck. Mr. J. Rolin Stuart 
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Jr., their guest, killed two deer. Mr. Jones also got several 


deer to his score. But Mrs. Jones has again burne away 
the honor of the hunting trip. She was alone in the 
woods, when the hounds drove a fine buck past her. The 
animal was coming with the speed of a flying bird, but 
with a couple of shots from Mrs. Jones’s rifle ne fell dead 
in his tracks, : 

Dogging deer is being again practiced in Main this 
year. A gentleman who visits Bangor very frequently on 
vusiness trips, and who is a good deal interested in fish 
and game matters, was on the train the other day on his 
way home to Boston. On the train was a party of three 
sportsmen who had been having ‘great luck with deer,” 
as they expressed it. Tney inviteu the gentleman into 
the baggage car to see their game. They uad seven deer. 
The gentleman asked them where they had obtained them, 
but they were not willing to answer. He suggested that 
they probably used dogs in obtaining their game. One 
of them looked out of the car windowand remarked, 
*We are out of Maine now. Yes, we did dog them. 
Everybody who gets any deer uses dogs. We have found 
that out. You dun't suppose that we ure chumps, do you? 
With dogs we get deer. Wathout them we get nune. 
The game law, on yes. We are out of that State.” 

SPECIAL. 


CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 
[From our Staff Correspondent.) 
Horicon Marsh O. K. 


Cuicaao, Ill., Oct. 19.—All this fall the members of the 
Horicon and Diana clubs, which control the famous Hori- 
con Marsh of Wisconsin, have been annoyed by a series 
of petty legal troubles instituted by local lawyers ostensi- 
bly working fur the interests of the Lombard Investment 
Co., holders of the chief equity in the title of the lands, 
Tnere have been permits and poachers, arrests and re- 
arrests, injunctions and counter injunctions, enough to 
keep the managers in activity and some of the club mem- 
bers in doubt. It is a pleasure to be able to say that these 
temporary troubles are now well ended and that the club 
has won its legal battle. This whole thing has been so 
well taken up in the issue of the Chicago 7ribune of to- 
day that I taxe the liberty of reproducing the reference in 
tull. It reads: 


Chicago sportsmen who for years have shot ducks on the famous 
Horicon Marsh, Dodge county, Wis., are delighted with Judge Sioan’s 
decision delivered Wednesday at Juneau, Wis. The decision dissolves 
an injunction granted by the same court Oct. 6 and establishes the 
right ofthe Horicon Shooting Club and the Diana Snooting Club to 
cootrol absolutely the tamous 18,000-acre duck preserve for the next 
fuurteen years. After Keceiver Sandford B. Ladu of tae Lombard In- 
vestment Company, @ Kansas City concern, bought the property 
known asthe Horicon Marsh at public sale from United States Mar- 
shall Pratt, June 28, the company gave a lease of Lhe game preserve 
10 W. R. Graay of Chicago, notwithstanding the fact that the Horicon 
and Diana Shooting cluos held a twenty-five-year lease of the same 
privil as were conceded to Mr. Grady. The two ciubs, for each of 
which Percy F. Stone of this city is secretary and general manager, 
remained in ion. ‘Standing pat’ with nine points of the iaw 
in their favor, the clubs, through Mr. Stone, proceeded to combat any 
attempts of interlopers to hunt ducks in the marshes of the Horicon 
tract. Soon after Mr. Grady secured the lease from the Lombard In- 
vestment Company he proceeded to do a wholesale business in per- 
wits. He anuounced through the press of Milwaukee and Chicago 
Unat he would issue permits to hunt av “$3 each for Lhe season eudiug 


Mr. Grady added the information that *‘the Horicon marsh was sold 
by che Uniteu States Marshal June 23, 1894, at Juneau, and bought in 
by the Lombard Investment Company. ‘I'ne sale canceled all icases 
issued to that dave.” - 

Agencies for tne sale of these permits were established at various 
pointe, and when the guck season Opened Lbeir holders swarmea upon 
Lune marsh to get their $3 worth of sport. In asnort ume deputy 
sheriffs and deputy marshais were giveu all the work they could uo ia 
arresung the permit holders for trespass, and tne Vodge County Court 
dockets are said to be filled with names of the men who bought these 
privileges from Mr. Gragy and his agents. The duck hunting season 
opened Sept. 1, and arter the permit nolders had been harasseu by the 
minions of the law carrying the warrants sworn ou. vy Manager 
»tone, Mr. Grady decided upua an attempt Lo estabiish the priority of 
claims to the ownership of the Horicon mallards by due process of 
law. Oct. 6 be went before Judge Sican and prayed for an injunction 
directed to the Diana snooung Club, ana oiuerimg tune clubs, “their 
agents, servants, employes, patroumen and watchmen absolutely to 
drsisc and refrain from arresung Or prosecuting auy persuus hunting 
upon the Horicon marshes.” The injunction was issued and yesterday 
was dissolved. 

Mr. Robert Rone, of Milwaukee, writes me that he 
bagged 108 ducks on the upper Horicon marsh in two 
days of last week. There was something of a flignt on, 
and several guns had guvod success. ‘To-day Mr. R. b. 
Organ, of Chicago, and Mr. R, Merril, of Muwaukee, are 
going up to take their first visit w the Upper Club, and if 
the weather there is as cold and rough as it is here to-day 
og ought to get sume shooting. 

our uncle John Watson continues to weekly swat the 
jacksnipe down on the Kankakee, and hardly a Saturday 
passes ‘that he does not come 1f with a calin smile and 
three dozen snipe. 


In the Far North. 


In letters to Mr. Waters, of this office, Mr. Thos. John- 
son, of Winnipeg, has the following avout the fowl! 10 the 
tar North: 

**Before I. went West,” says Mr. Johnson, ‘‘I wrote to 
an vid shooting companion, John Ayre, of the Lake View 
House, Torontw, the man who went with me ona torty 
days’ shoot some yearsago. 1 had made all arrangements 
with the Messrs. Galt, wno Were camping at Whitewater 
Lake, to leave the camp intact so we could take posses- 
sion. I received a letter to-day trom his son, informing 
ine of the sad news that he died just after receipt of my 
letter. This has broken me up. I have put guns anu 
everything appertaining away for this year. Mr. John 
Galt returned to-day, and he tells me one of their party, 
Mr. R. A. Ruttan, killed exactly 100 canvasbacks to his 
own gun one day, and that geese were there in tens of 
thousands, swans in thousands, white, blue and brown 
crane in immense numbers, and ducks thicker than they 
have been for years. This 1s all, as you know, very 
tempting, but when I remember my dear old friend, John 
Ayre, with his great big heart, if 1 went [ could not hit a 
balioon. I couidn’t see one at 3vyds. if I thought of John. 
So farewell to ducks tor this year.” 

In regard to the same party of shooting friends who 
were located on Whitewater Luke, the same writer in an- 
other letter says, under date of Oct. 9: 

‘Our duck shooting » yet good. Mr. G. F. Galt and 
two friends on Saturday, Sept. 29 (at Whitewater Lake, 
southwest of Winnepeg a short distance), killed 227 can- 
vasback ducks before noon; in fact, in about three hours. 

‘Il returned on the cars to-day with the party who had 
been sent out by the Canadian Government, jointly with 
a party sent by the American Government, tu define the 
boundary in Alaska between Canada and the United States, 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


One of the party is a personal friend of my own, and has 
proumised to give me particulars of the game in that coun- 
ury, which he says 1s in miilions. | will get tuis tor 
FOREST AND STR&AM some time when I have leisure. One 
thing he told ine wuich { was surprised to hear, that geese 
and ducks breed and live the year ruuud in Alaska; that 
is, in some portions of it.” 


Some Violators. 


Some weeks ago I mentioned the fact that a special-car 
party of Chicagy chicken shooters had been searcued at 
dt. Paul and 250 illegal chickens (ound in their possession. 
1 now learn turther facts. Tne party was made up of 
Marvin Hughitt, Jr.,son of one of the most prominent 
officials vi tue Chicago & Northwestern road, and Mr, D, 
Mark Cummings of Chicugo, and I believe they were ac- 
companied by Mr. W. R. Linn of Chicago. I understand 
that nothing was done to them in St. Paul further than 
confiscating the game. The party shot in North Dakota, 
this year ac Carrington. They were told that they were 
not wantei at Dawson, and were also invited to go away 
from Eldridge tor their hunt. A Chicago party that ar- 
rived at Uawson a few days before the opening of the 
season this year were promptly waited on by the local 
waraen, **Oun, 1 thought you were the Cummings party,” 
said he, apulogeticaliy. **‘We don’t want them in here 
any more.’ Tue charge was that this special car of shoot- 
ers had killed every bird they could and apparently were 
satistied with no reasonable limit of slaughter. 

Ic 1s rather a hard duty to be obliged to make public 
facts like these in regard to Chicago shooters who should 
certainly Knuw betier and do better. The special-car 
butcher 1s no better than the market-butcher; indeed 1 do 
not think he is as goud. ‘Ine preserve-butcher is no bet- 
ler than the butcher who shoots over open country. They 
are all alike, with the benefit in favor of the poorer and 
wore ignorant butcher. ‘hese big-bag men are not great 
sportsmen. ‘hey are only great buwhers. Now, that 
isn’t su uice a trade. I beueve Mr, Linn was not with this 
party last year, and I hope that next year every member 
vf the party will go content tu observe tue letter and the 
spirit ur the statute law and the sportsmen’s unwritten 
law of right. if they will nut do su, | hope the residents 
of Dakova will give them the limit. It 1s time for the 
Dakota shooters to realize that they are being robbed of 
weir game by unscrupulous shovters from the East. 
For these shooters, whavever be their station, there should 
be in Dakota and in Chicagy, in private and in the pages 
of the public press, but une course of conduct. Lhey 
should be given justice, nothing more. 

Mr, Truue, this is Mr. Hughitc. 1 hope you all and Dr. - 
Thomas will be very yoou triends. 


Cincinnati, This Time. 


Dr. R. R. Braxtan, of Loogootee, Ind., writes me as 
below in regard toa bitof violation of the game law in his 
neighborhoud: 

**l have just learned of the most flagrant violation of 
the game iuw that it has ever been my fortune to notice. 
A drummer from Cincinnati who claims to be asportsman 
came out to our town this week and killed and wok back 
to his hume with him 4/ quai, if the gentleman in ques- 
ton notices this in FOREST AND STREAM, | sincerely uope 
he will communicate with we and undertake to prove this 
item faise. Quali are plenty, and are good, strong flyers 
now, but thav 1s no excuse Lor such unprincipled rascals 
as he.” 

And so it goes. The game has rather a hard time of it. 
I suppose 1t must be uxterminated belore we learn its 
value. E, Houas. 

90% SecuriTYy BuiLpine, Chicago. 





Camp-Lire Hlickerings. 


“That reminds me.” 


THE SNAKES THAT SAVED THE TOWN. 


‘Ets dead contrairy ter common sense en nater,” ex- 
Claimed “Quill” Baldwin alter a deliverate and expector- 
aturial shou at the upen stove-dvor, “thet er critter born 
en bred eZ eb eNermy tr man suould ever dew him er 
sarvice ‘less twas by some acuident-uke. Er Parson ‘Train 
wuz ter stun’ here wis muinit en deciar’ thet neu Know’d 
er case Whar er suake pupposely saved er huminy life, 
I'd think he wuz gone crazy er wuz a-lyin’, 1 woud, by 
ginger!” He : f 

“P’raps yer think my wife’s great-uncle Steve wuz silly 
er elise yim’ When bis Louse tuk fire in the middle er thy 
night, an’ him ersleepin’ tnar aloue en er Dlacusnake thet 
neu veen er pet fur years en ned er den under their 
kitchen, cum up stairs en bit him veil he wuk ups Mebbe 
the ole nan wuZ dreamin’, woo, al’ p'raps wwe uead body 
er ther snake warn’) tou’ 10 We rulus ther next day? 
diow wuz that, ‘Quill?” and Zeke Siater leaneu bacw wivo 
Lue satisutd alr o. one Wy Las pul a poser W his adver- 

ry. 
ne Phas duz seem er bit cur’us,” commented Gregory, 
who was dusting off bis stock OL Candies, **’pears ter me 
luke Divine Proviuence acuun’ througn we agency of er 
snake, as ‘bwere,” Unis last wich # solewD sult or wwo. 

**Ennybouy ’cept er Compiete Dav Tal-porn sdjit ’u Know 
mor'n ter Claim tuet eF sdaae vit er wan ver save bis ule,” 
muctered Quill, whose pipe refused to ight anu whose 
Temper Was last fauing. “‘wlus’ proverbiy wer reptile war 
out er grup en Zekes wilte’s olu gret-uncle wuz pdetter’n 
nothin w chaw on, Snakes kia plan’ purty pour iivin’!” 
he added after a moment’s movay reflecuon, 

Yew boys ail tulk luke yer waru’t weaned yib,” inter- 
posed Lighunouse Cnariey, who had just Come in out of 
yne storm and was shaking out bis gical Coal. 
night, ths, Mr. Gregory; wus’ be cuit on ther cuasti’ 
scnouners, sich Weather!’ ‘Toe Old man had nad 4 taste 
ot lite betore the mast when a lad anu had not turgowen 
its disagreeable side. ‘then as be drew tne vroken arm- 
Chai nearer the stove aud Lighted his shurt-stemimed pipe 
ne 1olloweu up bis timely aud peace-preserving muverrup- 
won: 

**What duz ail yew, Quill Baldwin, ter utter sech truck 
ez thet bout snakes belu’ Mau’s nat ral enemy?” 

“[ wuz jes’ wishin’ you'd come m, Mr, Baidwin,” said 
Gregory, ior | knew ’t et enny one could tel: us ther 1ac’s 
*pous snakes yew wuz ther man, And ‘ivre We all giv 
settled down le’s have some cider; ’t’s my treat ternighw!” 








“surribic * 


361 





This unparalleled liberality started up six volunteers to go 
down cellar with the jug, but Gregory, perh feeling 
that one who offers a gift should himself set it before his 
friends, and perhaps for other reasons, insisted on going 
down himself, lantern in hand. 

After every one had been properly moistened and the 
collector of snake lore had sufficiently lubricated his vocal 
organs for present needs and placed a mug on the stove 
by his side for future emergencies, Lighthouse Charlie 


gan: 

“In ther fust place ther cases whar er snake hez saved 
ther life uv er single bein’ air tew many fur me ter think 
er speakin’ erbout. I mout mention ther grass snakes, 
common little ev’ry-day grass snakes thet save young Ted 
Somers las’ Augus’ w’en his skiff wuz driftin’ daown ter 
ther very edge er ther big dam et Derby, en no one could 
git out ter him. Never heard ’bout thet? Wal, wal, yew 
folks here ter ther village air the dumbedest set! Why, 
them snakes hed er nest en ther bow er his ole boat. He 
never used it hardly ’tall, en w’en they come er-squirmin’ 
out scared by the noise er this dam so near, et didn’ tek 
’*em er minit ter see haow ther lan’ lay, er rather haow 
ther water lay. Jes’ tuk hold one ’nother heads ter tails 
so ’s they made er rope eighteen foot long. Fus’ one he 
dived, draggin’ t’others with him. Then Ted see ther 
snake rope tauten up en git straight, en his plague boat 
cum toerstop. The las’ leetle squirmer hed tied hisself 
ter ther ringbolt en es purty a bowline hitch ez ever sailor 
made. Wal, thar he wuz, jes’ three feet from ther edge 
er thet roarin’ plungin’ torrint, an’ thar thet leetle rope er 
snakes held him te'! helpcum. They never knowed what 
thet lowest one hed grasped holt on, but he knew his biz, 
en I'll bet ’twant no straw ner stick. 

‘‘But pshaw!” the old man ejaculated, not deigning to 
notice the looks of mingled doubt and wonder with which 
his narrative was received; “thar wuz my ole neighbor, 
Jedge Fowler, allus bin ez scared uv dogs ez yew er I'd be 
uv polar b’ars, en nat’rally ev’ry cur goes fur him. Las’ 
month thet spiteful, mean pup er Dave Oviatt’s went fur 
him, en ther ole man was so startled he fell en ther rascal 
jumped fur histhroat. Jes az he jumped a spunky youn 
adder reached out from under er fence post whar he h 
his tail wrapped roun’en grabbed ther dog’s hine foot. 
Held him, tew, tell young Oviatt cum en clubbed ther 
dog off, en ther ’tarnal fool went en killed ther snake, tew. 

b ae 

‘Proper thing ter do ter snakes!” snapped Quill sav- 
agely. He met with no approval at this, and Lighthouse 
Charley frowned him into subjection, and continued: 

‘*‘Why ther’ are er thousan’ cases, but ther real one I 
wanter give yer is whar er fam’ly er water moccasins 
saved this taown. Yes, sir, saved three thousan’ ple 
them squirmin’ heroes did, en never er word er a 
neither. Yew all ’member thet turrible freshet en ther 
spring er "74 when ther Housatonic overflowed ets banks 
en raised perticaler Ned? Swep’ off some ten er ’leven 
houses en barns up t’wards Shelton way? Wal, ther big 


_ new dam up ter Derby wasn’t built them days, en ther ole 


dam were er mouty shaky pile er stone en logs en earth. 
Ther swash were weakenin’ her ev’ry blessed day. En 
one night when the river wuz et ther highest ther cum 
on er turrific rain storm, en I sez ter ole Sam Eeles, sez I, 
‘Sam, thisyer storm settles this dam, en this town ’s er 
goin’ ter be drowneded out sure ’s beeswax!’ 

“He ’greed ’twere, en jes then er couple er fellers cum by 
en sung out thet word hed cum ther dam wuz goin’ en no 
one wuz up thar ter help fight back ther river; they wuz 
goin’ up, they said, en axed us ter gotoo. So course we 
went, young en ready ter go entu enythin’ them days, I 
wuz, en all ther way up we roused up the folks en tole 
’em ter be ready ter swim fer ther lives. Us four got up 
ter ther dam ’long ’bout ‘leven o’clock. Ther river were 
one howlin’, foamin’ rush er suds en thar war ten chaps 
tuggin’ erway ter hol’ in ther weak spot which war ther 
east corner. Here en thar we could see leetle dribblin’ 
streams er water tricklin’ down ther bank whar er new 
leak hed sprung, en we fell tew en plugged them holes ez 
fas’ ez we coulu with cobble stuns. Turnin’ over one big 
flat rock en er marshy spot ter get at some small uns, 
Sam unkivered er nes’ er water moccasins. He wuz crazy 
ter kill’em but I fin’ly. persuaded him ter leave ’em be en 
ten’ ter hez wuk. I allers b’lieve er snake ’ll dew more 
good ’n harm ef he’s treated decent. Skurcely five 
minutes arter that Sam yelled ter me, ‘Look thar!’ sez 
he, ‘see thet moccasin!’ 

.‘‘I looked en sure nuff thar one er ther snakes he’d gone 
en crawled enter er leak en he’d bunged et up tight. 

Before I could say er word ev’ry one er them pesky smart 
moccasins wuz et work, en ther mus’ er bin forty. Not 
er drop er water cum out er enny hole them chaps struck; 
ef ther body got small fer it, they ran ther tail back en 
wedged er double thickness en. All night long them 
snakes held ther fort en me’n ther rest see thet we'd 
never er mounted to nothin’ ’thoutther help. The bigges’ 
snake wuz near whar I was wuk-kin’ en he did the 
smartis’ thing er all. When ther wash hed made ther 
hole too big en the leak begun ergin he ran his tail back 
en forward tell he hed four thickness en ther hole, then 
he b’gun ter eat sticks en dirt en gravel, things er snake 
would never choose fur his own pleasure en so he swelled 
out hez stomach en jammed thet cavity so all-fired tight 
thet when they fixed ther dam tew days later four men with 
picks en bars hed a mortal tuff job ter drag him out. No, 
sirree! since thet night I don’ wanter hear no idle talk bout 
snakes bein’ enemies fur they saved ev’ry mother’s son uv 
us then. What er snake can’t do has yit ter be diskiv- 
ered!” And the old man, finding that the rain had slacked 
and that the depleted jug ot cider was not going to be 
replenished, donned his old gum coat, bade his late listen- 
ers @ grim good-night and disappeared into the night. 

H. PRESCOTT BEACH. 















A Stray Shinplaster 


Comes to us once in a while for a copy 
of ‘“‘Game Laws in,Brief;’’ but shin- 
plasters nowadays are scarcer than Moose 
in New York; and 25 cents in postage 
stamps will do just as well. 
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Sea and River Fishing. 


DAYS AT CAMP BLAIR. 


Camp Bua, North Wakefield Trout Fishing Club, P. Q., 
Sept. 30.—Editor Forestand Stream: Leaving New York 
on the 6 P. M. train of the New York Central R. R. on 
Sept. 14, our party of seven, members and guests of the 
North Wakefield Trout Fishing Club, found ourselves in 
Ottawa at 11 o’clock the next A. M., and also found that 
all of our checked luggage had gone to Montreal without 
our consent; but by the kindness of Mr. Meyers of Rouse’s 
Point, where our belongings started on their wayward 
course, everything was returned to us in good order at 
Ottawa by the time we had made a few needed purchases 
and partaken of an excellent lunch at the Russell House, 
a very comfortable and pleasant hotel. I can also state 
with considerable pride that the Customs officer intimated 
that we did not look like a party who would be likely to 
defraud Her Majesty’s just revenue, hence he sent us our 
luggage unopened, and we broke the seals after getting 
into camp. - 

Scheel of waiting for the P. M. train for North Wake- 
field we chartered two comfortable teams and enjoyed a 
delightful ride, most of the way along the banks of the 
Gattineau River, surrounded by grand and beautiful 
scenery, with forests outrivalling New England’s autumnal 
hues. Within about six miles of camp we crossed the 
Gattineau River in a scow propelled by a ‘‘white ash 
breeze” which we furnished without extra charge, and of 
course we found the old scow on the wrong side.of the 
river and had to go over in a skiff and pull it to the right 
side, leaving it again on the wrong side to accommodate 
the next customer. About three miles of the remaing six 
miles of our road to camp is what Pat descri as 
“sandy” to one who had never been over it; and when 
being called up on the subject after getting into camp, 
Pat shielded his veracity by saying, ‘‘The sand was a lit- 
tle coarse to be sure.” 

Arriving at camp about 7 P. M. we found Tom and 
Le Roque ready to greet us, and a good warm supper at 
our disposal. Of course, next in order after supper was 

tting out our fishing toggery, adjusting rods, trying 
ines and selecting flies which we were sure would lure 
the big ones to our end of the boat the next day. But in 
this we counted without consulting Old Probabilities or 
the other parties in interest, viz., the trout we expected 
to try the elasticity of our rod and the strength of our 
lines. 

The day dawned as warm and mild as a June morning 
—the Jakes were like liquid glass, ee perfect mirror 
for the bordering landscape except for the splendid colors 
of the foliage—the genile zephyrs that toyed tenderly 
with the leaves high up on the surrounding mountains 
seemed loth to descend and mar the perfect tranquillity 
below; but alas! all this quiet beauty was only withering 
our cherished hopes of capturing those beautiful fish; for 
do what we would they would not rise to the fly, and 
some of the party tried to tempt them with minnows and 
earth worms with no better success. Occasionally asmall 
half-pound trout would so far forget his surroundings as 
to toy with the artificial lure, and was generally deposited 
in the tank for his indiscretion. And such was nearly 
the whole week; we would frequently see a score or more 
of the big fellows gliding quietly about, but with all our 
allurements they.seemed to say to us: ‘“We are boarding 
ourselves during this kind of weather, and care nothin 
for your new-fangled arrangements.” Still we thrash 
the quiet waters with our flies as relentlessly as the farmer 
uses his flail on the grain-covered floor of his barn, only 
to give us, not sport, but barely enough fish for our 
breakfast. 

Now, why were these miserable results? Who can tell? 
I only know the facts and gave up the conundrum after 
a week’s study and fisherman’s patience. Some of our 
club members and their guests were forced to leave camp 
at the end of the week on account of pressing business 
requirements, but I fear there was some disgust and dis- 
appointment at our ill luck mingled with. the pressure. 
And here I would not fail to mention the kindness again 
of our friend Meyers of Rouse’s Point. He wired us on 
Tuesday, inviting any who wished to join him in a day’s 
fishing for black bass in a lake about ten miles distant 
from our camp, and one of our party spent a day with 
him, bringing back about a dozen fair-sized trout which 
they had caught while fishing with minnows for bass, 
Now, why should trout take minnows in that lake and 
not inours? You tell—I gave it up without astruggle, but 
such were the facts. 

On Friday we were reinforced by three who could not 
join the first party that came in, and on Sunday five 
others took their departure, and thereby missed the glori- 
ous sport of the remaining five. On Sunday, the 234, it 
began raining, with a strong wind, clearing up-eold and 
frosty, and during the whole week we had splendid sport, 
taking about 150 trout ranging in weight from 1 to 3ibs.; 
twice doubles were taken at one cast. The change in 
temperature had done the business for us, and enabled us 
to S the business for the trout. It needs cool, frosty 
nights, and a breeze by day that will bring a ripple upon 
the water to make the trout in these lakes rise well to the 
fly. 

One of the Canadian members of the club visited camp 
about the 1st of September, and in parts of two days took 
over seventy-five trout, fishing one evening and one 
morning; s0 it is not the time in the month, but the con- 
dition of the temperature and wind, that insure the best 
results, These trout are natives, the lakes never having 
been stocked, and from present indications will never 

uire it. 

The lakes controlled by the club are six in number, 
named respectively Clear, Angelus, Long, Round, Forked 
and Wright's. The waters of all except Wright's flow 
from one to the other, and have but one outlet. Lake 
Angelus is about 50ft. higher than the four others with 
which it connects, and Wright's is from 75 to 100ft. lower 
than any of the others. The combined shore line of the 
six lakes is by estimation about twenty miles. They are 
situated in a wild rocky region between the Gattineau 
and the Lievres rivers, presenting some grand and strik- 
ing scenery, with granite cliffs, the ragged and almost 

rpendicular sides of which tower 200ft. above the sur- 
co of the lakes. The portages between four of the lakes 





are neither long nor difficult, and boats can be floated in 
two of them most of the distance. The subject of stock- 
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ing one of the lakes with black bass is being considered 
by the club; Wright’s Lake will probably be chosen for 
this purpose, as it has no connection with the other lakes. 
The Canadian authorities furnish small fish for such =. 
— the same as is done in most of the States. These 

es can never be ‘polluted by manufacturing, as there 
are no large streams running into them, but are fed by 
springs so that the waters are always pure, very clear, 
and delightfully cool. 

These considerations with many others that might be 
named make the property of the North Wakefield Trout 
Fishing Club an exceptionallv desirable one, and its value 
will increase as the chances for a few days’ good ng 
become less and less in the poor worn-out streams an 
lakes of the States. This is our Jast night in camp for the 
season; the wood fire has burned low in the broad fire- 
place and my companions have sought the sleep which 
these cool nights make sound and refreshing, leaving me 
alone with my thoughts and the few remaing bits of 
wood I have raked together in the center of the fireplace. 
Those who have enjoyed thus the last flickering embers 


of a camp-fire, know how soft and gentle are the reveries . 


that come hovering o'er mind and soul; and know that 
whatever is good and true in us will come welling w 
from the spring-like depths of our natures almost unbid- 
den, and I am sure makes us better men, and these rever- 
ies die not with the embers on the hearth. Our time is 
up to-morrow, Oct. 1 closes the season for trout fishing in 
these waters. Our company of members and guests has 
been larger than any previous year ard our enjoyment 
has increased with the numbers. 

After such a glorious good time it may not be in good 
taste to express a single regret, but ‘murder will out.” 
My heart was set on feeling at the end of my line just one 
more of those big beauties; I knew where to find him in 
the early morning, and asked the cook to have me a cup 
of coffee soon after daybreak. I got the coffee but not 
the trout. As I arrived insight of the foot of Long Lake, 
the first sunbeams were just struggling through the 
foliage on the hills beyond. I could see the locality on 
which my hopes were based nearly a mile distant. I could 
see neither man nor boat, but at intervals of a few seconds 
I could see the spray as it flashed from the swift line and 
glittered in the sunlight, and I knew it meant death tomy 
hopes and the big trout. Remembering the old proverb, 
that to err is human, but to forgive divine, I am con- 
strained to forgive him this time; but if it were just as 
divine to err as to forgive, I fear I should “‘go out on an 
error” regardless of the umpire. And now, Mr. Editor, 
having fulfilled my promise to you, I bid you and Camp 
Blair a good night. ~ A; 


THE RAINBOW TROUT. 


I HAVE caught our beloved Salmo fontinalis in the 
Adirondacks, in the small brooks of Massachusetts, New 
Hampshire and Vermont, and along the shores of Lake 
Superior, and feel myself tolerably well acquainted with 
him; but his cousin of the Rocky Mountains was a 
stranger to me until this season. My fishing was then 
limited: to the month of September, and toa small portion 
of the waters of northwestern Colorado, and, in other 
times and waters the fish may and doubtless does, show 
himself after a different fashion; but I found the experi- 
ence interesting and novel, and hope some of the readers 
of FOREST AND STREAM may be glad to hear of it. 

The first fishing was done at Wolcott, Colorado, in the 
cafion of the Eagle River. The stream is very rapid, but 
not broken by falls at that point. The water was re- 
markably clear and the day extremely bright. I put on 
my leader for tail fly a Reuben-Wood and the Abbey and 
brown-hackle for droppers, all on No. 10 hooks. The 
stream was full of attractive rapids, but fishing industri- 
ously over these for nearly an hour did not bring a single 
rise. The first fish was taken from an eddy at the foot of 
a ripple, where the water was 6 or 7ft. deep and compar- 
atively sluggish. He rose quite lazily, not showing above 
the water but taking the fly much as achub does, only 
the nose passing shee the surface, but, when hooked, 
showed an astonishing amount of energy, and, though 
only weighing about 40z., gave me fully as much trouble 
as many a lb, Eastern trout has done. He seemed to 
me when landed to be of precisely the same shape as an 
Eastern trout, differing only in having a forked tail and 
in the color. The sides and belly were silvery white, the 
spots black, beginning about the dorsal fin and thickly 
covering the rear of the back and sides, and the tail fin, 
and about the size of No. 10 shot. After the first one I 
took five or six more, but always from similar places in 
the stream, getting none at all upon the ripples. The 
flesh of these fish when cooked for dinner was decidedl 
white, with a very slight yellow tinge and a small toeik 
of pinkish along the spine. They were firm and well 
flavored, but it seemed to me less succulent than Salmo 
Sontinalis. 

On Sept. 16, we camped in the canyon of the Bear 
River, which at that place is the perfection of a trout 
stream, having a succession of deep pools and rapids, 
none of the latter being too deep to wade across if care 
were used. The water was very cold and clear. I began 
fishing just after sunrise and wasted an hour or more on 
a most attractive rapid, without a rise. Going then toa 
deep pool and casting my fly over an eddy, = to one 
side of the rapid current which flowed into its head, I got 
my first rise, and, vefore it was eight o’clock had a dozen 
fine fish ranging from 1b: to 2lbs. My first cast of this 
day consisted of a small black-gnat as tail-fly, a large 
black-ant as first drop and a brown-hackie as the second 
drop, and nearly all the fish took the black-ant. By noon 
the fish ceased to rise well and I shifted flies until nearly 
everything had been tried, but found the black-ant the 
only fly which was at all successful. 

* The trout in this river had the same general markings 
as those of the le, but showed considerably more red 
upon them, the belly in many cases being scarlet and red 
lines marking the edge of the gill covers. They showed 
the same habits as those of the Eagle, being found not in 
the swift water but in still pools and eddies. Generally 
one Sy were — sluggish in the rise, though one 
or two fish struck my flies with a rush, throwing them- 
selves completely from the water, very much in the 
manner of the Eastern trout. After being hooked they 
showed extraordinary vigor, especially those under a 
pound in weight, and I did not succeed in landing any 
until it was eompletely exhausted. 

The trout seemed much less timid than its Eastern 
brother. I frequently saw a trout come up and take my 


fly, from the bottom of a still pool, while I was perfectly 
within his vi w. He would rise very leisurely, examine 
the fly carefully and usually take it when it was a few 
inches under water. When the sun was high I found the 
most successful way to fish was to allow the flies to run 
down a rapid and swing off into the eddy, when the trout 
would take them well beneath the surface. 

Our guides said that we were too late in the year to get 


. the best fishing, and that in July or August our catch 


would be much larger and the fish much more eager. 
Certainly the stream abounded in trout, and in looking 
down into any still pool one could see hundreds of them. 
At this time of year it froze sharply every night and there 
was but little insect life visible at any time. In addition 
to this the stream abounded in small fish of all kinds, so 
that the trout must have been very well fed. My own 
catch for the first day was about forty and would weigh 
pease 25lbs., and I left with a high respect for the rain- 

w trout. 

So far as my experience goes Salmo irideus is distinctly 
inferior to Salmo fontinalis, both in the energy of his rise 
and in merits as a table fish, but when his spirit is aroused 


by being hooked he is at least equal if not superior in 


vigor, and in no particular is he to be Soares. 
A. 8S. NEWBERRY, 
CLEVELAND, O., Oct. 15. 


FISHING THE WOLF. 


THE thermometer was hovering around the 90° mark 
in Chicago on July 12 last when we rushed into the Chi- 
cago & Northwestern R.R. depot for the train north. 
After a thirty-six hours’ visit with a sportsman brother in 
Oshkosh, during which we lived over again many a happy 
hunting experience enjoyed together on the marshes of 
Iilinois, and on the prairies and shallow lakes of South Da- 
kota, I started north alone for Clintonville, Wis., which 
was my place of rendezvous at my physician friend’s 
home, and that same afternoon a party of us went for a 
drive to Pine Lake, taking along our rods and spoons, and 
after trolling a short time returned with five nice spring- 
water pickerel. 

Here after resting for three days and then, accompa- 
nied by Mr. Wm. H. Tinney, the doctor’s son, we took 
the C. & N. W. train for Aniwa, and at the latter place 
changed cars for Mattoon, Wis., on the Mattoon Manu- 
facturing Co.’s train, and traveled over their private 
forest railroad a distance of about twelve miles. Our des- 
tination was four miles from here, and Dr. Wm. A. 
Cottle kindly volunteered to drive us over with his own 
team after dinner. He landed us at Mr. Dave Mattison’s 
in Phlox during the afternoon. Phlox is cn the Red River 
branch of the Wolf River, and the stream is said to con- 
tain many large trout, but owing to the ample feed, min- 
nows, etc., they are rarely known to bite a lure, and we 
were dissuaded from attempting their capture. Next 
morning we had an early breakfast and, accompanied by 
Mr. John Mattison, who wanted a day's fishing, we were 
driven half way toward the west branch of the Wolf 
River, two miles through the virgin woods to an Indian 
sugar camp, on the Menominee reservation. This camp 
consisted of several: log shanties built in the midst of a 
group of:sugar maples which the Indians tapped each 
year. The smoky odor of the log house kept the flies 
ve and here was a safe and quiet place for our patient 

orses, 

Now we had to walk a mere trail for about two miles 
further to the river, and before starting in the sultry at- 
mosphere we carefully covered the exposed skins of 
hands, forehead and neck with a mixture of pennyroyal, 

3ii,; menthol, 3i., and olive oil, 3 vi., whose odor was 
not to the liking of the myriads of mosquitoes we would 
disturb and attract as we passed re | e path. 

On we went; and very soon noti an appraching In- 
dian. As soon as he reached us he exclaimed, ‘Going 
fish?” and before catching his breath, ‘“‘Got bottle?” But 
we had no bottle, save the mosquito mixture, and when 
so informed his head dropped and silently he passed on. 
He had neither pennyroal nor mosquitoes about him, but 
the paleface-vice was eee in his desire, and we 
were told that these children of the forest, void of all 
sense of money values, would rapidly dispose of the im- 
mense timbered woods through which we were then pass- 
ing for the corked contents of a few demijchns of fire- 
water. 

We soon heard and later reached the babbling stream, 
and it looked very trouty, and we were ighted at last 
to reach the goul for which we had traveled so many 
hundred miles—through heat and resultant fatigue. 
Trout were the only inhabitants of this brook, and had 
been planted here by the State authorities six years ago. 
It is astream of probably 15ft. across, and here of an 
ne depth of 2ft. We had been advised, per letter, 
that there was no trouble in filling a 10lbs. creel with 
trout in a half day’s fishing; and our enthusiasm was re- 
suscitated on reaching the water's edge. I started to fix 


- a 6ft. salmon-gut leader on the end of my line, and Mr. M. 


noticing this said, “‘Oh, pshaw! you can’t use that in this 
part of the stream. Just tie a gut hook on the end of 

our line, put a split buckshot about six inches away 
om it and a worm on the hook and fish that way.” I 
did as advised, and with a sudden falling away of 50 per 
cent. of my enthusiasm for that day’s sport, and into the 
cold, clear water my rubber boots and I went. I dropped 
my wormed hook immediately in front of a crossing, 
submerged log and allowed the rapid current to carry it 
beneath the latter’s shade and immediately I felt passing 
along my right arm muscles that electrical thrill which a 
first connection at the terminal end of the line can alone 
produce. I felt that feel whose pleasure in its height 
and breadth no words of mine can fully describe, but 
which must be experienced to be understood, and felt, 
forsooth, by one who fully loves the feel. In its produc- 
tion the salmon family are the best operators, and for its 
full effects the true, born-in-the-flesh fisherman its best 
subject. 

I had a bite, feeble, it is true, but nevertheless a bite. 
The result was nil, but on the second cast he came again, 
and I raised int» the air a yearling trout, which I rapidly 
returned into his native element. The brook was full of 
these small fish. Our view in front and behind was im- 
peded by the heavy growth of timber of this virgin forest, 
and across the stream windfall-trees, at all heights, were 
— cast in perfect abandon, and the spreading 

ranches of those yet standing often covered the water, 
so that the sun’s direct rays did not reach it. Here a log 
beneath the shallow water, under which the rapid current 
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had washed a deepened sand hole where the vicious beau- 
ties awaited their prey; and the deeper and darker the 
water the larger its inhabitants. Sometimes the log was 
a tree with existent stubby branches, to which your hook 
appeared to have a special affinity, or some agile fish took 
delight in whipping a few rounds of your line around, so 
that wrigglingly he had ample opportunity to break away 
from the hook before you could disengage your tackle. 
Again your line would tection so snarled up after a good 
bite that you had to < a second chance by boldly walk- 
ing up to the spot and diving your arm shoulder deep to 
free once more the branch and line mixture. The small 
trout were very annoying, for they were continually 
stripping a hook too large for them to swallow, and the 
larger fish were few and far between. We never had 
over 10ft. of line in use, and when crawling stoop-shoul- 
dered through the maze of fallen trees and branches, 
which ever obstructed our path, we had only the gutted 
hook dangling from the end of our rod held in front of 
us. Between these frequent basketworks of fallen trees 
we had short, clear pools, but the latter were usually void 
of trout, and, prosperingly and swearingly we had to 
keep traveling through brushy heaps to get the fish. The 
native advice of a simple hook and line was fully demon- 
strated before the day was done. 

At last we arrived at the limit of the river’s reach for 
that day’s fishing, and, finding a suitable place where we 
could leave the stream, we waded out and eommenced 
our journey back to our starting point of the morning 
through the —— woods. Before doing so, however, 
a fresh inunction of exposed face, neck and: hands with 
our mosquito cream was an essential. The unevenness of 
the wooded ground, together with the stifling heat of the 
atmosphere, rendered our walk very toilsome. 

We had seen the little red squirrels chatteringly do the 
tree-trunk act across the brook several times during the 
day, but we dreamed not that. we should have to follow 
their plan before sundown. We reached a beautiful and 
level moss-covered depression that betokened a solid 
foundation and smooth withal. It looked a relief from 
our previously troubled walking, and into this we stepped 
and went thigh deep, into the muddiest mud we had 
ever tried to bottom, and looking up for help, we saw our 
companion tripping across the bog-hole on a fallen tree 
trunk. After escaping the deception we did likewise 
with fear and trembling, lest we slid into the center of 
the same familiar morass in our Blondin act. 

As we hastily worried along to keep up with our native 
woodsman-friend, brushing the tangled branches from 
across our path with our advanced and elevated arm, 
perspiring, tired and surrounded by hundred of blood- 
sucking mosquitoes, we philosophized silently on the fool- 
hardiness ot the trout fisher, who rushts beyond the 
borders of civilization to catch the epeety bigger and 
more numerous fish, usually to find when he reaches the 
desired waters, that dozens of his kind have had the 
same idea as himself ani ahead of him have cleaned out 
all the big fish. This we learned had occurred here. A 
camping party the week before had carried away it was 
said, 1,500 trout, caught where we had that day fished. 

At iast we reached the cherished quiet of the Indian’s 
log house where our patient horses awaited us. Here we 
waited and counted our fish, finding that in the three 
creeks we had 47, 25 and 23 respectively, or a total of 95 
trout, just beyond the legal limit in size. We had only 
one trout that would weigh half a pound, and this 
and the larger catch belonged to the man who knew 
every inch of the best ground. Oh trouting! Oh boarding 
place! To the latter we turned our thoughts, tired, weary, 
disappointed, and hitching up, we finally traveled beyond 
the last stump and reached our supper table, which then 
was more harmonious to us than the rippling waters, 
and more electrical than the trout’s bite. A good meal of 
fresh trout, potatoes and coffee, with good bread, butter 
and excellent spring water, formed a most refreshing re- 
past before which our ruffled temper smoothed out to a 
pacific state—proving that heart and stomach must be 
“— near together. 

e had fished for the iris-hued tiger of he. putts 
brook. We had got caughtin the branchy mesh. We 
had felt the thrill of the trout-bite, and the piercing de- 
iight of the mosquito’s trunk with its subsequent mound 
of cutaneous tenderness. We had tried to fathom the 
bottomless moss-covered bog, and tripped the in 
tree trunk; and after all this delightful conquest we h 
reached the quiet of our clean boudoir and our sleep- 
inspiring bed. The weather alone in its torrid heat tor- 
mented us. : 

The turn of our fishing tide had come, however, for at 
the supper table we had been told that to-morrow we 
would try a better, deeper part of the same stream, lower 
down where the fish were larger, the stream less acces- 
sible, but less fished; and thus musing we fell into a 
troubled sleep nursing our weakening hope for better 
things of the morrow. 

The sun rose in a hot and clear sky the next mia 
and after an early breakfast we mounted our saddle 
horses at six o’clock and started for a spot two miles 
lower down the stream of yesterday's exploits four 
miles from home. Following the lumber r past 
clearings with present stumps, and where the settlers had 
or were using spring-harrows to scratch in the scattered 
grain and with luxuriant results in those places earlier 
treated—thus reducing the richly vegetable soil—we rode 
along our heavy steeds for a mile to the forest’s edge, 
and here struck the main Indian trail of the northern 
end of the reservation. This was a narrow well beaten 

th, deeply trodden by the shoeless hoofs of the cat-like 
ndian ponies, and interrupted frequently by large stones, 
and curving sinuously around the end of frequent wind- 
fall giant trees. At the end of the second mile we reached 
a spring bog-hole over which a dilapidated corduroy road 
still remained and over which our civilized horses were 
unsafe travelers. Here we had to part company with 
our horses—for which we were thankful because of their 
heavily jolting gait—and send them back by a boy who 

ad accompanied us. 

Just beyond the bridge we noticed a young squaw 
astride a pony’s back approaching. The horse was 
loaded besides with full sacks. Behind was a second 
pony likewise loaded with blankets and bundles, and 
still further behind was seen a young Indian buck 
a-foot. The ponies tripped aross the logged bridge without 
afalter. The squaw looked neither at my companion nor 
myself and we felt a little aggrieved at the slight—he 
said it was my fault; I declared that it was because of his 
presence—but it still remains a mystery, She passed on 


and we quizzed the man. He talked English and we 
ascertained that the Indian woman was his squaw, and 
that they were going to town to sell a load of slippery elm 
bark and barter it off for groceries. 

For a moment I may be permitted to digress in order 
to refer to the Indians’ method of trading. He is said to 
find out the value of his wares, and after receiving the 
money he moves around the country store, asks the price 
of some selected article and pays for this, waiting for his 
change. After this is given to him he or she looks for 
another article and pays for this likewise, and so they con- 
tinue until the pile of money is gone. Now gathering up 
the articles purchased. they are Joaded upon the ponies 
and the latter are led to the outskirts of the hamlet 
where the squaws mount crosswise, and ride off. I 
noticed one young squaw come to town in a purple 
woolen skirt, a thin shirt waist and moccasin-covered feet, 
and her buck was gallant enough to assist her to the 
ground in front of our house. Beware, girls, of your cher- 
ished monopoly of correct dress; and you young men that 
the manners of the Indian do not outshine you! 

Resuming our story, we parted with the Indian who 
seemed loath to leave us, and my companions hinted that 
he was trying to get to leeward of some firewater, but 
this we did not have, and briskly walking off to catch up 
with his squaw, he disap ed. After a drink from a 
hat brim of the clear, cold spring water, we started on 
the two miles’ tramp further along the trail. After travel- 
ing half this distance we struck off northward on “a 
blind” or little used trail, and traveling this obliquely 
toward the river, up hill and down, over and around 
many tree trunks and bog holes, we at last heard the 
running water, and descending a bank we saw the rip- 
pling water only a few feet away. We were consider- 
ably heated by the walk, and tried to rest and cool off, 
but the mosquito pests again surrounded us, necessitatin 
another application of the oily mixture to the now a 
or swollen and tender areas of yesterday’s bites, for we 
were now more than able to mitigate their ferocious 
attacks. My forehead, neck and back of head were as if 
attacked with nettlewash, and painfully tender to the 
touch, the menthol-pennyroyal kept o 
however. When riding in the woods and wading in the 
brook the flies bothered us the least, and while walking 
the forest the foremost man got the lion’s share of them. 

We had with us to-day as companion, guide and fellow 
fisherman, a Mr. Kauffman, and after getting our rods 
together and the line drawn out, he took out a gut leader 
and began to tie this to a gutted hook with a sinker 
attached. I had been watching him for a pointer, and 
dared not to audibly express myself as to the requisite 
tackle for the new neighborhood. I rejoiced, however, 
when he told me that we would find clearer water, i. ¢., 
wider and longer pond holes, and that I could use a 6ft. 
gut leader with a wormed hook and split shot sinker on 
the end, and a dropper fly further up if I wished. Iso 
rigged up my line, using a royal-coachman for the fly 
and with the others started into that stream with greater 
hope for a better day. My two companions crossed the 
stream and walked further up the other side to some falls 
to start in there. I was told to fish down until the water 
got too —— my thigh boots, then to get out and walk 
in the woods half a mile further down and start in again. 
We found the water deeper, fewer tree trunks to meander 
among, and though the stream was full of small trout, 
we occasionally basketed a better fish, but yet too small. 
Our lines again were too limited in length for much use 
of the fly, yet occasionally, under the shadow of a bush, 
a trout would snatch at it, and I landed a few fair fish this 
way. My own fishing for this day was, however, largely 
spoiled because of my manner of wading, and the best 
reaches of the river were too deep for me, and when 
night arrived and we three had met at the crossing of the 
main Indian trail, I had fully determined that on the 
morrow I would leave my boots at home and follow the 
stream in old clothes only, from start to finish, as they 
had done. ; 

The day’s catch consisted of 64, 49 and 46 fish, or a 
total of 159. The fish averaged larger, butstill the largest 
weighed only half a pound, and this and the largest score 
was again caught by the one who showed us the way. 
With decreasing sunlight we trudged the trail homeward 
to the spring hole where we had parted with our horses, 
and expected to find them awaiting us, but they were not 
yet there, so after a drink of the pure water we dressed 
our trout, finding a few so decomposed from the heat that 
we had to throw them away. When this was ended our 
boy arrived with the horses, and we walked them home. 
This evening we were very tired but not hopeless, for we 
had had a better river, better results, and with better 
plans for the next day, we felt. that alone—my companion 
und myself—we could have a still much more enjoyable 
time. With such expectations, and after a good supper, 
of trout again, and another bath, we sought our beds. 

Cuicaao, Ill Dr. ALFRED HINDE. 
[TO BE CONCLUDED. ] 


Who Was “Iadahel?” 
Editor Forest and Stream: 
Reading lately Thoreau’s ‘‘Concord and Merrimac,” I 


encountered therein the following quotation from the poet 
Gower, a contemporary and friend of Chaucer: 


“And Iadahel, as saith the boke, 
First made nette and fyshes toke; 

. Of hunting eke he found the chace, 
Which now is knowe in many place, ° 
A tente of clothe, with cords and stake, 
He sette up first and did it make.” 


Now, why wasn’t Mr. Gower, while he was about it, a 
little more explicit? What is the title of the ‘“‘boke” 
which records the deeds of ladahel, and who was Iadahel 
anyway? Ihave painfully searched the Scriptures and a 
concordance and encyclopedia, but failed to get on his, 
track. It is too late by several hundred years to question 
Mr. G., so I appeal to FOREST AND STREAM, whose other 
readers will doubtless be as glad asI to learn something 
more of the gentleman who is claimed to have been the 
first fisherman, hunter and camper-out. In the meantime 
why would not *‘ladahel Club” be an appropriate name 
for any new association of anglers? 

The only objection that occurs to me is the possibility 
of a profane reply from some unregenerate visitor when 
chet ‘‘what kind of a time he had” at the club. 


TRUTHFUL JAMES, 


the majority, . 


ANGLING NOTES. 


Loch Leven Trout. 


Ir is generally known, I think, that the U. S. Fish 
Commission is erecting a hatchery in the State of Ver- 
mont, and of this establishment Commissioner McDonald 
writes: ‘‘The development of the Vermont station will 
be exclusively with reference to work with the Salmonide, 
the species handled b:ing the landlocked salmon, the 
Eastern brook trout, the European brook trout, the rain- 
bow trout and the Loch Leven trout. To this series we 
will probably add the black-spotted trout.” 

The common brook trout of Europe is called in Great 
Britain brown or yellow trout, and in this country it is 
known as brown trout, or Von Behr trout, the name given 
to it by the U.S. Fish Commission in honor of the donor 
of the first eggs sent to the Commission; and it is further 
known, inappropriately, as German brout trout. The 
Loch Leven trout is found in a lake of the same name in 
Scotland, and is highly esteemed as a game fish. 

Some years ago I examined some Loch Leven and some 
brown trout in ponds side by side at the Cold Spring 
Harbor station of the New York Fish Commission, and 
could discover no difference between them, and from 
that time to this I have been trying to find out if any 
difference really existed. Dr. John D. Quackenbos, of 
New York city, who has fished Loch Leven and who was 
the first individual to purchase Loch Leven trout eggs to 
stock American waters, wrote me: 





American Testimony.* 


‘*“My comment on the Loch Leven matter is that there 
are two distinct trout in Loch Leven; the handsome 
native charr known to tradition have become extinct. 
One species of trout is the common fario or brown trout 
of Europe; the other is a silvery, black-spotted land- 
locked sea trout. No angler cares for the brown trout in 
the Loch, all are eager for the silvery beauty. It is the 
presence of this fish that enables Sir Graham Mont- 
gomery to leasé the water to the Loch Leven Angling 
Association for £1,000 annually, and the company to pay 
a dividend of 10 per cent. to its share holders. For cen- 
turies the Salmo levenensis has ranked far above all other 
trout in Britain, and it is now regarded as the descendant 
of an anadromous fish whose means of communication 
with the ocean was suddenly cut off by some convulsion 
of nature and whose acclimatization in Loch Leven was 
thus rendered compulsory. The Loch Leven trout attains 
a weight of 10lbs.; the ordinary brown trout of the Loch 
rarely reaches 2lbs. When I hear people talking of buy- 
ing Loch Leven eyed ova at Howietoun Fishery, and 
bringing them to America and hatching them, and hav- 
ing them turn out nothing but common brown trout, I 
simply remark, ‘You did not get Loch Leven ova.’ Therv 
is as much difference between fario and levenensis as. ex- 
ists between a Kentucky thoroughbred and a mule. He 
who has caught both will appreciate the comparison.” 

Doubtless it was such testimony as this, for Dr. Quack- 
enbos stands not alone regarding the superiority of one 
trout over the other as they are found in the loch, that 
has encourged our National and State Fish Commis- 
sions to propagate and distribute the Loch Leven trout in 
the waters of this country. I procured some Loch Leven 
fry on several occasions, planted them and they turned 
out to be brown trout, exactly as they did at the Long 
Island hatchery, and this was further incentive, if anv 
was needed, to find if possible just what we are planting 
under the name of Loch Leven trout. 

I applied to Mr. Marston in London to aid me, and he 
sent me a letter from an English fish breeder who rears 
the Loch Leven and brown trout in his ponds and who 
said he could discover no difference between them, either 
in coloring or markings. Later Mr. Marston wrote me 
again on the subject as follows: 


English Te stimony. 


**At Loch Leven I have seen the silvery trout (delicious 
eating) and the ordinary spotted trout like other S. fario. 
The only trout sold as Loch Leven are like S. fario more 
than sea trout, and Sir James Maitland has stocked Loch 
Leven for —? years now with these so-called Loch 
Levens which | think must be a cross between the de- 
scendant of the sea or white trout which became land- 
locked early in this century, or comparatively early. The 
present Loch Levens have a peculiar green shade on the 
back when you look down on them in the water in acan. 
I have never seen any of the silvery Loch Leven fish in 
any lots I have bought from Sir James or from Mr. 
Andrews. I will ask Mr. Mallock of Perth; he is the 
champion Loch Leven angler, and something of a natur- 
alist, and may help us.” 

it will be observed that Dr. Quackenbos ‘and Mr. Mars- 
ton both refer to a silvery trout as being the type of the 
Loch Leven trout in its natural habitat. In this country 
I have been able to learn of but one instance where the 
Loch Leven trout retain this silvery appearance beyond 
the fry stage of their existence. This is in the famous 
Castalia Creek in Onio. Mr. H. C. Bowman, a member 
of the Castalia Club, has told me that the Loch Leven 
trout planted in that stream ‘‘have a blue silvery sheen 
without any black spots.” Brown trout in the same 
stream are in color and general appearance identically as 
they are found in other waters, here and abroad. 
Whether the Loch Leven trout retain this silvery appear- 
ance and lack the red spots beyond a certain age, even in 
Castalia Creek, I do not know, and in what fo iows it is 
well to remember that at the time Mr. Bowman wrote 
me the Loch Leven trout had not been long established in 
Castalia. The following is what Mr. Mallock reported to 
Mr. Marston: 

Scotch Testimony. 


“In answer to your query as to whether there are two 
sorts of trout in Loch Laven, the ordinary brown trout 
and the silvery fellow like the s2a trout, so far as my ob- 
servation goes, which extends over twenty years, there is 
no difference in the appearance of the trout that are 
taken. The young from an ounce up to nearly a pound 
are all silvery, tnickly covered with dark spots, and 
greenish on the back. After these trout have been up 
stream, spawned, and returned to the loch, they have 
lost their silvery appearance, and have become more yel- 
low. They also change their habits in rising to the 


* As I have explained, I have been gathering information about this 
trout for some time, searching in every possioie direction. The letter 
from which I quote is not dated with the year, but I believe it was 
written early in 1894, and possibly Dr. Quackenbos may wish to revise 
it in the light of more recent information on the subject. - 
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angler's fly, the silvery ones seldom rising on the same 
day as the yellow ones.” (It will be noted that Mr. Mal- 
lock speaks of the ‘yellow ones,” and I have observed 
that in England the common is called brown trout, and 
in Scotland it is generally called yellow trout.) 

“Both the food and water they are reared in have a 
great effect in changing their color and appearance. As 
to your fancying the trout now being a cross between the 
original inhabitants and the trout which have been put 
in since the lake became landlocked, I cannot think it 
can be correct. None have been introduced to my 
knowledge since 1874, and if there had been I would have 
heard of it.” 

Mr. Malloch then quotes from Dr. Day’s ‘British and 
Irish Salmonide:” ‘Mr. David Marshall, of Kinross, re- 
marks that the date of the connection of the late Mr. 
Campbell Marshall, his father and himself as tacksmen of 
Loch Leven begins with Sept. 1, 1839, and ends with Sept. 
1, 1874, and that no such piece of work, i.e., restocking 
Loch Leven from other waters, was done during those 
years, and if any thing had been done previously, they 
were sure to have known it.” 

Mr. Malloch continues: ‘‘What is a pure Loch Leven? I 
think this requires yet to be proved. I have never be- 
lieved Loch Leven trout to be a distinct species. No two 
lochs in Scotland hold trout alike in appearance, and 
Loch Leven is no exception tothe others. I am perfectly 
certain that if Loch Leven and its tributaries were depleted 
of their trout to-morrow and others introduced from 
wherever you like, in ashort time you would have the 
same class of trout as are now init. It is the rich feed- 
ing and the shallowness of the loch that alter the appear- 
ance both internally and externally. Whenever the lochs 
are shallow, have clear water and rich feeding, the trout 
assumes the appearance of Loch Leven trout. In several 
lochs in Sutherland where this is the case, we find trout 
ove could scarcely distinguish from those of Loch Leven. 
Take. for instance, Loch Slatel, Loch Leer, Loch Coorach 
and Loch Crospuill, where the trout are even better shaped 
than Loch Leven fish. Also in Loch Stennis, in Orkney, 
and in many of the tidal rivers they take on the same 
markings as those of Loch Leven. Then again, in Loch 
Mulach-Corrie, the trout look more like a distinct species 
than Loch Leven trout, and yet they are nothing else 
than ordinary trout altered in shape and color by the 
nature of the feeding found there. 

‘*Many thousands of Loch Leven trout have been dis- 
tributed over the lochs of Sutherland during the past few 
years. Many of the lochs into which they have been in- 
troduced I have fished year after year, and I have never 
yet been able to tell the one from the other, nor have I 
met any other angler that has, which shows that they 
have adapted themselves to their environment, and have 
become the same as their neighbors.” . 

Thus far the testimony that I have presented upon this 
subject has been that of anglers, except as Mr. Mallock 
speaks as a naturalist. The very conditions mentioned by 
Mr. Malloch as necessary to produce thefcoloring of Loch 
Leven trout doubtless exist im Castalia Creek, which is 
noted for itsrich food. Elsewhere, so far as I can find, the 
Loch Leven trout develop the red spots and the general 
color and appearance of the brown trout. 

Testimony of a Scientist. 

Dr. Francis Day, who carefully examined the Loch 
Leven trout, and had every facility for a thorough com- 
parison of this tish and the brown trout placed at his dis- 
— by Sir James Maitland, was one of the greatest of 

Snglish ichthyologists, and his opinion upon the question 
of species should be conclusive. Dr. Day says in his 
Salmonide, page 224: ‘Having thus seen that in its 
(the Loch Leven trout) external form either the differ 
ences which have been stated to exist between this fish 
and the brook trout (fario) are erroneous, or else they are 
liable to alteration when the fish is removed to another 
locality, I think all must admit that such unstable differ- 
ences are insufficient for the purpose of constituting 
species.” 

Dr. Parnell has said: ‘‘The Loch Leven trout has never 
any red spots.” Dr. Day in commenting upon this says: 
“That these fish are generally without red spots up to a 
certain age is of very common occurrence. * * * As 
the fish becomes older three main types of color are 
observable, a slaty or greenish gray, becoming lighter 
beneath, and the upper two-thirds of the body and the 
dorsal fin spotted with black, and the fins are generally 
grayish black. This form of color is prevalent up to the 
end of the fourth season, and may be looked upon as equiv- 
alent to the silvery stage of the salmon smolt, or grilse, 
but I have never seen one over four years of age continuing 
this livery. The second is that of an older form, and a 
general purplish golden, densely covered with black spots, 
among which some red ones are usually to be seen. * * 
The third form * * * which consists of under sized 
tish * * * have the colors of the brook (brown) trout 
with orange tipped adapose dorsal fins.” Dr. Day relates 
that a lot of yearling Loch Leven trout taken from 
the same hatching were placed in two prepared ponds, 
each furnishing different food in the main, although some 
kinds of food were common to both. In two and a half 
years’ time the fish were removed and ‘‘very great differ- 
ences were perceptible both in size and color among these 
two sets of fishes—those in the upper pond being silvery 
with a few black spots, whereas those in the lower pond 
were of much larger size, covered with spots, and having 
purple and golden reflections.” It now seems to me plain 
that the Loch Leven trout are nothing more than the 
brown trout with color and characteristics due to envir- 
onment and food, and this being so there is just as much 
nece:sity for the exercise of care and judgment in plant- 
ing Lucn Leven trout with our native trout as there is in 
planting the brown trout. 

The necessity of furnishing food for fish, if they are to 
be at their best, is becoming better understood by our 
anglers (fishculturists have long realized the importance 
of it), and in some instances they are acting upon this 
knewledge. Dr. Day mentions the food in the two pre- 
pared ponds already referred to. Both ponds contained 
small crustaceans, but the pond containing the larger 
trout contained the larva of Ephemeride and the Ameri- 
can weed Anacharis (water thynes), and stonewort, with 
water crowfoot on the surface, which were not found in 
the pound with the smaller trout. Apparently the English 
fish breeders appreciate the value of food for fish more 
than we do. I have a price list before me of a Scotch 
fiskculturist, in which over fifty different aquatic plants 
are olfered for sale for stocking fish ponds. 

A. N. CHENEY, 


FOREST “AND: STREAM. 


A PARADISE FOR POACHERS. 


Not a great ways from Henry’s Lake Bottom, Idaho, 
there gushes from under the hillside one of the finest 
streams of clear, cold water that it hasever been my good 
fortune to see. This stream, the North or Henry’s Lake 
Fork of Snake River, is as clear as crystal and a river in 
size, teeming with cut-throat trout. 

Here, although it is against the laws of Idaho, you can, 
with other boon companions you will find there, wield the 
spear and draw the seine with grand results; sometimes in 
a night with the murderous spear your catch, depending 
on your skill, may run 500 to 1,000lbs. of Rocky Mountain 
or cut-throat trout. If tired of this ennobled way of 
taking your fish, you can draw the stream-destroying 
seine through some of its magnificent pools, and, lo! you 
have indeed a catch that fills your wagon, without the 
exhaustive, tiresome mode of transfixing them one by 
one. 

Are there no laws in Idaho forbidding the taking of 
these trout in such a maaner? Oh, yes, indeed, a good 
and stringent law; but you must not be afraid, it is virtu- 
ally a dead letter. You can, with the others, openly seine 
or spear without molestation. If you should by any mis- 
take be arrested, the judge will let you off, as he has 
heard that these fish are salmon trout. See? 

The authorities of Idaho do not think enough of this 
magnificent trout stream and its fish to see the laws exe- 
cuted. WhY should you? It will be necessary for you to 
get in your work soon, however, or it will not pay you to 
go out there and seine and spear. The other fellows are 
working hard night and day, and there won’t be anything 
to os or seine in another year. I should advise going 
to Henry’s Lake this winter and spear them through the 
ice; there are only thirty or forty others going to do it, 
and with their help you can ily make a clean sweep, 
a grand round-up, as it were, of what is left over the 70 
tons taken last winter in this place and in the same legiti- 
mate way. To be sure, the mangled fish don’t bring a 
very high price in market, not quite so much on the aver- 
age as bullheads or pickerel. It costs the tourist and vis- 
iting sportsmen from $2 to $5 per pound for all they catch 
with rod and reel, but the State don’t care to encourage 
the visiting sportsman to come to their borders and leave 
their money, and they won’t be bothered with them long. 

Do not hesitate to go on account of the laws; with the 
other fisherman you can stand off any one who dares to 
meddle with your vocation. The State authorities are too 
busy to enforce the law, and in a year or so it won’t mat- 
ter about the law, anyway, as there will be no fish and 
you will be seeking pastures new. 

It may be when the State wakes up and finds her fish 
all gone, she may appoint game wardens and spend some 
thousands of do in restocking her deple streams, 
but the thing is to get your work in now; spear, net, 
shoot, any way, only get them, and be very expeditious 
about it, too, for they won’t last long, as you can readily 
imagine. Sat LaKE. 

A Minnesota Bass Water. 

West DULUTH, Minn., Oct. 12.—I inclose letter from 
my friend, Mr. Lott, which explains itself. The bass was 
a big-mouth, and the largest I have ever seen. Mr. Lott 
and I fished the same ground the week following his big 
catch, and I was fortunate enough to secure one of 5lbs. 
8oz. Have not done much fishing thisseason. E. L. 


AITKIN, Minn., Aug. 6.—Friend L.: I send to your 
address by this train per the N. P. Express Co. nicely 
packed in ice and salt, a very fine specimen of the bass 
that are striking flies nowadays down here. This fellow 
tipped the beam live weight at 7}lbs.; he measured 22in. 
long, girth 16in., head 7in. He was caught in Lilly Lake 
with a Seth Green big 4 fly and he fought hard for his 
life, I was about ten minutes getting him to my landing 
net and then I nearly lost him after getting him in the 
boat. I was induced by some of the boys who saw him 
to have him photographed. Ididso, but Iam afraid I have 
not got a good picture. You know art can’t do justice to 
such a living beauty as he was. However, you can have 
him baked, and when you sit down toenjoy the dish, with 
its delicious flavor, just try and imagine how once he 
amused me while my line was cutting the water with that 
peculiarly musical swish—and my reel sang that sweet old 
song tome, I wish you could have had him on your hook; 
I know how you would enjoy it, and then he would have 
had a fitting obituary; but the words fail—enough; eat 
him and let me hear from you. Lilly Lake, you may 
know, is back of Woodrow, and it’s almost virgin to the 
sportsman. If you come down we'll gu out 

GEORGE W. Lort. 


New Jersey Bass Fishing. 

BERGEN Point, N. J., Oct. 21—Editor Forest and 
Stream: In your number of Aug. 25 1 noticed an article, 
“Skittering for Bass in Swartswood Lake, New Jersey.” 
I have just returned from a week’s vacation spent at 
Swartswood, and can report the fishing as being very good 
at present. 

I had the best luck trolling with live bait, which can be 
gotten at Emmans’s, where I was staying, and the best 
place for sportsmen to go. Bass, both small and large- 
mouth, I took in good numbers, and some very large 
pickerel and yellow perch, and persons who have any 
knowledge of fishing should have good luck in these 
waters. James Emmans, a farmer, lives less than a quar- 
ter of a mile from the lake. He has good boats (with 
wells in them), and his son will row or show any one the 
best places to fish. The table is good and board reason- 
able, and shooting can be had nearby in season, Swarts- 
wood Lake can be reached by the Delaware, Lack. & West- 
ern Railroad to Newton, where Emmuns will met parties 
wishing to stay at his house, and will drive them the six 
miles free of charge, or by the New York, Susquehanna 
& Western Railroad to Swartswood Station, which is 
about three miles from the lake. P. 








“PouLTRY FoR Prorir’’’is the;name of a little manual published by 
Frederick Warne & Uo., which gives advice of an eminently practical 
kind. It treats entertai ly of the laying breeds of fowl, of breeds 
of fowl for meat, etc., and chapters on ducks, geese and turkeys. 
There are also very good descriptions of portable chicken houses, 
gene, _ a comprehensive chapter on poultry in confinement. 

cents. 


Tue hunting and fishing privileges over fifty square miles of Can- 
adian caribou grounds and a great number of lakes and streams 
abounding in trout, are advertised to let this week. The situation of 
the tract makes it easy to protect. Its waters are well ep eae to 
canoeing and very prolific of trout. There is also good duck ——s 
in season. The advertiser desires to open co ndence with p 
vate individuals, and will not consider renting to clubs.—Adv. 





(Ocr. 27, 1804, 


Che Hennel. 


FIXTURES. 
DOG SHOWS, 

Oct. 30 to Nov. 2—Terrier Show, ‘ New England Kennel Club, at 

Country Club, Brookline, Mass. D. E. Loveland, Sec'y, 128 Tremont 
‘ FIELD TRIALS. 

Nov. 5.—United States Field Trial Club, at Bicknell, Ind. P. T, 
Madison, Indianapolis, Ind., Sec’y. 

Nov. 6.—International Field Trials, at Chatham, Ont. W. B. Wells. 

Nov. 18.—New England Field Trial Club, Members’ Sweepstake. A, 


R Sharp, Sec’y, Taunton, Mass. 
Trials Club, at Newton, N. C. All-Aged, 
7A 








_ Street, nD 


Nov. 16.—Eastern Field 
Eastern Subscription and Selling Stakes. Entries close Oct. 1. 
Coster. Saratoga Springs, N. Y.. Sec’y. 

Dec. 17.—Southern Field Trials, at New Albany, Miss. T. M. Brumby, 
Sec'y, Marietta, Ga. 


POINTS AND FLUSHES. 
[By a Staff Correspondent.| 


THE legal status of the dog is steadily gaining for the 
better. There is a vast difference between his legal status 
now and that under the old common law when he had no 
legal standing at all. The details of legal progress may be 
unsatisfactory and slow, yet thers are beneficent to the dog’s 
best interest as they advance his legal protection to that 
granted other property rights. 

Mention by Mr. Hough was made last week of a replevin 
suit brought by Mr. O. Nilsson, of Chicago, against Dr. EF. 
Otto, to recover possession of a pointer dog stolen by the 
latter a week ago near Nilsson’s premises. Otto took a con- 
tinuance last Saturday, and on Wednesday of this week, 
Oct. 17, when the case came up for trial, Otto failed to ap- 
pear and defend. “So now I am allowed to own my own 
dog,’’ said Mr. Nilsson. Mr. Nilsson says he has witnesses 
to show that Otto coaxed the dog up to him, picked him up 
in his arms and carried him to the buggy, where he covered 
the dog up closely under the lap robe and drove off rapidly. 
The thing looks bad for Otto, and it is claimed that his 
large kennel will be searched. The justice awarded Mr. 
Nilsson the remarkable sum of $1 damages and costs. An 
arrest for larceny may be made later. 

I mentioned, some time since, the excellent condition of 
Mr. Thos. Johnson’s dogs. I never saw a kennel which was 
so perfect in that respect. The manner of doing it will no 
doubt be of interest to all dog owners. Mr. Johnson is truly 
Gene in ge valuable information for the use of 

rother sportsmen. e seems to take a genuine pleasure in 
doing so. Iam indebted to him for the information herein- 
after given in respect to a good dog food, and those who may 
use it will appreciate that he has conferred a benefit. Furst, 
however, let me say that Mr. Johnson does not trust to dog 
food alone to keep his dogs in good health and condition. 
His kennel yards and the dogs’ sleeping quarters are so neat 
and sweet as daily scrubbing can make them. Whitewash 
is freely used. His kennel man is required to keep the quar- 
ters in a perfect state of sanitatiou. There is no deepl 
mystic formula in it. It is simple and in harmony wit 
nature’s laws. Cleanliness, good food and exercise are the 
= requirements for the dog’s best development and ex- 

tence. 7 

The matter of a good and cheap food is always important 
to the dog owner, for without good food all other effect is 
ineffectual or imperfect. 

I quote the information in Mr. Johnson’s own words: . 

ny: biscuits for the dogs, there is no patent on their 
manufacture, as even if there was, it would be an open 
secret for a brother sportsman. 

“T get one hundred pounds of flour and the same weight 
of ‘shorts.’ To the flour and shorts I add fifteen pounds of 
beef, first aes it in a sausage machine. Also four bi, 
cabbages. The cabbages and beef are boiled together, an 
the flour, shorts, beef, cabbage and broth are mixed into a 
dough which is rolled and cut into proper size for cakes and 
then baked. 

“They cost me, made as above, four cents per pound. 
When I am not working my dogs, I have a biscuit made 
from the flour and shorts, which costs only about two cents 

r pound. I sometimes in winter when fish are cheap get a 

iscuit made with fish instead of beef. The dogs eat them 
with great relish. One thing is certain, the dogs keep per- 
fectly healthy and the biscuits act very nicely on the bowels. 
‘There is neither purging nor costiveness from them, effects 
which I have noted from other biscuits. They seem to have 
the same effect on a dog whether he is worked or kept in a 
kennel—in what kennel writers term ‘innocuous desuetude.’ 
I have kept them for a year and they seemed as good and 
had equally good results as when fresh.” 


Concerning Field Trials. 


The following are the opinions of a gentleman who is emi- 
nent as a breeder of fine dogs, as a succussful competitor at 
field trials, a member of a prominent field trial club and a 
gentleman who has the respect and esteem of every one. 
It is part of a letter written to Mr. Thos. Johnson, and it is 
valuable as an expression of opinion which is rarely obtain- 
able by the public. He says: 

“T am afraid our field trials are in a bad shape; but though 
thoroughly in sympathy with field trials, and I believe 
officially connected with the —- ——,I am waiting for dif- 
ferent methods and different judgments. To whom the 
prizes go, is nothing. Anbody can see what horse is ahead 
at the post; by the same method of judging a dog’s perform- 
ance would be easily misjudged. Among intelligent men 
that is now seen. The ignoring of that made you so honestly 
and rightly leave us when you were judge at the Eastern 
field trials. I have always said it and now they see it. What 
is the consequence? In whose hands are our trials? You 
have retired. You ought not to have doneso. We require 
you. But your reasons are largely connected with matters 
somewhat local with you, in which my friendly prejudice for 
you vells me that you must be right. 

“Forward or back, I continue to keep my interest in field 
trials. I hope to show it in all the encouragement I can 

ive. I have seen with regret what you saw with us, and I 
fans seen since a decided improvement. - 

“I think that with Derby trials, which must be considered 
trials, should be for high quality. High quality seems to be 
the term used, and of that you know as well as anybody. It 
is not shown by a puppy ‘that didon’t make a mistake,’ but 
by one which may have shown many, but still showed that 
he had it in him and was not going k next year. Manya 
dog goes through a heat without a mistake, which is rele- 
gered, afterward toa back seat. From the judgments of past 
years, where runaways were a permission (and I am by no 
means sure those days are past), I have always protested. I 
early protested any judgments made on points, one, two, 
three, etc. I now protest in my heart against the result of 
the judgment of past years and the phrase that we hear ‘of 
being in for a piece of the money,’ and of ‘getting there,’ 
instead of winning by merit, and of breeding and training 
so as to have the winning rather than the last dog. Those 
phrases show natures of gain, not improvement. 

mf now generally of the judgment of gamy dogs. In 
all, of course, the judgment should be the same in the es- 
sentials of natural qualities, with the additional uire- 


ments of education, as note the development of a child to 
The Derbies should be for puppies, but they have ceased 











Oct. 27, 1894.] 


long since to be a puppy stake. They are aged stakes. A 
dog running as a puppy in his third year is something of a 
farce. At two years a dog is matured. 

The foregoing excerpts show that the gentlemen who put 
up the money which sustains field trials are doing some 
hard thinking—quite as hard as the ones who do the win- 
ning. B. WATERS. 

909 Szcurity BurLpina, Chicago. 





The Size of Fox-Terriers. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

A good many English fox-terrier breeders think that the 
fox-terrier of the day is too large, and controversies on 
“The Size of Fox-Terriers’’ have been going on for weeks in 
English kennel papers. Unfortunately for the proper settle- 
ment of such a point the evidence seems to revolve on a ques- 
tion of weight, as if this was the sole evidence of size in fox- 
terriers. 

The fox-terrier isa dog that is supposed to go to earth after 
a fox, not to draw the fox as many erroneously suppose, but 
merely to worry him into bolting and so affording another 
run for the hounds and an opportunity for them to kill in 
the open. If the fox will not bolt, the noise made by the 
terrier in the scuffle directs the man with the spade where to 
dig; if practicable todo so. Here comes the question of size 
which is not so much one of weight as length of leg and 
structural formation that allows of a dog being able to go to 
any earth or drain in which a fox has passed; and a fox will 
never attempt a hole that is too small for him to turn in. 
The ag meee should therefore rest upon height and com- 
parative length of body. A fox-terrier, and there are lots of 
them shown, may be distinctlv leggy and ees too 
tall to bring himself down to his work, but still come well 
within the weight allowed by the standard, and this is where 
the mere weight of a dog forms no criterion as to itssize. In- 
stead of giving the weights of the crack dogs of the day the 
breeder and novice exhibitor would find a true guide if the 
height at shoulder and length of back were given, then the 
measurements would convey an impression to those who are 
not able to see the dogs, as to how the dog is built. A terrier 
a be so thoroughly well put together, every partin unison 
and showing requisite bone and substance that like a well- 
built—neat—man he will not show his size nor his weight to 
the casual glance until put on the scales or under the meas- 
ure. Such an animal, to my mind, is what a fox-terrier 
should be—such a dog as Bacchanal was, for instance, or 
what Brittle might have been in his best days. A careful 
pacuess of the standard of the Fox-Terrier Club will better 
llustrate my meaning: . 


“The dog must present a generally gay, lively and active appear- 
ance; and strength in a small compass are essentials; but this 
moust not be taken to mean that a fox-terrier should be cloggy, or in 
any way coarse—speed and endurance must be looked to as well as 
power, and the symmetry of the foxhound taken as amodel. The 
terrier, like the hound, must on no account be leggy, nor must he be 
too short in the leg. He should stand like a cleverly made hunter, 
covering a lot of ground, yet with a short back, as before stated. He 
will then attain the highest degree of propelling power, together with 
the greatest length of stride that is compatible with the length of his 
body. Weight is not a certain criterion of a terrier’s fitness for his 
work—general shape, size and contour are the main points, and if a 
dog can gallop and stay, and follow his fox up a drain, it matters little 
what bis weight is to a pound or so. Though roughly speaking, it may 
be said he should not scale over 20lbs. in show condition.’ (The italics 
are mine.) : 


I have seen a good many terriers belonging to different 
packs in England, and compared to some of the winners of 
to-day they appeared decidedly low-set, and it must always 

borne in mind that from these hunt terriers sprang most 
of the best strains of the modern fox-terriers. E 

In the Fox-Terrier Chronicle for September seueeee a list 
of weights of the principal fox-terriers in England and I 
mention here the weights of some of the best known on this 
side: Dominie 16lbs., Hunton Billy 16, Charlton Victor 17, 
17, High Spirits 17, Cleek 18, Devereux 17, Charlton Vincit 
18, D’Orsay 1744, Venio 19, Vice Regal 19, Valteline 16, 
Meiford Molly 1514, Beacon Tartress 1644, Dame D’Orsay 
1514, Perseverance 174g, Vesuvienne 1714, Hunton Baron 19, 
Dudley Saunter 15, Sturden’s Thrift 17. In the same inter- 
esting article are given the weights of a number of the old 
terriers that are recognized as pillars of their particular 
breeds: Brockenhurst Joe 19lbs., Buffer 17, Tyrant 18, 
Bustle 1634, Old Dainty 174, Pickle II., 16, Old Jock 18, Old 
Tartar 18, Old Tyke 17%, Trimmer 14, Buffett 18, Rattler 19, 
Venetian 18, Dickon 16, Brockenhurst Rally 17, Regent 18, 
Tackler 194g, Old Jester (wire) 18, Carlisle Tack (wire) 17. 
Now the question which I would like to ask is why is there 
this outcry about size when the above weights are so similar? 
I never saw the old dogs, but there are, no doubt, some of 
your readers who had that pleasure, and if so, can they tell 
us where the difference really lay. Does not the difference in 
size lie in height from the ground rather than in weight? 


TACKLE TYRO. 
New York, Oct. 20. 


Tick Boy in the Manitoba Field Trials. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Will you allow me a little space to answer the communica- 
tion of Mr. W. B. Wells, of Chatham, Ont., re the pointer 
Tick Boy, who ran so well in the Manitoba trials last Sep- 


m ber? 

Mr. Wells says Tick Boy would have been placed higher 
only that he made a rank flush and chase in his first heat. 

I contend that the flush was excusable and that he did not 
chase. Tick Boy isadog who keeps his eyes open, and if 
there is a chance to mark birds he does it without fail and 
goes directly to them. It was an exhibition of this most de- 
sirable quality which brought upon him the imputation of 
aes from Mr. Wells. 

I will recall the circumstances, which may refresh the mem- 
ory of Mr. Wells. In going rapidly across wind, Tick Bov 
flushed a bird and stopped to wing. The bird was close and 
ick Boy did not come into the belt of air affected by the 
scent of the bird until after it had flown. Hethens and 
watched the bird until it disappeared below the brow of a 
small hill. Then, thinking he had the bird marked down 
he went toward it with the intention of pane it. He did 
not walk nor take a roundabout course, but went rapidly in 
a direct line, as is his custom. ‘ 

Your reporter, Mr. Waters, from his long experience as a 
judge and reporter of field work, at once recognized the situ- 
ation, and gave Tick Boy proper credit. 

The subsequent work of Tick Boy, I think, conclusively 
proved that he was not achaser. In fact, he never did chase 
« chicken in Manitoba. Hedid some flushing when first 
worked on them, but never chased them longer than to get 
the birds well up into the air. 

Topsy’s Rod, it will be remembered by those who followed 
the itoba trials, started after a covey that he thought he 
had marked down, in the same way that Tick Boy did, and 
was called back by Mr. Avent. 

This communication must not be called a kick, as I have 
said nothing as to the justice of Mr. Wells’s decisions, it 
being my custom to accept the decisions of a judge with the 
best possible grace. Having officiated in that capacity, I 
know the difficulties under which a judge labors in placing 
dogs in a field trial to suit everybody. J. B. STODDARD. 


Mr. R. B. Morgan has settled once more in his old training 
quarters at Humboldt, '’enn. He reports that the birds 
have done well in Tennessee, that vegetation is very rank 
and the weather dry and dusty. He will remain at Hum- 
boldt until next April. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


Boston Terriers. 


IN spite of obstacles that would have discouraged less 
ardent lovers of the dog they represent, the Boston Terrier 
Club seems determined to leave no stone unturned to bring 
their breed to a better position in the popeeee fancy. And 
their efforts are worthy of emulation by the clubs devoted to 
more pretentious b Ss. : 

Notwithstanding derision and more or less misrepresenta- 

tion, they have succeeded in obtaining recognition for the 
breed ~ the A. K. C., and with true Yankee push have 
placed their Boston terrier among the recognized classes at 
some of our best shows. One cannot, therefore, but concede 
all praise, even if one does not concede the claims advanced 
on behalf of these dogs, for the energy of these men in behalf 
of a dog that the majority do not recognize as a true breed. 
Another instance of the club’s enterprise lies before us in 
the form of a brochure, just issued, devoted to a short history 
of the origin of these dogs, the standard and scale of points, 
the constitution and by-laws, and a list of members. The 
most important feature, however, because it is a new and 
useful one in specialty club procedure, is a list of prize win- 
ners at shows from the time separate classes were first made 
for Boston terriers. This, we are sure, will be found a véry 
useful guide and reference for the breeder, and is worthy of 
imitation, from year to year, by other specialty clubs. 
While we admire the spirit the Boston terrier men have 
displayed in the t, we are not alone in saying that 
in future the club’s efforts to produce a more even type 
would be better served if they would elect all-round terrier 
judges to pass upon their exhibits. Although there isa 
more even type of dogs shown now than prevailed a couple 
of years ago, still there is room for ae improvement in 
this respect. The idiosyncrasies of specialty judges, who 
often represent and ‘“‘go for” a type or strain at times at 
variance with the proper requirements of the standard, are 
not always the surest guide to the breeder and novice and 
especially when, as this club admits, their breed springs from 
a variety of types or strains which the club is now endeavor- 
ing to merge into one harmonious whole. This, the all- 
round judge with some general idea of the breed and an in- 
telligent conception of standard requirements, could be 
depended upon to determine. 

Another rae of the subject we should like to draw the 
attention of the club to is the nondescript breeding of some 
of the winners. It was openly stated at Boston last spring 
that one of the first prize winners was the result of the 
mating of a fox-terrier and a bull bitch. Should not win- 
ners be compelled, before being recorded as such by the club, 
to show their breeding for three generations back at least? 
and in the present state of the breed it should not be difficult 
to verify the breeding by a carefully kept stud book. Such 
reports as we have alluded to necessarily hurt the Boston 
terrier in the estimation of the general fancier, and every 
effort should be made to show that winning dogs are the 
result of, as the club’s claims the breed to be, systematic 
breeding and a reproduction of self. . 


Barring All-Age Winners. 


Editor Forest and-Stream: 

Mr. Waters in his article on “Barring All-Age Winners” 
takes exception to the new rule of the Manitoba Club allow- 
ing a dog two first prizes previous to barring from competi- 
tion. 

Among other names he mentions mine as being in favor 
of the new rule, and in this he is quite correct. Iam and 
have been for years in favor of allowing a dog two wins 
before being disqualified, and I think I am safe in saying 
that three-fourths of our members who attend and take part 
in the trials are in favor of it. 

Why bar a dog from further competition after winning 
one first prize? If he can repeat his performance under 
another judge and with the same and other dogs in competi- 
tion, we are fully assured of his quality, and it gives us a 
chance to know more about him before breeding to him. 
Many times there is little or no choice between the first and 
second dog in astake. If you bar one, why not the other? 
Mr. Waters thinks it will affect one stake in that it will deter 
some from entering the competition. In this I do not agree 
with him. He seems to forget that for the two years—1891-2 
—our All-Age Stake was open to the world without any 
restrictions, yet Mr. J. M. Avent, with two champion dogs 
entered—Orlando and Novelist—only secured third place with 
the latter, Mr. Ellis’s Duke of Manitoba yetting first and 
Betty S. second. There is no reason because a dog has won 
one year under one judge to suppose that he is bound to win 
again or even be placed under a different judge and in differ- 
ent competition. If he does, that satisfies us that he is just 
the dog to breed to and so improve our stock. 

Take, for instance, the rule of perhaps the greatest dog 
event in the word—the Waterloo coursing cup. It that 
stake no dog is penalized for previous wins, neither is he 
barred from competition; and yet the nominations continue 
to fill every year, each one has hopes of beating the last win- 
ner and by so doing adding interest to the event and prestige 
to the winner. 

I do not think Mr. Waters’s comparison good in aie 
to trotting or pacing races, asthat is simply a test of speed, 
and an owner knows or should know to a very close margin 
how fast his horse is and what his chances are in the race. 

Our trials are steadily fone both in the number and 
quality of the entries, and the interest taken in them is -far 
greater than it was a few yearsago. Why? Because there 
are more good dogs tocompete and we are gradually getting 
a class of dogs in Manitoba that would be a credit to any 
field trial. This, I claim, is largely the result of opening 
our trials to the world and the part American kennels have 
taken in them. 

Should we find the new rule to work injuriously it will be 
quite easy to change it another year; but I for one doubt it, 
and make bold the prediction that our All-Age Stake the 
coming year will have the largest number of entries and the 
most interesting trials ever held in the history of the club. 

JOHN WoOoOrToN, Sec.-Treas, M. F. T. C 

Manrrou, Manitoba, Oct. 16, 


Dog Show at Richmond, Va., Oct. 9 to 14. 


A SUCCESSFUL little show was held here on the above dates. 
The dogs were benched and fed by Spratts Co. ina a 
‘well adapted to the purpose. Mr. ‘I’. Farrer Rackhamfjudge 
all classes and gave yeneral satisfaction. ‘The society was 
pledged much support for its next show. Mr.Wm. ‘TT. Owens 
of Manchester, Va., acted asthe secretary and did all in his 
power to make the show a success, and made many warm 
triends. The list of awards is as follows: 


ST. BERNARDS.—Dogs: ist, W B. Isaacs’s Duke of Richmond. 
Bitches: 1st, W. H. Sands’s Acme; 2d, UO. Fuller’s Lady. 


MASTIFFS.—Dogs; ist, F. K. Ellis’s Leo. Bitches; 1st, G. T. King’s 
Belle of Richmond. 


GREYHOUNDS —Dogs: ist and 2d, W.E. Grant’s George IV. and 
Good Enough. Bitches; 1st, W. Grant's Faunie. 


POINTERS.—Dogs; ist, J. M. Macon’s Romeo; 2d, G. Lanzarone’s 
Spot. Bitches: 1st, W. T. Cavedos’s Lou. 


SETTERS.—Dogs: ist, W. P. Jones's Sport. 
Grant's Flora. 


COLLIES.—Dogs: 1st, L. A. Carey’s Scott. 


FOX-TERRIERS.—Dogs; 1st, M.Brauer’s Trap. Bitches: 
Brauer’s Vic; 2d, T. Page's Flora. 


DACHSHUNDS.—Dogs; 1st, Miss A. Kahnwiter’s Karl. 
BULL-TERRIERS.—Dogs; 1st, T. Page’s Floss. 


PUGS.—Dogs; ist, W. E. Grant’s Jack. Bitches; ist, Miss M. Ban- 
nister’s Peggy. tT. 


Bitches: 1st, W. E. 


1st, M. 
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Death of Paul Bo. 


LOVERS of a good setter, and especially English setters, 
will be pained to hear of the sudden death of a dog that to 
all appearances when last seen in public seemed to have 
many years of useful life before him. Paul Bo was one of 
those rara avis that is at once a good field dog, a big stake 
winner, and a good winner on the bench. He was no chance 
dog, either, for he came rightly by his field intelligence and 
beauty of form, and the loss of such animal is a matter for 
regret. The cause of his death, however, affords a warning 
that should be heeded by kennel owners, though we would 
it had been a less valuable animal that affordedit. Every one 
who owns a field trial or bench show English setter knew 
this dog, and the following letter from his late owner, Mr. 
R. Merrill, will be read with interest: 


It is with profound sorrowI write you of the sudden and unex- 
pected death of my English setter Paul Bo. He died Friday (Oct. 19), 
morning in my kennel here in Milwaukee. His death, which is of 
course a great blow to me, was caused by a‘severe attack of pleurisy 
brought on by a cold and a low condition of his system. I had just re- 
turned from a shooting trip in Dakota, where I had been working Paul 
and a setter hitch on chickens. While out there my dogs both got 
covered with fleas and when I arrived home—not wishing to get the 
pests among the rest of my dogs—I thought it best to give them each 
a dip in a sulphur bath and rid them of the vermin. Soon Wednesday 
last, a ee warm October day, I gave all of my dogs a dip in the 
bath. Paul was the first dog to go into it as he had often done before, 
and he always seemed to enjoy its refreshiug senvation. Heremained 
in it almost four or five minutes until he became thoroughly wet 
through with the liquid, and then taking him out I rubbed him dry in 
the warm sun, after which he ran around the yard for a while and 
then I put him into the kennel, which had been thoroughly cleaned 
and disinfected in the morning of the same day. When the dogs were 
fed about 5:30 the same evening, I took Paul and several others out 
forarun. When they had been out some twenty minutes, I noticed a 
slight hoarseness in Paul's bark, which he always did when out fora 
run. I then put him in the kennel and after supper I gave him a dose 
of quinine and rubbed some liniment on his glands, also giving him a 
sore throat remedy I had often used myself. After seeing that he was 
made comfortable for the night I left him expecting to find him much 
bg per in the morning. 

m entering the kennel the next a I found he had a bad sore 
throat and that his lungs were affected. is breathing was rapid and 
by putting my ear down on his chest I could plainly hear the huski- 
ness of each respiration and knew at once the cold was settling on his 
lungs. I sent my man down at once for a veterinarian and he brought 
him up with him. The doctor said he was a very sick dog and left a 
numuver of prescriptions to be given him, which we did, and there never 
was a person who received better attention than Paul during his short 
illness. We stayed with him all dav Thursday and towards evening 
he seemed a little improved, as his breathing was easier and he seemed 
to have less fever. At almost nine o'clock he had a sort of spasm and 
after that his breathing was more rapid and there was more huskiness 
with each respiration. Towards midnight he seemed to quiet down 
and we gave him a dose of medicine. At one-thirty we noticed that 
he was very weak and would not last much longer and waited patient- 
ly around him until one-forty-five when the end came without as - 
gle or aquiver. And then one of the best sons of the Gladstone stoc 
and as good a dog as ever drew breath, ran his last race. His death 
is one of the severest blows which has ever befallen me and is very 
discouraging as I had been looking forward to the time when I should 
have had some good youngster of his to do credit to his nameand keep 
up the reputation of the Gladstone and Count Nobie strain. I have 
fortunately a Druid bitch in whelp to Paul and sincerely hope that 
some of her pups will be a credit in the field to their late sire. My 
intention will now be to get another dog as good as Paul Bo was, but 
this I never expect to do as he was one out of thousands. I shall now 
take renewed interest in breeding dogs and trust I shall be able to 
produce another Paul Bo. 


Paul Bo was by champion Paul Gladstone out of Bohemian 
Girl, by Count Noble out of Mollie Belton; Paul Gladstone 
by Gladstone out of Lavalette, so it will thus be seen his 
oe was of the deepest ‘‘purple.”” He was born June 5, 
1889, and bred by Mr. J. Shelly Hudson. In 1891 Paul Bo, 
when owned by Mr. T. M. Brumby, of Marietta, Ga., won the 
Southern Field Trials Club’s Derby at New Albany, Miss., 
and was handled by W. W. Titus; the same year he came on 
to the Central trials at Lexington, N.C., and, under Frank 
Richards’s handling, won the All-Aged Setter Stake and 
Absolute. Since then he has not run in public but has won 
a number of firsts at Chicago, Detroit, etc , and qualified for 
the challenge class last month at Toronto. Mr. Merrill,who 
is a thorough sportsman, will, we are sure, have the sym- 
pathy of his fellow breeders. 


The International Field Trials. 


A MEETING of the International Field Trials Club was held 
Oct. 13 at the Garner House, Chatham, Ont., to discuss the 
preliminaries for the coming trials. The judges selected are 
Messrs. John Davidson. Monroe, Mich.; T. Guttridge, Chat- 
ham, Ont., and W. D. Tristem of Detroit. As, intimated in 
our last issue, the trials will again be held at Mitchell’s Bay, 
about 14 miles from Chatham. Thetrials promise to be more 
than interesting this year. The handsome Gzowski-Robinson 
rr: that was won last year by Mr. Wells’s Cleopatra, 
will be competed for again by the all-aged dogs, and Cleo- 
patra, fast and clever little bitch though she is, will have to 
put her nose and best foot foremost and keep it there to win, 
as Brighton Tobe, fresh from his good work on the Manitoba 
chickens, will no doubt be a prominent factor in the result, 
not to mention Rock, Dash Antonio, Toledo Bee and others 
that will probably be in the draw. 

. ——— puppies have paid second forfeit in the Derby. 
ey are: 

ENGLISH SETTERS.—Dr. Totten’s Hannah, W. B. Wells’s 
Manitoba May; T. C. Stagman’s Judy, S. T. Miller’s Rose- 
bud, R. Baughan’s Dash Antonio, M. Smith’s Date. 

PoINTERS.—Leamington Pointer Kennels’ Count Graphic, 
T. G. Davey’s Faustina, Lucy and Forest Quail, A. Harring- 
ton’s Plain Sam, Fred. Mole’s Mole’s Louise, R. G. Gardiner’s 
Engarita and C. Hicklin’s Buttons. 

IRISH SETTERS.—J. B. McKay’s Killane and River Roe. 

The All-Age entries close Nov. 1, with Mr. W. B. Wells, 
Chatham, Ont., and no doubt there will be a satisfactory 
entry. 


Schell—Huber. 


Editor Forest and Stream: ’ 
In your issue of the 6th inst. you have a small article re- 
- garding the trouble between Henry Huber and myself. ldid 
os Mr. Huber, as stated, but I entered his house on his 
invitation; on my entering his door he struck at me with a 
curtain pole. I took it from him and gave him what I con- 
sidered his just deserts. There was no pistol used, nor did I 
have one in my possession, nor did the charges preferred 
against me by him have anything to do in the matter. On 
the examination in the court the case against me was dis- 
missed on the testimony of Huber and his witnesses. 
E. P. SCHELL. 


United States Field Trials Club. 


INDIANAPOLIS, Ind., Oct. 21.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
The following named dogs are dropped from Derby B on ac- 
count of non-payment of second forfeit: 

English Setters—P. Lorillard’s Eugenia, F. R. Hitchcock’s 
Tory Diomed, Jackson & Denmark Kennels’ Jack King and 
Mary Jane C., Capt. Patrick Henry’s Nellie Brent and Mil- 
dred Lee, Geo. D. Fisher’s Naptholeum. 

Pointers—Charlottesville Field Trial Kennels’ Sepoy, D. 
G. Rowland’s Jilt’s Lad, N. T. Harris’s Lad’s Nellie, J. L. 
Adams’s Gilt Edge and Lad’s Bess. 

P. T. MADISON, Sec.-Treas. 


If any one has whippets to sell, now is the time to adver- 
tise them, judging by the number of inquiries we have 
received lately, so many of the dogmen want to havea shy 
at the New England Kennel Club’s whippet handicap. 
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DOG CHAT. 


Produce Stakes. 


It is a recognized fact among breeders of dogs that the 
Produce Stake is the most popular competition that can be 
instituted, whether by a specialty club ora private kennel. 
Mr. J. E. Thayer was among the first to institute such a 
stake by giving yearly $100 at Boston show for the best fox- 
terrier pup si by one of his noted terriers. Mr. H. H. 
Hunnewell, Jr., has elaborated this idea and is now offering 
a series of annual producc stakes that will carry the com- 
petition into 1897. Instead of giving a lump sum to the 
winner, he has made an appreciable change by dividing the 
stake into several prizes and by sex, a very commendable and 
much fairer arrangement. The 1895 stake will be for the 
progeny of his stud dogs sired between Sept. 1. 1894, and 
April 1, 1895, and this is to be competed for at the N. E. K. C. 
fall terrier show, and in case the club does not repeat its 
terrier show next year, the competition will be postponed 
until the Boston show of 1896. The prizes will be $25 and $15 
each for dogs and bitches. The 1896 Produce Stakes will be 
for the progeny of his stud dogs sired between Sept. 1, 1894, 
and April 1, 1895, and will be decided at the N. E. K. C. fall 
terrier show in 1896, or failing such a show, at some show to 
be decided upon later. This stake is divided into $30 and $20 
for dogs and the same for bitches. The 1897 stake will be 
worth $150, divided into $35, $25, $10 and $5 for dogs and the 
same for the frailer sex, and is to be competed for by terriers 
sired in 1895 subsequent to April 1 of that year, at either the 
a K. C. fall terrier show or the regular Boston show of 

Mr. Hunnewell is looking still further ahead and an- 
nounces that after 1897 will come the Annual Grand 
Produce Stakes value $150; prizes to be distributed as in 
1897. In 1898 the competition will be for those sired in 1896; 
in 1899 for 1897 dogs and soon. Thus it will be noticed that 
the progeny sired up to April 1, 1896, will be eligible for two 
valuable stakes. The only conditions are that the entries 
shall also be entered in the regular classes at the different 
shows and they be sired by the Hill Hurst stud dogs. To 
compete for these stakes, breeders are not asked to breed to 
inferior stud dogs, but on the contrary to stud terriers that 
are recognized as some of the choicest in the country both in 
brown poodles and wire-haired fox-terriers. 

Outside of the question of advertising, these produce stakes 
conducted on such lines as indicated above will serve to im- 
prove the breed of fox-terriers or other dogs in America, as 
with moderate stud fees and the chance of winning them 
back, small breeders will be induced to seek better blood and 
not be so apt to use the dog that comes the handiest, which 
latter failing is in great part the cause of many breeds not 
showing that all-round improvement the presence of good 
stud dogs would lead one to expect. e have always 
advocated that greater attention should be paid by breeders 
to blood lines aud not so much to winnings, still at the same 
time breeders should pay even more attention to good pro- 
ducers and the nicking of the strains. 


“Sandy” in the English Field gives his opinion of what 
the Skye terrier should be and holds the modern show ter- 
rier as totally unlike what the old-time terrier is or was. He 
calls the former Lothian terriers. In describing a strain of 
the old stock he says: *‘They were small dogs, ranging be- 
tween 12:bs. and i6lbs. in weight; bitches, say, about 2lbs. 
less; almost invariably drop-eared, the ears small and pointed 
and clothed with soft hair; no long locks hanging down like 
@ weeping ash, as seen on theears of the Clydesdale and 
Lothian dogs; coat of moderate length, say, from 4in. to 5in. 
on the body, wiry in texture; eyes dark hazel, bright and ex- 
pressive; head not large, muzzle rather short and strong, to 
hold the grip tenaciously; legs strong and short in propor- 
tion to length of body; tail short and bushy, carried low. 
Usual colors, reddish-yellow and dark or light gray; the 
muzzle, tips of ears and end of tail should be of a darker hue 
than the body color.”” The modern show dog is thus raked 
over and not without some truth: ‘On the other hand, these 
‘Lothian terriers we see on the show benches are large and 
heavy looking dogs, say from 12lbs. to 25lbs. in weight— 
some I could name appear even heavier—their heads are 
large for the size of the body; ears (unlike the Skye) are 
almost always pricked, and donkey like in size and shape, 
witb long hair hanging down like a weeping ash; coat alto- 
gether out of keeping with terrier character, say from 8in. 
to 10in. in length, probably derived from a cross with the 
Russian poodle; tail rather long and badly carried, often 
seen curled over the dog’s back, poodle-like.”” In answering 
uis Own question “*What constitutes a Skye terrier?” his re- 
ply is briefly, ‘A wee rough-coated, long-backed, short- 
legged, quainct-looking doggie, Highland bred or of High- 
laud descent, being a sine qua non.” 











Dogmen are seldom surprised at anything their dogs may 
do, but the following is certainly unique: ‘The following 
account of the ‘vagaries of a dachshund’ may be worthy of 
record in the columns of your paper. He has been in the 
habit of disappearing for lengthened periods, extending at 
times to hours, and was at last discovered by the gardener 
lying in front of, with nose and forepaws close to, the nest of 
some wild bees in the ground, to which he had evidently 
tracked the insects; he kills and eats the bees as they arrive, 
presumably laden with honey. After he has destroyed them 
ail be proceeds to dig up the combs, which he likewise de- 
vours; it is almost needless to say that the old dog has be- 
come extremely fat, and his coat is exceedingly sleek, doubt- 
less vwing to his meliphagnic diet.—W. Henderson, Major 
(Thurso, N. B.), in the Field, . 

Lieut. Peary, who is now in the artcic regions, in a letter to 
Gen. IL. J. Wistar, President of the Academy of Natural 
Sciences, says that owing to the intense cold and wind expe- 
rienced on Lhe inland ice in his attempt to cross to Independ- 
ence Bay, his pack of Eskimo dogs were practically de- 
stroyed, some of them freezing to death, and others were ren- 
dered helpless aud finally inuucing in his pack the piblocto 
or dog maduess of that region. His experience has taught 
him Uhat tbe human animal can be so clothed and fed as to 
be unaffected by any degree of cold. What he needs now is 
an exhaustive study of the Eskimo dog and his needs under 
Lhe most trying circumstances. Here is a case where corn- 
meal cakes might be used to advantage; they are heating 
enough, anyhow. 





We sympathize with the owner of the foxhound Daisy, 
winner of first at the Rhode Island show this year. Dr. 
Thurber, in telling of the shocking death of this bitch, says: 
“It is the same old story of the tired dog returning home and 
run down by the diabolical motorman of an electric car. 
The mangled animal dragged herself into a vacant lot at the 
side ul Lhe track, where ste lay from 10 A. M. until 4 P. M., 
with both hindlegs vwru otf. The car passed and repassed 
all this time, and neither the motormau nor conductor noti- 
tied the owuer ur auy body else, although the bitch’s collar 
had the owuer s name thereon. A lady who happened to be 
attracted by the actions of her own dog, took the pains to 
follow it, aud there found theinjured one. Daisy was ordered 
to be shot by her owuer, Mr. ‘thatcher, of East Providence. 
‘The end is not yet.” 





When the average motorman of a trolley car holds the life 
of a human being in such light regard that scarcely a day 
es but that either the death of or severe injury to some- 

one is not related, it seems hopeless to expect these men to 


. Isle and the 


keep an eye open for a mere dog. Owners of valuable dogs, 
valuable either intrinsically or from associations, as we have 
repeatedly pointed out, should, in cities especially, exercise 
better surveillance over their dogs. Probably more valuable 
d have been lost during the past three years through 
being run over by almost noiseless moving electric and cable 
cars than by any othercause. Owners are asa rule careless 
about their dogs unless they own a large kennel and until 
their duty is brought home to them in some such sudden 
manner as the above case indicates they will continue to let 
dogs wander whither they will. An ounce of prevention is 
better than a pound of cure and that is why we again draw 
attention to the duty which a dog owner owes to himself, 
his dog and the community at large. 





New York has its McLin in the form of a man by thename 
of Hurley, who has just been sent to the Island for one month 
for starving a lot of dogs that were either owned by him or 
in his charge. The man lived in acellar basement and kept 
his dogs in noisome cellar vaults. Complaints were made b 
the neighbors, and finally President, Haines’s (of the S. P. C. 
A.) attention was called to the affair, about the middle of 
July. An officer who was sent to the place found a dozen 
dogs in various stages of starvation and disease. The man 
tried to bluff the officer in several ways, and the latter becom- 
ing exasperated, forced his way into the man’s rooms; no 
dogs were found there, but in another cellar beyond an 
emaciated bull-terrier was found; then in some vaults fur- 
ther hidden from the light, the officer found a Skye terrier 
and a fox-terrier. Determined to seek further, he came 
across a subcellar, but before he could get into this “hole of 
Calcutta,” Hurley grappled with him and a rough and 
tumble scrimmage ensued; a bystander interfering, the offi- 
cer was enabled to open the door, when a terrible sight met 
hiseye. Eight dogs, chiefly terriers and spaniels, were found 
in a wretched condition. The officer seized an emaciated 
greyhound that, according to a portrait in the New York 
Sun, must have been a most patheticobject. It was nothing 
but skin and bone. The cog was photographed and sent to 
a “‘vet ,” and on the strength of the photo and the “‘vet.’s”’ 
evidence a warrant was issued for Hurley’sarrest. Thedogs 
were taken in charge by the S. P. C. A. and are now on a fair 
road to recovery. There is no clue to their ownership nor is 
Hurley’s object known for keeping the dogs in such a terri- 
ble condition. In the photograph of the greyhound, the dog 
was shown so thin that he appeared little more than a skele- 
ton partly covered with skin. Flesh there was apparently 
none, and the bones in places were bare; the neck was cov- 
ered with mange. One photo taken by the society suggests 
& mounted mummy in a museum, the ridges of the vertebrae 
showing as though connected only by wires, for the skia was 
so shrunken it does not appear in the picture. One month 
seems little enough time to give this man for reflection. 





Reckless Disinfecting. 


Mrs. Williams, who owned the late champion, Old Bur- 
gundy, the Skye terrier, raises an iuteresting question in 
accounting for the death of her dog and the sickness of her 
other dogs since Toronto show. She thinks they were poi- 
soned by the Phenyle powder used at the show, which was 
indiscriminately and too generously thrown into every dog’s 
stall. As this stuff contains a good deal of carbolic, the 
idea is that the dogs were made sick or poisoned by absorp- 
tion and through breathing the fine powder. She adds: “My 
other dogs since their return from the show have not been in 
right health at all, and before none of them ever ailed a 
day. After a lot of trouble I managed to get Buccaneer 
and Fanbar into their usual health, but at present 
my fine old fashioned bitch Phumps lies very weakly. I 
feel certain they have suffered from blood-poisoning, as the 
qquptans of all have been the same. I have attended many 
shows in England and never before had a sick dog after a 
show. I saw several dogs at Toronto show looking very 
sickly and | knew one gentleman whose dog turned sick quite 
suddenly, and the careless way in which the disinfecting 
powder was used, I quite believe did all the damage.” 
There is such a thing as being killed with kindness, and we 
have had occasion several times to draw attention to the 
haphazard manner in which disinfecting powders and 
liquids are thrown around at some of our shows. 
Too often this necessary part of a dog show’s 
detail is left to the tender mercies of one of the attendants, 
who probably knows as much about cause and effect in dis- 
infectants as the nearest post. Those who have occasion to 
stay long in dog show buildings know the irritating effect 
some of these disinfectants have on the throat and nasal 
passages, and the poor dogs who are compelled to breathe 
this atmosphere for four days and nights must surely suffer. 





In the Chicago Tribune we find that Justice Bradwell 
took a step in the right direction in the case of the Illinois 
Humane Society against two women who were accused of 
ross cruelty to an Esquimaux dog owned by a Mrs. Mack. 
According to the owner’s story the dog was not only a pet 
but on account of the breed was valued at $500. ‘I'he defen- 
dants, July 6, decoyed her dog into their house, swathed its 
tail in cotton cloth, saturated it with kerosene oil, and set it 
on fire, having in the meantime removed it to the street and 
pointed its head to the south. ‘The poor tortured animal ran 
1n the direction of Washington street, where the firemen in 
the engine house near the corner turned out and extinguished 
the flames. The dog was fatally injured and to be 
killed a day or two ago, but it was taken tothe Justice’s 
office last week for him to see before continuing the case. 
The outrage was proved by mauy witnesses, and, there 
being no defense, the Justice inflicted a fine of $100 on each 
of the defendants. There have been several cases of gross 
cruelty to dogs in Chicago during the past summer, but we 
believe this is the first conviction. Asojourn in Joliet 
prison would have been a more fitting punishment. 





The following yarn has penetrated even to the Emerald 
rish Sportsman: “A New York girl, who 
found herself a penniless orphan, after having lived iu lux- 
ury, obtained the means ot making a good livelihvod by 
combing, brushing and exercising the dogs of her acquaint- 
ances for a dollar a week each. ‘ Others foliowed her example, 
and it is now said that there are over a hundred young 
women in New York who make a very snug income in this 
way. They wash the faces and paws of the pet dogs, brush 
and comb them, give them their breakfast, and then take 
them for an hour’s constitutional.” How nice. 





Bloodnounds, or so-called bloodhounds, are being used to 
good purpose in these days of train robberies and bank 
hold-ups. At a place near Indianapolis, Ind., last week, a 
bank was rifled and the robbers decamped to the hills. 
Dogs were used in their pursuit. One of the robbers was 
badly wounded and tried to hide, but the hounds nosed him 
out and he is now a prisoner. We should say that it would 
be oue of the first duties of the new Bloodhound Club to 
commuuicate with some of these western and southern sher- 
itfs and place the real bloodhounds in their charge to be 
used for man trailing. The hounds’ old functions would be 
Kept up aud if their superiority to the native hound is 
proved, as many claim, a great incentive would be given to 
a grand old breed that is scarcely appreciated as itshould be. 





On the controversy over the correct carriage of collie ears 
Hugh Dalziel has this to say in a letter to the British 
Fancier: **Whatever ‘the consensus of expert opinion’ may 
be, nature does not place the collie’s ears right on the top of 
the head, as shown in so many of the otherwise admirable 


portraits ro have published. How molern expert opinion 
— the forward drop of the tips of the ears, with their 

apparently growing out of the occiput, I have yet to 
learn. Of course ‘fanciers’ may cultivate whatever abnor- 
malities they please. So full of shapes is fancy that it alone 
is highly fantastical, but some of the prize winuers of late 
years are a libel on the Scottish collie.” And —- this 
week bears out our remarks in last week’s FOREST AND 
STREAM when he says: ‘‘How many noted prize winners can 
be named who were at one time prick-eared? The carriage 
of ear ‘drop forward’ is as artificial as the ‘modern notions’ 
that we see promulgated in some English papers, and it is 
oo | time Scotsmen were speaking up and stopping this 

ther. 





This is only what we might expect from our esteemed and 
just contemporary: 

When we recently drew our American contemporaries’ attention to 
their awkward habit of naming journals in Roman letters instead of 
italics, we omitted to except Forest anp Stream, which invariably 
follows the English custom.—sStock-Keeper (Eng ) 


Mr. J. L. Winchell, the mastiff and bloodhound breeder, 
has been staying in New York for a few days, and of course 
dropped in to have a dog chat. He told us that the blood- 
hound fancy is making great strides in popularity, and that 
he cannot raise puppies to fill the demand. The Southern 
and Western sheriffs are beginning to take more interest in 
the breed aS man trailers, and recently Mr. Winchell sold 
two pairs that will be trained for this purpose in Kentucky. 
We had a talk about small ears and other funny points in 
mastiffs, but this will keep for another time, when we tackle 
that question as to whether a mastiff’s ears can be toosmall. 
Mr. Winchell recently sent us a picture of Burgundy, the 
bloodhound, that Mr. Brough said was the best he ever saw 
or expected to see again. From the picture he must have 
been a beautiful and noble animal. The popular idea is that 
bloodhound puppies are difficult to raise, delicate, and so on. 
Mr. Winchell in telling his experience said that they require 
constant care and attention and good food, but that, like 
turkeys, when once well started they were hardy dogs. He 
has raised ten out of a litter of eleven born last March, and 
they promise to be very good ones. As to the bloodhound’s 
reported viciousness, he treats that as all moonshine, the 
only time he ever saw any bloodhound cross was when some 
one blew into old Victor’s face and he resented it—and we 
don’t blame him. 








Those who read Mr. Stoddard’s letter in another column, 
wherein he takes exception to Mr. Wells’s statement that 
Tick Boy chased in the Manitoba field trials, will recognize 
the sportsmanlike tone in which itis written. The change 
from the usual blustering know-all-better-than-the-judge 
style of those letters that come to us after the field trials, is 
so welcome that we cannot refrain from calling attention to 
it. The tyro in field trial work will also derive instruction 
from its perusal, as it shows how carefully each movement 
of the dogs should be weighed and the deductious from their 
actions be made, not forgetting a point which is so often 
lost sight of in field work—the point from which the wiud 
comes. 





Mr. Edward Booth writes us from his home in Hull, Eng- 
land, that the dog world over there seems very quiet, but 
there are as many good dogs as ever, especially in St. Ber- 
nards. After a tripto Hamburg and Berlin, Germany, he 
expects to visit the Kennel Club show at the Crystal Palace, 
London, and promises FOREST AND STREAM a few impres- 
sions of the show that are sure to be interesting. He closes 
his letter with the news of the death on Oct. 2 of Mr. Mark 
Gretton, the veteran Skye terrier fancier of Hull. He at one 
time owned the famous drop-eared Skye champion Sam. 





The terrier show, with anentry of 244, must have ex- 
ceeded the most sanguiue anticipations of its promoters and 
we trust that the «enterprise of the N. E. K. C. will meet 
with its reward in a “gate” of large dimensions, and that 
the clerk of the weather will be in his best mood. The nuin- 
ber of entries in each breed is as follows: Bulil-terriers 14, 
Boston terriers 22, fox-terriers 123, Dandie Dinmont terriers 
10, Bedlington terriers 2, Scottish terriers 43, Irish terriers 
23, black and tan terriers 4, Skye terriers 2, Yorkshire terriers 
1; total 244.. Fox-terriers naturally are the strongest classes, 
and it is safe to say that competition will be very strong. 
Classes 22A and 22c have been divided both by »ex and coat, 
— class 22B by sex, owing to the liberal support in these 
classes. 





Mr. T. Farrer Rackham, of East Orange, N. J., is doing 
the Southern circuit of poultry shows, several of which have 
added a dog department to their attractions. ‘I'here 1s to be 
ashow at Macon, Ga., Nov. 6.to 18, and Mr. Rackham will 
judge all classes, as he did at Richmond (Va.) show, which 
took place Oct. 9 to 14. 

Albany is becoming quite a busy center of dogdom, and 
Mr. T. S. Bellin bas been particularly active lately. He has 
justsold to Mr. Frank F. Dole the lately imported bull-terrier 
dog Greenhill Nunthorpe, E. K. C. 8. B. (37112), winner of 
eight first prizes during the past two years at the principal 
shows in England. To Mr. T. S. Craig, Albany, N. Y., Mr. 
Bellin has sold another bull-terrier recently imported. This 
is Amazement, winner second Birminghan, tirst St. Helens, 
third Liverpool and other prizes. Mr. A. A. Macdonald, of 
Toronto, Ont , also purchased from Mr. Bellin the wire-haired 
fox-terrier bitch Carlisle Jess, of Cribbage, Tack and Picker- 
ing Nailer blood. Mr. Bellin also intends to stir up the Irish 
terrier fancy a bit, for he has imported the young Irish ter- 
rier Marton Shamrock by Ballyfolly, by Ben LV. (late Bump- 
tious Ben) dam Brighteye, litter sister to champion Brickbat. 
Marton Shamrock has won thirteen prizes and specials at 
seven shows in Kngland, beating the well-known Firefly, 
Heywood Conn, Tornada, Red Enamel, Baron Dunluce, etc. 





The Scottish Kennel Club show has just taken place at 
Edinburgh. There were about 1,500 entries, and the quality 
is said to have been excellent. ; 





Another bulldog match is on the tapis. This one is ex- 
ted to be between Mr. Geo. Raper’s much-criticised and 
much-belauded Rustic Phenomenon and another heavy, Mr. 
Oliver’s Save Monarch. ‘This dog is 3lbs. under the stipu- 
lated 55lbs. and this constitutes the difference between the 
owners at present. 





Dr. Lougest’s son-in-law has been over in England some 
time picking up some new bloodhounds for the Doctor. He 
will also bring back a bloodhound bitch that has been in 
training for a year and of whom great things are expected as 
@ man trailer. 





Mr. ‘‘Dick’’ Merrill, the noted trap shot of Milwaukee, has 
just returned from a two weeks’ hunt in North Dakota. He 

ad good sport in findiug chiskens and grouse in good num 
bers, but tae duck shouulpg was not up to the mark, owing 
to the extreme dryness of the season. He writes: “I wis! 
you could have been out with me and I would have given 
you some sport with the grouse over Paul Bo.” (Paul Bo, it 
must be remembered wou his spurs at the Central Trials in. 
91, when he beat Maid.of Kent for the absolute winner’s race 
in the All-Age Stake.) “I have some very promising young- 
sters sired by him out of a Count Noble bitch, and they are 
to go for next year’s Derby. [ also havea tine Strideaway— 


Hope LI. pup, and will soon sefd him away to be prepared 
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for the same stakes.” - Mr. Merrill has secured the services 
of Thos. Richards, of Wheatland, N. D., to take charge of 
his kennel, and he will prepare and run his dogs at the trials 
next year. While at eatland he purchased a young 
pointer by Rip Rap ex Lady Peg from Mr. W. F. Hunter. 
After a few —_ at the United States Trials next month, 
Mr: Merrill will go down to ‘‘Dixie Land,” where he and 
Mr. Hough had such fun last winter. He will locate among 
the canvasbacks and redheads, and later will hustle the 

uail about around San Antonio, as reports from that section 
this yéar ate very favorable. 





The cable car juggernaut has claimed another victim, Mr. 
J. B. Martin’s (of San Francisco) noted fox-terrier champion 
Blemton Brilliant having been run over near her home. 
This bitch, who earned her title before being sent out to Cali- 
fornia, under the colors of the Blemton Kennels was by 
Moonstone out of Media, and at the time of her death was 
over seven years old, as she was whelped a 8, 1887. Be- 
sides her bench show honors she could look k with pride 
upon her career as a matron, having produced such dogs as 
Tiemten, Shiner, Blemton Stormer, Regent Risk and others. 

he bitch had reached a ripe age, but her sudden taking off 
will insure Mr. Martin the sympathy of his fellow fanciers. 





A new kennel club was formed last week at Sherbrooke, 
Quebec, Can., with Mr. L. A. Klein, the well known Cana- 
dian dachshund breeder, as president, and another well 
known exhibitor, F.S. Wetherall, as secretary. The club 
has already meee paey members. Constitution and by-laws 
have been adopted and the annual meetings are set for the 
third Thursday in October. The secretary’s address is 
Compton, Quebec. 


KENNEL NOTES. 


Kennel Notes are inserted without charge; and blanks 
(furnished free) will be sent to any address. 


NAMES CLAIMED. 
&@ Prepared Blanks sent free on application, 


Stridemore. By R. Merrill, Milwaukee, Wis., for liver and white 

inter dog, whelped Jan. 11, 1894, by Strideaway (King of Kent— 

earl’s Dot) out of Hops II. (King of Kent—Hops). 

Rudge Bo, Nellie Bo and Pauline Bo. By R. Merrill. Milwaukee, 
Wis., for black, white and tan English setters, one dog and two 
bitches, whelped April 17, 1894, by Paul Bo (Paul Gladstone—Bohe- 
mian Girl) out of Tube Rose (Count Noble —Lit), 


Warbé. 
t=” Prepared Blanks sent free on application. 


Breeze. F. Pidgeon’s (Saugerties, N. Y.) beagle bitch Bree:e 
(Stormy—Myrtle the Mouse), June 30, one bitch, by Hornell-Harmony 
Kennels’ champion Sherry (Little Prince—champion Elf). 

; - B,.. C.T. Brownell’s (New Bedford, Mass.) Gordon setter bitch 
Beli B. (Gordon Tyrtis—Nellle), Sept. 27. sixteen seleren. gs), by his 
Murkland Ranger (imported Murkland Ranger— iildby. ar 

Blossom. C. T. Brownell’s (New Bedford, Mass.) Gordon setter bitch 
Blossom (Sam B.—Nellie P.), Sept. 29, six (one dog), by his Murkland 
Ranger (Murkland Benger _Seanieh. 

Brittle Broom. H. T. Foote’s (New Rochelle, N. Y.) wire fox- 
terrier bitch Brittle Broom (Brittle Vie Broom), Aug. 31, four (two 


dogs), by his Brittle Brant (Brittle—Whittle). 
"Rochelle, N.Y.) black and 


Meersbrovk Maiden. H. T, Foote's {N w 

D Verrier bitéh champion Meersbroo! Mal en (Meersbfook Chance— 

eersbrook Ettipress), Aug. 17, five (thrée Cog. by his é¢hampioh 
mfield Sultan (Broonifield Turk—Broomfiel le 


avr is ies 


Ww 
by coat . 

Fannie Noble III. Jacob Schroth’s (Philadelphia, Pa.) Biiglie t- 
ter bitch Fannie Noble IIL, Sept. 13, eight (four dogs), by F. G. - 
lor’s Breeze Gladstone. 

Mabel E. Eberhart Pug Keonels’ ne. O.) pug bitch Mabel 
E. (champion oes Thurman, Oct. 5, four (two dogs), by their 
Happy Toby (Spokane—Nelly T ). 

Tad Verne. Eberhart Pug Kennels’ (Cincinnati, O.) pug bitch 
Lady Verne (Joe II.— Maudie), Oct. 9, seven (five dogs), by their Brad- 
teFd Ruby Ii. (¢hempion Bradford Ruby—Puss B.). 


SALES. 


ee ay egg | Blanks sent free on application: 
ite Lady. English detter bitéh, whelped. July 9, 1898, by Sig. 
auviie ! out of Nellie H.. by Eberhart eet aie Cintitinatl, 6., 
to A. E. Davis. Worcester, Mass. 
Daisy Rip Rap. Black and white ee bitch, whelped May 17, 
1893, b: a ig te of Lady Peg, by W. T. Hunter, Wheatland, > De 
to R. Merrill, waukee, Wis. 





. 
i, ° te’s (New bs = Z >) fox terrier biten 
ie arren ler— Warren. time), 5 ‘en (two do; 
Ww. Warren Hattier rick— _ . _ 


ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


there is no charge for a questions uiider this head. All 
tions relating to ailments of 8 will be answered by Dr. T. G. 
Eksreced, a member of the —. of Veterinary mens, 
a a to o matters connected with Kennel 


Managemen dogs also receive careful attention. 


W.N.1, New York city.—The dog has not sifed any winners that we 
know of, but his breeding is good. 
W. R. B., Orange, N. J.—Yes, the great Dane is also known as the 
Gems mastiff, but the = boarhotind, we believe, is erroneous. 
. C. T., Buratid, Wis.—it you will peruse oiir biisiness célumas yoti 
will find a number of reliable fox-terrier ken advertiosd. e = 
not tell you which is the best. 








Hunting and Coursing. 


. FIXTURES. 


FIELD TRIALS. 
Oct. 29.—National Beagle Club, Hempsteat, L I. Geo. Laick, Tarry- 
town, N.Y.. Sec’y. 
Nov. 5 —Brunswick Fur Club, North Acton, Mass. Bradford 8 
Turpin, Dorchester, Mass., Ses. 
a. 7.—Northwestern Beagle Club, at Coltimbus, Wis. Louis 
Steffeh, Milwatikee, Wis., Sec’y. 


COURSING. 


Oct. 30.—Cheyenne Coursing Club, at Great Bend, Kan. Ira D. 
Brougher, Sec’y. 

Oct. 30.—Altcar Coursing Club’s autumn moring of Holyoke, Col. 
8. W. Vidler, secretary. Basil Hayman, judge. R. Taylor. ee: 

Nov. 14.—California State meeting at Merced, Cal. J.R Dickson, 








The Dixie Red Fox Club’s Hunt. 


Editor Forest and Stream: ; 

The hunters who assembled in Limestone county, Ala- 
bama, Sept. 8, to participate in the fourth annual camp hunt 
in that county were: W.I. Speairs, Ingram Mills, Miss.; 
Capt. Wm. Bankhead and Hon. M. J. Gilchrist, Courtland, 
Ala.; oe John A. Turner, Athens, Ala.; Dr. I. F. De Long 
and C. W. Speairs, Rowland, Ala.; John H. Wallace, Jr., 
Tower Creek, Ala.; Hon. I. L. Hennigan, Lasgneen, Ala.; J. 
Iverton Ewen, Florence, Ala.; Capt. Wm. Richardson, Quid- 
nunc, Ala.; Frank Clay and Peter Fletcher, Greenbriar, 
Ala. 

Our camp was beautifully situated in a large grove of 
spreading oaks. A glade near by furnished splendid pastur- 
age for our horses, and best of all was a spring a hundred 
yards to the north, from which flowed delightful, cool, free- 
stone water. The hunting grounds were only a mile away, 
and have almost a national reputation for the abundance of 
long: winded red foxes , 

Mr. Speairs had eight hounds in camp-~six half Avent black 
and taus, Willis the July hound and a Whitlock-Walker 
Hagey. Wallace & Hennigan had seven hounds—four Albe- 
marie county, Virginia, foxhounds, two Goodman bitches 


and a Goodman—Virginia cross Mr. C. W. Speairs had a 
very fast son of Mack and Prompter and four natives. The 
other gentlemen also had hounds, making altogether twenty 
couple in camp. We hurted six days, caught three red foxes 
and holed three. ; 

Two runs were had which severely tested the speed and 
stamina of the hounds. In those races a hound lacking in 
speed was easily dropped, so rapid was the pace set by W. I. 
Speairs’s Dexter, Hennigan’s unbeaten Mack and C. W. 
Speairs’s Prompter. 

Limestone comune abounds in large plantations and few 
fences, and all the hunters unanimously agreed that it was 
the best place to hunt that they had ever seeti. 

The people are hospitable and cordial, and when a hound 
gets lost some one always brings itto camp. Mr. W. J. 
Spears’s July hound was mistaken several times for a shep- 
herd and a coon dog. 

Willis, in my estimation, is as good as Julys get to be, 
but he cannot hold bis own long with a pack that will lead 
him from the jump. 

I am confident that the Virginia hounds were superior in 
every way to any hounds in camp. I have never seen so 
many hounds of equal speed at one time in a race in my life. 

Our amicable contest ended —_ pleasantly, as there was 
no prejudice shown in favor of or against any hunter’s 
hounds or any particular strain of foxhounds. So elated 
were the hunters with the great success which met them on 
every side, thev decided to organize a club for the purpose of 
holding annual meets and by careful judging ascertain what 
qualities constitute the typical American foxhound. 

The officers of the club are: Dr. J: F. DeLong, Rowland, 
Ala , President; W. I. Speairs, Ingram Mills, Miss., First Vice- 
President; J. Overton Ewin, Florence, Ala., Second Vice- 
President; John A. Turner, Athens, Ala., Master of Hounds; 
John H. Wallace, Jr., Tower Creek, Ala., Secretary and 
Treasurer. : 

This club has twenty charter metibets, and not desiring to 
confine its membership to Alabama or the South, tespect- 
fully request all hunters who have the best interest of the 
foxhound at heart to send their names to the secretary and 
oz will be sent a copy of the constitution and programme. 

The elub proposes to hold its first annual meeting in 
Limestotie éoitiity in October, 1895. Two stakes are offered 
—an All-Age pack stake and a puppy stake for hounds 
under 20mos. i 

We would be glad to hear from all hunters in the United 
States and Canada. J. H. WALLACE, JR., Sec.-Treas. 

Tower Creek, Ala., Oct. 18. 

e@eeee 


Bossuii aiid Fez Hunting in Tennessee. 


Editor Forest dnd Streati; 

On the night of Sept. 90 Mr. J. p. Mask ¢atiié over to ac- 
company me in my first opposstiti hunt fot this séasdti. As 
I am not much of a possum hunter, I proposed starting with 
my dogs and hunting five miles from home, where we often 
éamp when fox hunting, and have my kennel man bring tlié 
fox pack out i6xt morning. This was satisfactory, and as 
soon as we had supper we nidttnted. We took a lunch along 
and a sack a corn for our horses, and thé latter looked rather 
“bundlesum”’ to get through the woods with. 1 was mounted 
on my thoroughbred racer Roderigo, and as he has had but 
Higele training, except on the track, he did not like the sack 
of corn; ahd fot 4 half mile kicked and pranced, affording 
yteat -atiiusemetit to Mr. Mask and Tom Powell. We took 

‘cout hotinds that ate all fitst-class possuii and coon dogs 
a fox dogs), We teachéd the woods, about one mile from 

ome, and before we hardly thought the dogs had time to 
get ojit of the they had a hot trail, and in a few min- 
utes hdd “M+. Possum” up a tree and every dog talking to 
an. He was up 4sinall bush, and we soon had him iti 
a sack, 

The horn was sounded, another stdtt was made and 
away the hounds went scattering in different diteetions. 
Before going a quarter of a mile they had the second trail 
and this also = a hot one and they soon had the pos- 

tith up astiall tree and Tom had him on the ground and 

nto the satk in a very few minutes We had cuaety 

mounted our hotses when Drive found the third trail whic 
ave us quite 4 good raée before taking a tree, and this 
dsstimi proved to be quite a large one that made a terrible 
ght in the sdck with his two smaller companions. 

We then changed our c6uisé and while crossing an old 
field we heard two of the dogs strike a quarter of a mile 
out: and before the other two could get to themi they were 
talking to ‘“‘Mr. Possum” up asmall grape vine tree. He 
was soon caught and sacked, which caused quite a lot of 
trouble in there, and a severe fight was anticipated and 
caused Mr. Mask’s quiet mount to get very unruly in the 
thick woods. After a short hunt of fifteen minutes we had 
another trail that proved to be 4 vety cold track. After 
about fifteen minutes hard work on an old fence, the hounds 
decided that the possum was up a grape vine that went toa 
large oak, but wedecided not tocut it. We then rode nearly 
a mile across a farm to a piece of woods, when we soon had _ 
the sixth possum up a small treeand caught him We had 
to get another sack for this one. ° 

e then hunted near asmall creek bottom, and two of our 
dogs left us and wert to the bottom for a coon chase. I blew 
the horn and tried to get them back, but they were bent on 
a coon before leaving the bottom, and soon had one going in 
full cry, making the mud and water slash. The race was 
soon ended, but they were well in the swamp, and as I am 
not much of a coon hunter I soon blew two of them out, and 
they had hardly reached us when they struck a trail that led 
almost straight away for a mile across fields and a sinall 

jiece of wood. We had just decided that our possum dogs 

ad gone -back on us and had struck a fox, but about the 
time we were going to stop them they commenced giving 
tongue freely, up a tree, and at the same time the two dogs 
that did not come out of the creek bottom were trailing 
another coon nearly a mile below us, and before we had cut 
this tree they had treed their coon. This possum proved to 
be a large one, but rather poor for good eating. owever, 
she gave us one of the longest races that I ever saw for a 
possum. The two dogs that had the coon treed were across 
a thick, swampy bottom, and so far away that we made no 
attempt to get to them, and blew for nearly a half-hour 
before we could persuade them to leave the game. 

We then rode about a mile and a half down a lane between 
two farms near the place where we expected tocamp. As it 
was hardly —_ I told Mr. Mask and Tom if they would 
get over in the field and go to a piece of woods about 100yds. 
from the road that I would take the horses on to camp and 
build a fire while they were catching another possum. As 
Mr. Mask and Tom are thoroughbred possum hunters, they 
were soon over the fence and inthe wood. They had scarcely 
reached the cover before the hounds had a g trail, and in 
a very few minutes they had him upa tree. I could not stand 
the temptation, and, hitching the horses, was over the fence 
with one sack of the possums. By the time I reached the 
tree, Tom, a first-class hand with an axe, especially at a pos- 
sum tree, had the small sapling ready to fall, and I was just 
in time to help sack the game. The two possum hunters 
were still unsatisfied and made a round of the woods whileI 
returned with the sack of possums to the road, and soon 
reached the place where we were to camp. By the time I 
had hitched the horse and started a fire they had another 
possum up a tree about a half mile away, and the sound of 
the axe told me that they had this time treed up a large tree. 
I did not care to go to them, as I am not fond of cutting 
when I can get around it. I soon had a good fire by the side 
of a large log, the horses unsaddled, the possums hung upiu 
a tree and our quilts spread for a nap before my most wel- 
come camp fire, I waited some time to hear the tree fall, and 


finally it came down with a crash like a tree that had fallen 
from sonie timbermian’s axe. Then there seemed to bequite 
a lively run for about 75yds. and the dogs treed again, and 
the axe was soon started on what sounded like a still larcer 
tree. I went tosleep before Mr. Mask and Tom cut this one 
down. After a good nap I was aroused by Mr. Mask yelling 
at me to get up and see the largest possum that we had 
caught. This ended our first possum hunt,with eight in the 
sacks, one treed that we did not go after, and two coons that 
we did not want to catch. By this time it was nearly one 
o’clock ‘and we were all ready for a few hours’ rest to get 
ready for my part of the sport—a fox chase. 

About 4 o’clock I heard my kennelman coming with 
twelve and a half couple of my best red foxhounds. It was 
hard to get Mr. Mask and Tom up, but before any of ‘the 
hounds reached camp I succeeded in getting them out and 
our four possum hounds only stopped and barked around 
us a few moments, and before we could get our horses 
saddled old Hunt could be heard trailing half a mile away, 
and the pack all soon joined in. This trail proved to be on @ 
cunning old red fox that has been run many hard races, and 
when he heard our possum pack about midnight, he left bis 
range and we had agood trail through woods, fields and 
creek bottoms for eighteen miles;the trail was just good 
enough for every dog we had to give tongue freely on, and 
a better one could not be asked for. 

It took good, hard riding to stay with the hounds; in fact, 
Mr. Mask and myself were the only ones that kept in hear- 
ing, and Mr. Mask would not have ridden fast enough to 
stay with me, but I had him in a strange country and it was 
keep up or get lost. Finally the fox was jumped, and a 
sharp, hard run of about one and a half hours was had when 
the old fox decided the = was too great for him to stand, 
and he went toearth. By the time the race was over several 
hunters joined. 

As I had to go through a fox range before getting home! 
decided to give them the second race After crossing the 
creek the hounds soon had a trail. It was now about 10 
o’clock and rather hot for good work, but the pack was soon 
hard at it and after trailing about one mile the second fox 
was jumped. He made for the creek bottom and crossed; 
we were bothered some time before crossing and did not 
hear the pack for = an hour, when we met them coming 
back in full cry. Their tongues were out and they were 
wouety suffering from heat and fatigne but they never 
ehecked a moment. They were well packed and going at @ 
g speed for the time they had been at work and consider- 
ing the heat. The excitement was now more intense than 
the possum hunt and away I went with them to stay to the 
finish. They made one mote good circle and when the fox 
(a red) crossed the road about one hundred yards ahead of 
the pack with his tail down and tongue out it was seen that 
they would soon make short work of him, in faet in a few 
minutes they had him holed. 

We returned bv the camp to get our sack of possitms, and 

when wé reached home we could hardly wait for dinner 
he ote fon té bed. To-day we had three of the largest pos- 
sums for Sinner. They were nicely baked, with potatoes, 
and none bit Southerners and colored people know how we 
enjoyed our first posstm dinner. 

ext week I am to take a three-days’ camp hunt after a lot 

of large timber gray wolves that are in a large river bottom 
aboitt twenty miles from here. [ ama little afraid of getting 
some of riy hounds hurt; but as we will have about. sixt 
good hounds in the pack, they should hold their own wit 
the wolves if they don’t get scattered. J. M. AVENT. 

Hickory VAuuey, Tenn., Sept. 20. 

eeee 
An Unexpected Catamount Hunt. 

ONE motning together with our hounds and other hunting 
accoutrements, we boarded a Y. & M. V. train for Sauvé, w 
small station five and one-half miles from New Orleans, bent 
on a Southern rabbit drive. After alighting from the train 
and walking up the track for about a mile we arrived at the 
spot to start in. We, means four others besides your huaible: 
servatit. 

Leaving one man to drive the pack, the rest kept a sharp 
lookout. Suddenly one of the dogs gave tongue and the rest 
followed. As the well trained pack settled down to work a 
shot rang out in the crisp morning air. ‘‘Did you get him?”’ 
“Nein, vas make monkey bnusiress and he vas go too fast 
already,’ answered the shootist, who was a Teuton. The 
hounds were put on the trail and once more music reigned 
supreme. The quarry, which was a cottontail, took a course 
the shape of a long S and was lost in a ditch. The dogs 
broke off and separated, each one going a different way, and 
toying to work up the lost trail, when a second shot was 
heard; this time the huntsman nailed the rabbit sneaking 
back to his nest, in fact, but ten feet from it. 

After this it seemed as if the rabbit was an alien to that 
part of the country—the Big Cane—for not a trail was found, 
not a dog opened. This monotonous state of affairs went on 
for about two hours andahalf. Just as we were sitting 
down to partake of lunch, Boy, a half hound and half pointer, 
let out a “sight yell,’’ that caused everybody to drop his half 
opened lunch and snatch gun in an instant. Away they 
went, round and round, up and down, now on the bank of the 
bayou, now in the cane, in fact, everywhere except where a 
shot could be gotten. It is said that if'a pursued ‘“‘cat’”’ hap- 
pens to come to a road or path it cautiously looks up and 
down before crossing. One of the party was advised by the 
driver to go down to a dry ditch where the “cat” had been 
circling, and. take a stand there. He had hardly reached 
there when coming straight towards him, he beheld some- 
thing big and spotted. At first glance he took it for a stray 
dog, but he soon found out his mistake. The minute the 
“cat” caught sight of the huntsman, whose hair now stood 
perpendicular, it stopped still and began to snarl and lash its 
tail, as if ready foraspring. At this juncture the huntsman 
fired. The shot took effect in its front and broke one of its 
forelegs. By this time “Boy,” the same dog who started it, 
was close at hand and went in to finish ‘“‘puss,’’ but the task 
was not soeasy. In the spasmodic movement of an optic, 
the dog was lying on his back, with the “‘cat’”’ on top. But 
the balance of the pack coming up by this time, they made 
short work of poor “‘Tom.’’ As we desired the skin asa 
trophy, we beat the exulting pack off, which, with the ex- 
ception of Boy, whose right ear was torn in strips, were safe 
and sound. Although having lost considerable blood, Boy 

ersisted in hunting the balance of the day, the same as if he 

ad never engaged in a paw to claw conflict with a bobcat in 
his life. s 

In gutting the cat, we found the remains of three young 
rabbits. Since killing the cat, rabbits are beginning to be 
fairly plentiful around Sauvé once more, and the huntsmen 
are anticipating with pleasure the coming season’s hunt. 

ONE OF THEM. 
eeee 
A. C. C.’s Waterloo Cup. 

THE action of the American Coursing Club at its recent 
meeting, in establishing an American Waterloo cup, may 
justly be considered the most important event of the season, 
so far as it relates to the progress, value and permanency of 
the sport. , 

The American Field Cup Stake this year had but twelve 
starters, a serious — away from its narrrow im- 
portance of previous years. It is true that hard times and 
the misfortune of kennel sickness undoubtedly contributed 
to the number of absentees, still, under the most favorable 
conditions of a larger number of entries, it is not at all prob- 
able that the stake would have had any oe imporiance 
aside from the greater revenue to the club, which would 
come from a larger number of entries, The old stake was 
too narrow In its scope, 
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The title, the American Field Cup, bad no national sig- 
nificance, nor was its significance that of sport above that of 
advertisement. It did not appeal to the patriotism and en- 
thusiasm of the coursing men. Indeed, it could not. While 
the club itself was national in its aspirations it was cramped 
in its ideas and it was not national in working ont sundr 
details of the stake for aged dogs. It held the stake to arti- 
ficial limits. A cup was given each year and in return the 
stake was in a manner made to do the service of the adver- 
tising bill board. This year no cup wasgiven. The club, 
now controlled by more progressive and independent men, at 
one step removed the stake from its narrow chaunel of ad- 
vertising to the broader and legitimate one of a national 
coursing event. 

Conducted as an advertising appendage, the club never 
could attain national importance and club independence. 
With men now in power who are fearless and able, and who 
seek to do their duty instead of profoundly studying the art 
of whitewashing, the future of the American Coursing Cluh 
is brighter, is national in its scope, and is in the realm of 
true sport. Its title is not clouded by any mortgage. The 
prizes are now for the individual benefit of the winners, not 
for the business advancement of a donor. In its infant days 
the club may have needed contributions. With its present 
strength, dignity and prestige, it is able to stand alone. 


B. WATERS. 
e®*eees 


Brunswick Fur Club Trials. 

Editor Forest and Stream: 
. The following gentlemen have accepted invitations to 
— at the field trials of the Brunswick Fur Club, which 

in at North Acton, Mass.. on Nov. 6: Messrs. H. O. 
Stanley, Dixfield, Me.; Stephen Decatur, Portsmouth, N. H.; 
H. A. P. Smith. Digby Nova Scotia; S. B. Mills, Needham, 
Mass., G. W. Pierce, Brattleboro, Vt.; A. M. Gerry, South 
Paris, Me.; T H. Gledhill, Lewiston. Me.; J. N. Goss, New- 
market, N. H.: J. F. Randall, Portland Me., and W. S. 
Clark, Linden, Mass. BRADFORD S. TURPIN, Sec’y. 

e®eees 


HUNTING AND COURSING NOTES. 


The Genessee Valley Hunt had the run of the season so 

far on Oct. 13, The meet was at Bleak House, which is situ- 
ated on a hill about two miles from the village of Geneseo. 
The field was a large one, as there were about fifty riders 
out. Among the well known fox hunters were W. A. Wads- 
worth, the M. F. H., who rode Rochester; Captain Martin, 
first horse October; second, H. Hamlin’s Gladstone; W. 
Littauer on Headlight. a noted jumper; J. S. Wadsworth on 
Graceful. Trumbull Carp rode a good ’un, and Dr. C. Cn 
on Nicoline was placed well to the front in the first run; 
W. Smith, the well know wire fox-terrier owner, was also 
there and rode his new purchase, Tester. A start was made 
at 1P. M., and passing through the Cushing woods to the 
Sngar Bush, a favorite cover, first whip Maloney viewed the 
stealaway on the river bank. Reynard set the pace at the 
start and carried the pack across the Aiken Farm over 
the Erie tracks, doubled through the Cushing woods, 
through Wheeler Gully and on to the Hogback, where he 
succeeded in going to earth. where he was left for another 
day. Several covers were then drawn blank in the search 
for another fox. It then began to rain, and soon rendered 
the ground very soft, which served to thin out the field, 
leaving the master and a dozen trusty followers to draw the 
Cushing woods and the Wheeler gully, where the hounds 
found again. This one took usacross the Hogback, through 
the Gulley, over the Erie tracks and on to the Aiken Farm; 
but here a check came and the hounds unable to pick up 
the line again, they were drawn off for the day. On Mon- 
day last there was another meet, this time at Murray Hill, 
Mr. Austin’s country place. About thirty horsemen and 
women followed the hounds in their ineffectual efforts to 
find. Among the well known riders were the master, W. A 
Wadsworth; J. R. Townsend. Louis Onativia, William Lit 
tauer, J. S. Wadsworth. Capt. J. W. Martin, J. S. Watson, 
Capt. Adams, Miss Fitzhugh, F. J. Mackay, William Smith, 
Harry Cole, George Austin and George Servis. A lot of 
good riding was enjoyed, five bours of it, and so the day 
must not be counted altogether lost. L. 





The Brunswick Fur Club headquarters will be at the 
Nagog House, which is one mile from the North Acton 
station of the Framingham & Lowell division of the N. Y., 
N. H. & H. Railway. Entries for the Derby will close at 19 
P. M., Nov. 5. and for the All-Age Stake at 10 P. M. Nov. 6. 
The Derby will be run Nov. 6, and the All-Age on Nov. 7, 8 
and 9. A business meeting will be held before the entries 
for the Derby close, and the following motion will be made: 
‘That beginning with the field trials of 1894 the Derby shall 
be open to all foxhounds whelped on or after Jan. 1 of the 
preceding year. These trials are open to the world, and all 


fox hunters will be heartily welcomed, and are invited to 
enter their hounds. 


The Worcester Fur Company will hold their annual meet 
on Oct. 26, at the Heyward Farm on Burncoat. The head 
quarters of the club will be at the Lincoln House, Worcester, 
Oct. 25. Atthe conclusion of the day’s hunt the annual 
dinner will take place at the Lincoln House, at 615 P. M. 
The hounds will cast off at 7 A. M. on Bond’s Hill, 
Sewell’s Hill and East Ridge. 


_Up to press time we have had no word from Goodlands, 
Kans. A full report will be in next week. 








Pachting. 


Tue city of New London, which is becoming more and more a 
yachting center, is now discussing a proposal for a series of yacht 
races, following the college rowing races. The attendance of yachts 
at New London about the ead of June has been increasing for some 
years. and it should be possible to arrange some good races. Various 
suggeetions have been made for organized racing off Newport, in con- 
nection with or in addition to the New York Y. C. cruise. The 
constant growth of yacht racing throughout the whole length of Long 
island Sound suggests the pressing need of some general body to 
arrange details and dates, and of some such circuit as was recently 
proposed by one of our correspondents. Many details of the plan 
require further study and discussing, but two of the main features 
would be the opening of the racing season by a series of club regattas 
on New York Bay, the circuit of the Sound, which would follow in 
June and July, being completed by a week or more of racing at New. 
port, for all classes, large and small. In accordance with this plan, 
the fleet would rendezvous at Newport, and the yachts would strip, in 
preparation for a series of races, instead of sailing in cruising trim, as 
many now do. The smaller craft could be easily shipped by rail or 
boat from New York and Boston. Each ofthe large clubs, the New 
York, Eastern, Atlantic, Larchmont and Seawanhaka, would give a 
day’s racing, or more, if desirable; while prizes would be offered by 
the city, and by summer residents or citizens. 

Between the June races at New York and the August races at New- 
port, there is plenty of time for the run to New London, and several 
days’ racing there. 

The possibilities of Long Island Sound as the home of an organized 





system of racing throughout the season under the auspices of the 
leading New York and Eastern clubs, have as yet hardly been appre- 
ciated by yachtsmen; but the time has come when the haphazard and 
desultory racing of the past must give way to something more sys- 
tematic and organized. 


Txoves nothing has been heard from Lord Dunraven in the nature 
of a challenge. there is now little doubt that work has been begun on a 
new challenger, or that she will be fully up to the limit of ¥0ft. l.w.l 
The Field says: “Lord Duoraven has now practically decided that 
the new challenger for the America Cup shall be a cutter of about the 
Britannia size, and may be a bit longer. This perhaps, under the cir- 
cumstances, was the best decision to arrive at. as we have no yachts 
that a 70-footer could be fairly tried against. We understand that no 
communication has been sent by Lord Dunraven to the New York Y. 
C. yet; but the conditions which ruled the matches for the Cup last 
year will probably prevail.” 


Tuts brings up the very important question of what these conditions 
were; it will be remembered that when the New York Y. C. finally 
voted to accept the challenge of Lord Dunraven, there was a very 
wide difference of opinion between the club on the one hand and the 
Royal Yacht Squadron and Lord Dunraven on the other, as to the 
exact terms of the so-called “mutual agreement” in that part relating 
to the conditions under which the Cup, if won by the challenger, 
should be held. This point was never definitely settled, though, as 
Valkyrie was not successful, no dispute arose over it. When talking 
of the “conditions which ruled the last match,” it is first necessary to 
consider what these conditions really were. 


Tue question of size has to all appearances been practically settled 
by the action of the challengers in taking the maximum length 
allowed by the new deed, 90ft.1.w.l. In addition to this, it is more 
than likely that Mr. Watson will build-a relatively large and powerful 
boat on this length, so large as to prevent the possibility of being 
overpowered by the defending boat. One of the arguments used 
against a reduction of size to 70ft. is that this would throw out the 
four existing 87-footers; but it now appears that the same result must 
follow from the selection of the larger length. In these days a two- 
year old yacht may be considered outbuilt, even in the classes with a 
maximum limit, and this is much more the case when the length has 
been increased by a full three feet, with even more power in propor- 
tion. The existing 87-footers, Colonia, Navahoe and Jubilee, with steel 
bottoms and their present sail plans, are likely to make no better 
showing against the new boats, assuming that several will be built, 
than Puritan could with Volunteer; and the Cup defenders of 1893 may 
be considered as out of the racing to all practical purposes. What- 
ever changes, including lengthening, might be made in them, they 
would still be far from what may fairly be expected from designers 
to-day. 


Tavs far.nothing has been done toward a new fleet of defenders, 
and probably nothing will be done until some formal notification is 
received from the challengers, although valuable time is being wasted 
which can never be made up by hurry and bustle in the spring. 





Yacht Racing in Great Britain. 


Ons result of Vigilant’s racing this year has been that the attention 
of American yachtsmen has been for the first time closely directed to 
the racing in British waters, the greavest and most perfect system of 
yacht racing that has ever existed; and which, in many respects, 
might well serve as a model in the much-needed work of regulating 
and systematizing yacht racingin America Thus far the criticisms 
of Americans on the various features which have become prominent 
in the Vigilant-Britannia races have been mainly hostile; but a good 
many hasty verdicts of this kind will be reconsidered when, as we be- 
lieve many will, yachtsmen take the trouble to study more closely the 
methods and results abroad. The number and quality of the yachts 
composing the racing fleet, the vast number «f races sailed, the gen- 
eral support which yacht racing, together with designing and building 
receives from yachtsmen; the great distances sailed, and the work 
done to win a creditable record for the season, stand out strongly in 
contrast with the limited building, the comparatively few and incon- 
elnsive races. and the small entry lists on this side of the ocean. 

We are indebted to a correspondent for the following table, which 
includes the records of the pripcipal yachts which have raced in Brit- 
ish waters this season In the classes of 5 rating and under the racing 
is local, mainly about the Solent; and the 10-raters do not as a rule go 
far from home, though the old 10-tonners often made the complete 
racing circuit. In the classes above 10-rating, however, the yachts 
start in the Thames about the third week in May, many havin ready 
made the passage from the Clyde or the Solent; and the racing con- 
tinues, down the Channel, around Lard’s End and through the Irish 
Channel to the Mersey and the Clyde, across and alorg the Irish 
coast, and back Cowes, finally ending about Sept.1 in the Solent 

ain. 

“fThe table deals only with the larger yachts and a few of the leaders 
in the smaller classes. and thus gives no idea of the full extent of Brit- 
ish yacht racing, which includes hundreds of other small boats about 
{he Solent and its iumediate vicinity, to say nothing of such localities 
as the Thames, the Norfolk Broads, the Clyde and the Irish porta, 
each with a large racing fleet of small craft. The table is interesting 
in showing not only the relative performances of the principal yachts, 
but the great number of races sailed and the considerable sums given 
by clubs and individuals in the form of prizes for the encouragement 
of yacht racing. The figures are not quite exact in some of the 
smaller classes, but they show the amount of racing doneand the re- 
ward winning: 











Prizes. 
——-——.._ Value 
Designer. Rating. Starts. 1st 2d 3d £ 
Britannia ........... Watson.......... 158 42 33 2 0 2070 
(also Muir challenge cup and £900 in the Mediterranean.) 
Vigilant,,.....ccccee ..Herreshoff ...... 169 18 6 38 0 560 
Satanita 3 senbpecedan 162 18 6 0 90 455 
Namara 21 > a 197 
Carina! ....ccscccccse. 3 #19 «4 1 740 
Creole .....c..sscecee 25 rs 425 
Luna? 49 18 8 1 412 
Dierdré* , 2 #4 287 
Zinita* 7 13 9 2 214 
— $5 s 
Dragon 
Asphodel 40 . -— = 130 
Inyoni®..... “# 12 #6 O 206 
Doreen . 16 . /-_ S 70 
Dakotah 8 Ss @ 1 ®6 185 
(also 5 cups and ge cups.) 
Lilith .....ccccccccces 28 a | : 
Delanagb... smn ° . 24 10 8 1 85 
Flatfish®............. 00 . 21 | a ae 68 
Red Lancer .-Fi ee 27 22 2 42 
Gareth’ 7 Bt «18 3 152 
Meneen 54 24 «16 4 131 
Fay®...... 5 16 «138 0CO7 64 
Morwena 36 a 32 
Mp sscene 28 14 3 2 50 
Wee Winn® 23 12 64 1 32 
Coquette 39 1 8 6 34 
Pique'® Si 3 8 3 =O 34 
Ragamuffin III,.....Smith SS» @ 6 8 30 
1, Also 3 cups; 2, 3 cups; %, 2 cups; 4, 2 cups; °. 2 cups; *, 1 cup; 7,2 


cups; *, 1 cup; *, 2. cups; ?°, 2 cups. 





Royal St. Lawrence Y. C. 


Tue present season in the St. Lawrence Y. C. of Montreal has been 
a prosperous one, though with less racing than usual. The improve 
ments to the club property at Dorval, including a new pier and alter 
ations to the club house will add greatly to the comfort and 
convenience of the members in the future. The club has now suitable 
facilities for hauling up and wintering its fleet, and has secured a 
builder who will establish a shop and attend to the repairs and storage 
as well as new building. The important event of the year was 
the receipt by the club, through the kindly offices of Sir Charles Hib- 


bard Tupper, Minister of Marine and Fisheries for Canada, of an 
admiralty warrant, granting the use of the prefix, Royal. and the 
privilege of flying the blue ensign on the yachts of the club fleet. The 
warrant reads as follows: 

[cory] 

By the Commissioners for executing the Office of Lord High Admi- 
ral of the United Kingdom of Great Britain, Ireland, etc. 

Whereas. We deem it expedient that the members of the Royal St. Law- 
rence Yacht Club, being natural born or naturalized British subjects, 
should be permitted to wear on board their respective vessels the blue 
ensign of Her Majesty's Fleet on the following conditions: 

We do therefore by virtue of the power and authority vested in us 
under the provision of the 105th section of the Merchants Shipping 
Act, 1854, hereby warrant and: authorize the blue ensign of Her 
Majesty's Fleet to be worn on board the respective vessels belonging 
to the es St. Lawrence Yacht Club and to the members of such 
_ club being natural born or naturalized British subjects, accord 

ngly subject to the following conditions: 

1. Every vessel belonging to the Royal St. Lawrence Yacht Club 
in order to be eligible to wear the ensign authorized by this warrant 
s*all have been registered as a British vessel in accordance with the 
Merchants Shipping Act, 1854. 

2. The ensign shall not without our authority in writing be worn 
on board any vessel belonging to the Royal St. Lawrence Yacht Club 
while such vessel is lent,on hire, or otherwise, to any person not 
being a member of the club, or who being a member of the club is not 
a natural born or naturalized British subject. 

Given under our hands and the Seal of the Office of Admiralty this 
25th day of June, 1894. Sy Water T. Kerr. 


.) G. H. Nog.. 

By command of their Lordsbips. 

(8d.) Evan MacGregor. 

In Class A Mesers Clouston’s Cha) me has again been victorious, 
though the competition has been keen than usual. Xania, Mr. 
Duggan’s new flyer, designed hv himself, has proved a credit to him, 
having won all races in which she started, bea ing all her competitors 
in the race for the Sir Donald A. Smith challenge cup and easily win- 
ning the 30ft. class series. The once successful Burgess boat Molly 
Bawn had to succumb to the more modern form of the newer craft. 

The 25ft. class, a very convenient size, has six good boats, but none 
started this year; and the 2ift. and 18ft. classes have really been the 
life of the racing in 1894. The latter class includes two Clapham 
boats, Lassie and Tombola, each new this spring, and intended to con- 
test the claim for the championship of the famous Bug, owned by Mr. 
Duggan, a boat of very similar form, but with a square stern. An- 
other new 18ft. boat, Jubilant, is a centerboard bulb-fin; while of the 
heavier type is Pirate, Lassie failed to hold Bug, but Tombola gave 
her some close racing. The nature of the waters which constitute the 
club’s anchorage and sailing ground is a serious bar to the introduc- 
tion of a deeper class of boat; but the club has made very great 
progress in the past few years in the production of faster, safer, and 
in every way superior yachts on the same draft of water, less than 3ft., 
which characterized the old fleet The club has now a good station, 
excellent sailing rules and a good racing fleet in the several classes; 
and in starting afresh under its new name, it has every prospect of a 
continuance of the success which has attended it in the past. 


Changes of Rating Rule. 


Ty all of the English yachting journals a warm controversy is now 
waging over the merits and demerits of the existing Y. R. A. rule and 
of various new ones. While the controversy is interesting, it has thus 
far been void of any result, the only point settled being that nothing 
will be done for the coming year. We learn from the Field that a 
meeting of the council of the Yacht Racing Association was held on 
Oct. 10 at the Royal London Y.C., London. There were present Mr. 
G. B. Thompson (in the chair), Mr. Philip Percival, Jr., Mr. G. C. Col- 
ville, Mr. A. Manning, Mr. W. Baden Powell, Mr. Herbert Crossley, 
Baron Von Knoop, Major P. H. Hewitt, Mr. C. Newton-Robinson, Capt. 
C. Nottage and Col. Fitzroy Clavton. The following report of the rat- 
ing rule committee wes presented to the council: 

To the Council of the Yacht Racing Association: 

GentTLemEN—In accordance with your resolution of Aug. 18, 1894, 
appointing a committee to consider and obtain the opinions of the 
leading yacht designers on the working of the rating rule, the mem- 
bers of the committee who signed this report met on Sept. 8, and they 
have now to report as follows: 

1. That in the smaller classes the rating rule is producing a type of 
vessel undesirably shallow and useless except for racing; your com- 
mittee, however, do not consider it would be wise to attempt an altera- 
tion of the rule this year. They are of opinion that the time which 
would necessarily be consumed in discussing, drafting and passing a 
new rule would render all designing and building for next season prac- 
— in:possible. 

2. In view of the fact of the more frequent occurrence of inter- 
national contests, and of the fact that at present the English and 
American rating rules are practically identical, the committee 
recommend that the council should take steps to n if acom- 
mon rating could not be adopted by the countries interested in yacht 
racing. Should the council be unwilling to or fail to bring about the 
international rating rule, the committee recommend that a revision of 
the existing rule be made next spring, to come into operation in 1896. 

8. The committee have not attempted to formulate any eos 
for altering the rule; but they are of opinion that immersed depth at 
the quarter beam might be introduced into the formula in sucha 
manner as to insure a greater bulk of under-water body, but your 
committee do not put this forward with a view of prejudging the case 
in any proposal which the council may decide to make to bring about 
ap international rating rule. 

4. The committee further report that at their meeting they had to 
confer with them the following naval architects: Mr G. L. Watson, 
Mr. W. Fife, Jr., Mr. A. E. Payne, and Mr. Dixon Kemp, and the views 
of these gentlemen are embodied in our report. 

5. Your committee, as well as the naval architects, were of opinion 
that it was most important that the recommendations of the commit- 
tee should be made public at once, before it was possible to present 
their report to the council; the committee therefore decided t the 
sanction of the senior vice-president, the Marquis of Exeter, should 
be obtained for immediate publication: this was accordingly done, 
and the recommendations made known to the public 


(Signed) AvucGustus MannINa, 
Perer DoNALpson, 
Spr. 24, 1894. G. F. Fiemmica. 


A lengthy discussion ensued, but no decision was arrived at. Ulti- 
mately the consideration of the subject was adjourned to Wednesday, 
Oct. 24, when the council will meet at the Langham Hotel at 12 
o'clock noon. 

A sub-committee was appointed to report upon the term “recog- 
nized _—_ club.” in the rule, and also to define. if the committee 
considered it expedient, an amateur in connection with the term 
**member of a recognized yacht club” in the rules. 


A Fast Skimming Dish. 


One of the remarkable boats of the year in Eng ish waters has been 
the saucer-shaped Sorceress, a 1-rater designed and built by Mr. Linton 
Hope, her dimensions being: Over all, 29ft.; l.w.1, 18ft. 10in.: beam, 
8ft.; draft, 64in.; displacement, 1,470lbs.; sail area, 319sq. ft. She has 
a steel centerplate but 2ft. wide and 6ft. deep, of 14in. thickness, thus 

itting a certain amount of flexibility. She has not only proved a 
winner, but has done some very fast sailing in rough water, and has 
raced at times in a very heavy sea for so small a boat and such 
extreme proportions. e were aware that a similar boat had been 
sent out by Mr. Hope to British Columbia, but no particulars have 
reached us beyond the fact of her filling entirely in a race, as Sorceress 
once did. A correspondent sends us the following clipping from the 
Daily Colonist, of Victoria, B. C., and also some particulars of the 


boat: 

“The last race of the season under the auspices of the Victoria 
Y. C. was sailed eee afternoon, the starting yachts being Daisy 
Bell, Victoria and Star. The start was made at 2:39 P. M. in a breeze 
just stiff enough to make everything draw well. The Daisy Bell took 
the lead and held it throughout, finishing at 4:25. The time, 1:46, is the 
fastest ever made over the 11-mile course by any Victoria yacht, and 
furnishes a record which will be found difficult to lower. The Victoria 
finished at 5:05 P. M., giving the Daisy Bell a winning of 35 minutes of 
actual time. The Star did not fi . By the victory yesterday, the 
Daisy Bell wins the club pennant for the season. This was offered for 
the yacht winning the greatest number of races during the season. 
Five races have been run by the club and the Daisy has made five win- 
nings, a record of which her owners feel justly proud.” 

Daisy Bell was designed by Mr. Hope to sail against yachts of the 
usual American type of shoal craft, her dimens‘ons being: Over all 
28ft.; Lw.l., 2ift.; beam, 8ft. 9in.; draft, 6in.; with board, 5ft.; sail 
area, 450sq. ft., much like Scarecrow. Her first race was on 
May 26, at Victoria, in a S.E. gale; in the first three miles, dead to 
windward, she had gained 27 minutes, but in turning, to go free, she 
ran into the crest of a wave and filled flush with the deck. In this 
condition she was sailed four miles into Esquimault Harbor before 
being bailed out. On July 4 she sailed at Whatcom., Wash., in a 
stiff blow, and led her class at least a mile up to the last turn, wi 
she could not find the buoy, which had been set adrift by a larger 
yacht in another class. Gariand, of Bellingham Bay, man: to find 
the buoy and started for home with a very long lead, but isy Bell 
finished within 244m. of her. Beil was built by the Thomas 


Daisy 
Yacht Building Co., of which Mr. Hope is manager. 
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Ocr. 27, 1804.] 


Dacotah’s Record. 
From the Yachting World. 


In the spring high hopes were entertained of good sport in the 10- 
rating clases. These hopes were only partly realized, as the Dacotah 
from the first showed herself so Panay superior to the others 
that the destination of the second prize was, on most days. the orly 
point of interest in the race. Herresboff’s creation in the skillful 
hands of her owner, Mr. a has shown herself little short of 
a marvel. Blow high, blow low, in running, reaching or going to 
windward, she was easily the best of the fleet, and one wonders if 
her designer himself could turn out a better boat. A racing “machine,” 
certainly. tut a machine of graceful ap’ nee, perfect balance, and 
well-considered design even to the s' it details of construction and 
outfit. Her seaworthiness and speed in a strong wind and beavy sea, 
and her perfect steering and bandiness in all conditions of wind and 
weather, showed what a really good racing boat can be produced of 
the much-derided bulb-fin type. Of the others, the Fife designed 
Lilith was her most serious opponent, notably so when her designer 
was at the tiller. Lilith is a keel boat of as graceful a form as ever 
came from Fairlte,and she was very fast in light winds, especially 
reaching. The Watson representative Sula was a first attempt on the 
partof that designer at producing a boat of this size of the bulb-fin 
type, and she cannot be written down as a success. She underwent 
many alterations in the course of the season which certainly improved 
both her speed and her steering qualities. Latterly she was doing bet- 
ter against Lilith as long as the strength of wind was such that she 
was not much inclined from even keel. But she was very tender in a 
breeze, and her bronze fir was not an unfamiliar sight to the crews of 
the boats on her weather. Rosetta, designed by Nicholson, it is 
imporsible to say anything complimentary. In spite of frequent and 
extensive alterations she remained at the bottom of the class, and her 
owner gave up racing her before the season was over. 

The older tens Ptarmigan and Dora were brought out in fine fettle 
to tackle the newcomers. Ptarmigan during the winter had been con- 
verted from centerboard to keel, and seemed to go faster in conse- 

uence. Both had new suits of saila, and were pluckily sailed fora 

‘ew races in the first class. Soon, however, it was seen that they had 
little chance of prize winning in such company, and they retired to 
the handicap class, where they fonnd plenty of sport. Ptarmigan 
stopped racing about the middle of the season, but Almida joined in, 
and with the 5-raters Tess and Fenella keen for racing, a good entry 
was assured up to the last rainy day. The three-year-old Tess (née 
Eileen), proved an une ly good match for the new Fenella. 
Tess generally won in light weather, but Fenella had the heels of her 
in strong breezes. Undernoted are the results of the racing of these 





two classes: 
First Other 
Rating. Starts. prizes. prizes. Value. 
10 33 25 1 £274 
..10 82 11 10 137 
10 26 2 6 35 
10 15 0 2 6 
ll 30 8 5 102 
10 7 1 2 16 
ook 15 5 2 50 
f 32 10 4 73 
TOSS... 000000 a 5 5 50 


° : 20 6 
Dacotah also holds the No. 1 and No. 5 challenge cups of the Royal 
Alfred Y. C., Kingstown. Almida won the West challenge cup, and 
Dora the Atchison cup of the Royal Forth Y. C. 


Sailing Dories. 


Tue sailing dory of Massachusetts Bay has found a patron in the 
Nahant Dory Club, which is working to encourage racing in these 
serviceable and inexpensive craft. Under the direction of a committee 
Com. M. W. Hammond, Vice-Com. F.8 Parker, Sec. Eben Wright, H. 
M. Sears, H. F. Otis end T. 8. Bradlee, the following definitions have 
been framed for both racing and fishing dories for the season of 1895: 

A dory shall consist of a flat-bottomed, centerboard, clinker-built 
boat. with rudder on stern board, without outside ballast, and the 
centerboard must house completely. 

In all dory races sailed off Nahant (unless otherwise specified) a 
racing dory shall not exceed 18ft. 6in. in length on the waterline, or 
25ft. over all, or be under 12in. in width on the bottom board, or ex- 
ceed 7ft. beam. The number of men carried shall be limited to five, 
and all dories shall be measured without crew on board. No sails 
shall be carried beyond mainsail and working jib. 

In all dory races sailed off Nahant, a fishing dory shall not exceed 
15ft. in length on the bottom boards. Sail shall be restricted to two 
leg-of-mutton sails, a jibland flying jib. No hoisting sails (except jibs), 
stays, standing rigging, or weighted centerboards allowed. Half 
washboards not exceeding 6in. shall be allowed. 


Restricted Classes. 


Some of the Clyde sailormen who are equesestiy Jooking for a type 
with more than one season of racing life, have lately started to estab- 
lish a new restricted class, after the plan of the Dublin Bay “Mer. 
maids.” The limitations adupted are: Length over all, 18ft.; beam, 
7ft.: depth, 2ft. 6in.; sail area, 200 sq. ft.; clinker build, square stern, 
with fore deck and waterways. All the boats will be built from one 
standard design, and six have been promised, to start with. The 
class should provide plenty of sailing and good racing at a moderate 
cost, and as outbuilding is practicality impossible, it should last for 
some years. 

Other Clyde yachtsmen of different ideas have united to establish 
an unrestricted one-rating class, under the Y. R. A. rule. 


YACHT NEWS NOTES. 


On Oct. 18 a new yacht club was started in New Rochelle at a meet- 
ing held at the residence of Mr. C. M. Connolly; the name being the 
Neptune Yacht Club, The organization is in the hands of a commit- 
tee, C. M. Connolly, chairman, R. T. Badgely, No. 6. Neptune Place, 
New Rochelle, sec’y; Arthur Townsend. treas., and L. C. Ketchum, 
chairman of site committee. The club will have a house and anchor- 
age on New Rochelle harbor, and will provide fully for the safety of 
the members’ craft. The sub-committees on constitution and by-laws. 
and on site, are now at work and will report at a meeting for formal 
organization which will be held shortly at the residence of Arthur 
Townsend, No. 6 Neptune Place. Applications for membership 
should be sent to the secretary. 


Com. Morgan has returned to Southampton from Havre in his steam 
yacht May, and the —— will lay up there. Com. Morgan has leased 
a place in Leicestershire and will remain in England next year. 


Many inquiries have been made by passengers on incoming Old Colony 
trains as to the handsome white steam yacht lying in Neponset river 
She is the Mindora, and is owned by Mr. Chas. H. Merrill of Exeter. 
N. H. She is commanded by Capt. F. L. Moulton, and has been thor, 
ughly overhauled and refitted" under his supervision. Her owner- 
may take her for a southern trip later in the year. The Mindora is 
170ft. long, is handsomely finished in solid mahogany has ample 
accommodations, and is fast and seaworthy. She has a dining saloon 
and chart room in her deck house forward and steers from the bridge 
above. Capt. Moulton is very proud of his charge.—Boston Globe. 
This yacht was once well knowa as the Norma, built for the late N. 
L. Munro. Her new owner has put in all new machinery and refitted 
her thoroughly. 


Capt. Chas. Barr, who was vogenity hurt by a fall from the ae 
of Gloriana, has recovered sufficiently to leave the Presbyterian Hos- 
pital, and is now at Marblehead. 


Mr. W. G. Brokaw, of the schooner Viator, has presented to Mr. 8. 

G. Roach, owner of the steam yacht Emeline, a handsome silver cup 

. in recognition of the services rendered by the steam yacht in the re- 
cent storm at Larchmont. 


Captain James N. Peirce, a veteran pilot of the Atlantic Coast, who 
holds licenses in various ports, arrived in Baltimore from Norfolk in 
his whaleback fishing smack Capalca, a curious craft that was built 
upside down, inside out, wrong end first, and finally rolled down a hill, 
turning seven times in its descent, into the mud, fished out the next 
day and floated. The last named process constituted her launching. 
The novel craft is 27ft. over all, 7ft. 4in. beam, 4ft. 6in. depth aft, and 
18in. forward. She was built of white oak ribs, with cedar planking, 
with house and siding of North Carolina pine. She is in three water- 
tight compartments. Her building was begun in Norfolk, Va., two 
years ago, and she was partly finished in Camden, N.J. When the 
last touches are put upon her there is no telling where she will be. On 
her forward deck is a comfortable house in which the captain has his 
sfring bed, cooking utensils and other useful articles. Just aft is a 
cockpit 5ft. long, semi-circular forward, with room for 4 men to fish. 
Aft of that is what constitutes the amidships water-tight compart- 
ment, which Captain Peirce uses as a well for live fish, and it averages 
28in, in depth. Aft of that and on the overhang will be, when com- 

leted, a storeroom for fish or anything else. Beneath this and the 
couse forward are water-tight compartments. The rig isof ths old 
“bum ketch” pattern, with two masts, and she carries three sails, a 
jib. a mainsail and a jigger. Her hull hasa lar rocker built bot- 
tom, and stands the sea admirably. If capsi she will almost right 
herself. Captain Peirce says he sailed his craft over 800 miles without 
a rudder. She is named after the famous bark Capalca, which 
rescued the unfortunate Fenians from Van Dieman’s Land years ago, 
and when Captain Peirce was mate of her.‘ Captain Peirce is on a 
cruise in the bay, and is accompanied only_by his Newfoundland dog 








FOREST AND STREAM. 


Rover. He claims Baltimore as his home. but lives aboard his strange 
craft. He is 55 years old.—Chicago Herald. 


Murray & Tregurtha, South Boston, Mass., have not found their busi- 
ness at all reatricted bv the hard times. The year thus far has been a very 
busy one with them. The sale of the Tregurtha water tube boilers is now 
more than twice as great as in 1893, and the prospects for future or- 
ders are enconraging. They have recently shipped a 5x6ft. Tregurtha 
boiler to the Georgetown Rice Milling Co., Georgetown. 8. C.. and are 
now building a %5in Tregurtha boiler for Mr. Joseph 8. Williams, 
Taunton, Mass. They have also shipped 25ft. launches toG. S Wricht, 
South Andover, Mass.; T. F. Cassens, Deer Island. Mass.; G. F. Hunt, 
pe ne Mass.,and are building a high speed 30ft. launch for Boston 
pai b 

At the annual meeting of the Jamaica Ray Y.. the following 
officers were elected for 1895: Com., H. F. Hewlett: Vice-Com., Louis 
Bossert; Rear Com.,William Scheer; Treas., L. M Pearsall; Fin.-Sec., 
L. D. Rurpham; Rec.-Sec.. Lovis Pflug; Mess.. J.Van Alen; Fleet Sur- 
geon, Dr. J. Mayer: Board of Trustees. H. F. Hewlett. Louis Bossert, 
William Scheer, O. L. Schwencke. Phillip Leibinger, C. E. Pearsall, J. 
C. Lefferts, Charles Engert and John Landman. . 


The Minneapolis Model Yacht Racing Association brought off 
another race in the 40ip class on Oct. 14, Minerva, J. Hadden, being 
againthe winner. D.H.E., Mr. English. was the only other compet- 
itor. The course was half a mile to windward in a stiff breeze, the 
yachts carrying lower sails and jackvarders. After a fairly even start 
Minerva climbed out to the front and by the time thev came about had 
a good lead. This she gradually increased to the finish, winning bv 
about a quarter ofa mile. Toward the finish the wind lightened and 
the models set their flying jibs. The new boat does nos seem to be in 
perfect trim yet and better things are expected of her. Wasp is ex- 
pected to take part in the next race. . 

Hanniel, steam yacht, Mr. C. H. W. Foster. is out at Lawley’s yard 
for a new boiler. Her deck will also be raised. 


Frank Taff, of Whitestone. L.I., is the last of the inventors who 
have sought to imitate the motion of a fish's tail in the propulsion of 
vessels. His model is 5ft. 3in. long, 8in. wide and draws 5in. of water. 
She was fitted with a small vertical engine of 1}4in. atroke, whose 
boiler carried 20lbs. of steam to develop about !,, of a horse power. 
Along the side of the hull are four little black fins, fastened to shafts 
in pairs, twoonaside These fins are patterned after the tail of a 
fish, and the main surface. which is called the web. is thinned down 
toward the edges and strengthened by ribs of pliable metal. When 
the engine is started the shafts work athwartships. and by their 
motion the fins are set wiggling after the manner of a fish’s tail. Ina 
recent trial at the Battery, New York. Mr. Taff lighted the small gaso- 
line lamp under the boiler and steam was up in a short time. Then he 
launched bis medel and headed her for the open river, following in a 
rowboat. model began to glide awav, slowly at first, but soon 
her speed accumulated, and she cut through the waves like a torpedo. 
There was no churning astern of her such as is seen in the case of 
screw propellers, but the little craft spun along as if on invisible 
wings. As the rough water of the river was reached, Mr. Taff found 
that the choppy waves were too much for his model. Not wishing to 
have her sink, he rowed up and extinguished the licht. While such 
devices have never been of much value, the demands of naval archi- 
tecture are constantly changing, and there may be points iv the in- 
ventor’s assertion that the idea is particularly adaptable to submarine 
boats, as the latter, when worked by screw propellers. have a ten- 
dency to lower their bows. The fin propeller can be canted to any 
-angle to counteract this.— American Shipbuilder. 


Adelaide, sloop, Mr. R. W. Inman, has been recently. fitted with a 
gasoline engine by L. 1. Wing & Co. The engine occupies but little 
room and has driven the yacht at an average speed of 7 miles per 
hour. Adelaide is a deep centerboard sloop, designed and built by 
Wood Bros. in 1885. 51ft. 3in. over all, 45ft. 5in. l.w.1, 15ft. beam and 
7ft. draft. with 27.000lbs. of lead on her keel. From the experiments 
made on her and other boats. the new motor promises to make a most 
practical and convenient auxiliary for small sailing yachts. 


The 2ift. cutter Amalia, designed and built by her owners, the 
Schirck Bros., of Rochester, crossed the Lake last week from Presque 
Isle to Charlotte, coming safely through avery severe gale. er 
eockpit was flooded and all hands well drenched, but the boat sus- 
tained no damage. 


Eleanor, steam yacht, ~ill sail shortly from New London on a trip 
of two years around the world, her party including her owner, W A 
Slater. of Norwich, Conn., and family, private secretary L. C. Harri- 
son, Mr. J. M. Johnson, Dr. W: K. Tingley and Miss Traver and John 
Vv’. Slater, Mr. Slater’s cousin. of Providence. The yacht will sail 
directly to Cannes, France, and thence to E¢ypt, through the Suez 
Canal to Australia and on to Japan and China, where the summer 
will be spent. The winter of 1895 will be passed among the Southern 
Pacific Islands. The summer of 1896 will be passed in Alaska, return- 
ing by way of Cape Horn to New York. 


The San Francisco Examiner tells of a party of four young working 
boys who have been busily engaged at night and on holidays for some 
time in the construction of a 30ft. |.w.1. cutter. of 18ft. beam Nearly 
all of the work has been done by the boys, and they expect to launch 
their craft by March next. 


Marguerite (Semiramis) arrived in the Itchen River on Oct. 6, from 
New York, and will winter there. Fay & Co. will do ‘seme work on 
her, and she will be fitted out for a cruise around the world. 


Mr. A. Cary Smith is at work on a design for a 70ft. schooner, to be 
built of wood. He has algo under way the design of a pilot schooner 
for Fernandina, Fla. His last steamer, the City of Lowell, is even a 
greater success than the Richard Peck. 





Canoeing. 


Tsovcs formed on nominally the same lines as the American Canoe 
Association, the British C. A. has had no supervision of racing or 
racing rules, and there has been no uniform system of canoe racing 
rules in Great Britain, though those of the Royal C. C. bave exerted 
considerable influence outside of the club. For some time past a 
movement has been on foot for the establishment of a canoe racing 
council, independent of the B.C A. for the purpose of formulating 
rules. This new-organization, unlike the A. C. A., will be composed of 
clubs and not individual members; but as there are only about ten 
canoe clubs which are interested, the difficulties which have arisen 
here in connection with an association of clubs may be avoided. At 
the same time it is hard to understand why the work of making and 
enforcing rules should not be done, as with us, by the existing national 
association. 





Tue fate of the canoe yaw! in England is now a matter of doubt, as 
it is quite-possible that the class may be practically absorbed by the 
small yachts, with fin-keels and long ends, of the ¢-rating class. The 
light, handleable canoe yaw! with movable ballast is an excellent type, 
well suited to both Americar °nd English waters, and it will be a pity 
if it is allowed to disappear for want of suitable class restrictions. 
Though little known in this country, it has much to recommend it to 
those who have tired of the 30in. canoe, and there is a prospect of the 
type becoming quite popular here next year. 


A. C. A. Executive Committee. 


Tue date and place of the annual meeting of the A. C A. executive 
committee have not yet been announced by Com. Witherbee, but the 
probability is that the meeting will be held in Albany, early next 
month. Under the constitution all proposed amendments must be 
published in the Forest anp Stream for at least fourteen days prior 
to the meeting, and those having amendments to offer must give 
early notice. The following explains itself. the amendment is a good 
one, tending to remove a cause of some confusion: 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I to offer the following amendment te the Constitution of the 
American Canoe Association: e 

Art. V., Sec. 2, par. 8, line 4, after word “begin” strike out all the 
rest of that paragraph and substitute “‘the tirst day of October and 
end the first day of October the year following, or until their suc- 
cessors qualify.” 

My reasons for this change are as follows: At present there is no 
specific date for the Division paw to close their accounts except as 
would naturally be done with the expiration of their term of office 
with the executive committee meeting in October or November. It is 
absolutely necessary for them to close these accounts some time 
before, to enable the Secretary-Treasurer to incorporate the necessary 
portions of their reports in his accounts and before his accounts are 
audited. All this takes time, and now there is more or less confusion 
and uncertainty as to when the pursers shall close their accounts, 
and then they are only done as a matter of courtesy to a certain ex- 
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tent. In the way I have suggested there is a specified date, the “sams 
as for the Association officers, and being the same time, all revorts 
would bear even date and it would give plenty of time to have all 
reporte ready for the executive committee meeting. Sd 
As it is at present, too. the Association officers have tw sets of 
Division officers to deal with, the old Division officera for a month or 
more and then the new ones. and the Division officers vice versa. con- 
uently there is considerable confusion that I think can he easily 


and properly avoided by this change suggested. Gro. P. DoveLass. 


CANOE NEWS NOTES. 


The Detroit Boat Club has elected the following officers: W. C. 
Jupp. re-elected Pres.: F. S. Werneken. Vice-Pres.; G. B. Sheebv. Sec'y, 
and C. F. Hammond, Treas. Directors: J. L. Dexter, S. D. McGraw, 
E. W. Clark, L. H. Paddock and W. R. Gridley. 


A. C. A. Membership. 


CrnTraL Drviston— Associate membership: Mrs. Henry V. Backus, 
Rochester, N. Y. 


Hifle “Bange and Gallery. 


The Krag—Jorgensen Rifle. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I have been asked to give my opinion on the Krag-Jorgensep gun, 
recently adopted - the United States Army. I have used it with as 
much care as possible, to bring out its merit«. and must say that from 
my experience it is oneof the most wonderful weapons both for 
power and accuracy I have ever seen. 

Asis well known among sportsmen, the military gun has not heen 
useful for workin the field. The desire always has been with the 
military, to acquire power at the expense, somewhat, of accuracy, 
and in the experiments attending the intrednction of the Krag-Jor- 
gensen gun into the army, I notice that the highest point of accuracy 
had not been attained. 

My experience as to accuracy has been very commendatory of the 
gun. The caliber I used was the .39, which has been adopted bv the 
United States Army. The charge was 34grs. Peyton powder and the 
weight of the bullet 220grs. 

The experiments I made were limited as to distance I had noticed 
from the reports that the steel-cased ball was not a success. bv réason 
of its danger in exploding the outside shell of the ball. 
found tbis to be the care. 

It would be natural that the heavier the weight of the leaden inside 
of the shell upon impact would burst the outer coat, thus virtually 
making an ‘explosive ball, the use of which is contrary to military 
usages. 

_This would be natural because of the tremendous velocity. but the 
rifling grooves are very sharp, the rifles running clear around the bar- 
rels two and a half times. 

The ordinary leaden bullet without the hardened nickel-cteel coat, 
driven with the great velocity required by the new arm, would only 
be a shapeless slug: but with the hard case it takes the grooves prop- 
erly and is accurate as well as powerful. 

I did not have the opportunity of firing the gun at a body other than 
wood or iron, but the bullet, when it could be found, in every instance 
was unbroken and straight on end. Of course it was flattened, but 
the particles adhered together. 

The power of the gun is tremendous and in my opinion it would be 
&@ wonderful deer and bear gun. 

Ata distance of 50yds. the ball crushed its way through 22in. of 
tough, half-dry locust. At the same distance it pounded its way 
through 30in. of solid oak. At the same distance the ball went clear 
and clean through three pieces of well dried poplar, each piece heing 
separate from its fellow by about 4in.; the whole penetration being 
about 56in. At 50yds. it madea clean penetration of in. of tough 
and hard plow-point steel. and buried itself out of sight in a heavy, 
dried sycamore target. 

The steel plate was penetrated with as much ease as if it had been 
paper. The tremendous revolution of the ballis shown by the fact 
that the hole through which it went is ‘in. in diameter, while the 
bullet is only 30-100in. in diameter. 

At this same distance it broke through a }4'n. plate of tough plow- 
point steel Itdid not makeaclean penetration, but made a clean. 
clear, round bore of two-thirds of the thickness of the steel plate and 
broke or rather split the remaining pee of the plate. The hall, how- 
ever, did not penetrate clean through beyond the above distance. but 
split open the remainder of the plate not penetrated for about an inch 
and a quarter. 

This record is seemingly incredible, but it was done repeatedly. I 
was frequently struck with its vast supremacy in power over other 
fine s'andard rifles I tested it with a .45cal. Springfield and with a 
.45cal Hotchkiss, guns of the best class. The Springfield, a very fine 
officer's model, with long cartridge, having velocity at 53ft. of 1,283ft. 
ee second, penetrated the 14in. plate, making a rough, jagged, oblong 
fae clean through; but on the in. plate it made very small pene- 

ation. 

Several shots with the Springfield made only a small perceptible 
impression. 

The Hotchkiss made only a small dent in the 14in. plate. It made 
no penetration. I will say, however. in behalf of the Hotchkiss that 
the missiles used were lead, while the Krag-Jorgensen had the steel- 
coated missite, giving it more penetration through metal. 

As to its accuracy at 100yds. and at 400yds , which last was the 
furthest point we were able to test, I find it a very accurate gun. 

My friend, Dr. Maban, of Charleston, killed a mountain hawk at 
400yds., and at 50vds. separated the head of a gar from its body. 

I noticed in reference to the gar, which was 2\4in. in diameter, that 
the ball had severed the head with the exception of a small piece of 
skin which remained. This was peculiarly noticeable from the fact 
that shooting the ball into a piece of wood or target, the bullet hole 
was almost imperceptible, but the cut on the gar’s head was as clean 
and clear as if it had been done with a knife, and the cut was wider 
than the length of the bullet, thus doing away with the idea that the 
hole cut could have come from the ball striking sidewise. 

The accuracy of the gun cannot be questioned, and I believe that 
the report was that it had no kick or rebound. That is true as long as 
the gun is perfec: ly clean, but after the tenth or twelfth shot without 
cleaning, the rebound is more vigorous and it loses somewhat in accu- 
racy, and, what is strange to say, somewhat in power, and with fairly 
continuous shooting the barrel becomes so hot that without a shield 
it is not manageable. 

The mechanism of the gun is fairly simple but will suit the intelli- 
gent hunter much better than the common soldier. The loading ap- 
—- is very simple: there is only one trouble—the last cartridge 

o the magazine always jams. This may not be the case with all of 
the guns, but it is so with mine. The old objection to this style of 

gun, among which is the Hotchkiss, is the projection of the lever di- 
rectly out from the outside, making a projection which is always in 

the way in the woods. This has been obviated by the mechanism of 
this gun, which allows the lever to fall along the side of the stock, so 
that it is very little in the way. The up motion is an admirably sim- 
ple one, the expulsion of the cartridge, the placing of another one in, 
the cocking of the piece is all done with one stroke of the lever, and in 
an infinitely short space of time, and all with one compound motion. 

Wm. A. MacCorgxe. 








I bave not 


San Francisco Target Work. 


San Francisco, Oct. 14.—Hditor Forest and Stream: The weather 
to-day was well nigh perfect for target work, and in consequence 
some good scoring was done at Shell Mound by the members of the 
Columbia Pistol and Rifle Club. 

The members’ rifle medals, no re-entry, were firs sthotfor. H. R. 
Brown led the champion rifle class with 89, D. W. M. waughlin 86, Dr. 
Rodgers 8, F. O. Young 82. class, A. H. Pape 80, A. Gehret 77. 
Second clase, Perry 78, Lieut. Davis 60, A. Fatz 50. 

Members’ pistol medals, no re-entry: Champion class, E. Hovey 91, 
8. Carr 89, Col. Kellogg 88, F. O. Young 83. C. M Daiss ‘81. First class, 
Pape 90, Baungartner 88, Dr. Rodger: 86, Lieut. Davis 80, Bohr 67. 
Second class, C. Perry 80, A. Fetz 80, Kennedy 79, A. Gehret 71, Zim- 
mermann 66. : 

A Gt ee for the all-comers’ jeweled gold medal with rifle 
then took place, 200yds., re-entry, one ecore to count. Dr. W. Me- 
Laughlin carried off the honors by making the following splendid 


Pcore: 
McLaughlin,... --810 8&8 9 910 10 10 10 10-94 
FO Young..... 91010 910 810 710 8—91 

«ee. 9 8 810 81010 9 8 10—90 






Dr L O Rodgers. ......ccccsecceccee oe 
A. Gehret 83, Baumgartner 80 Brown 80, Daiss 79. 

McLaughlin's score is the best official score made by any competitor 
since the organization of the club, and is likely to take the medal 
finally, as the best 10-shot score of the year takes it. 

The all-comers’ pisto! medal, as usual, developed a hot fight for high 
seore. The honors fell to Smith Carr. who shot in his usual form,viz., 
94, 93, 92,91: Pape 93, 91,89; Young 92, 90, *9; Kellorg 92, 86; Hovey 
90, 89; Daiss 90, 86; Podgers 87, 82; Baumgartner 87; Davis 79, 76. 

F. O. Young made top score in rest match, viz.: 11 10 12 12.10 11 
11 11 11—109. RogEL 
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Zettler Rifle Club. 


Tue season shoot of the Zettler Rifle Club for the year 1894 was 
brought to a close on the Cypress Hills Park range Oct. 21, with the 


following scores. A summary of the season's work will be given in 
our next issue: 
Fred Ross 


4 


pecsvessesesescoenesesacooees 25 28 23 21 21 25 2 2 2 23—233 
22 28 25 24 24 VV V2 2B 22 23—230 

21 19 25 21 24 25 23 28 22 23-226 

Louis Flach............ shbucsouoosenns 24 23 23 22 21 22 21 23 23 2i—223 
24 21 QV WV 24 24 QO V2 19 24—Vw 

23 20 20 22 23 25 22 22 21 2-221 

BERN TROIS... nconncsosenscccesncsens 24 24 20 23 22 23 23 22 20 23-224 
20 23 21 22 21 22 22 2 2 24—2Ws 

22 22 22 22 21 23 21 23 23 2i—2W 

Be I, ncccsansenecsovengosenton 21 18 24 24 22 17 21 24 21 217 
28 19 22 18 24 20 24 17 24 2B—214 

19 24 21 22 23 19 25 16 22 23—214 

MB Engel......... ssenevnnones eascenne 24 28 28 28 17 21 BW 2 1% 2-217 
. 18 25 17 2 19 20 20 2 2 2—210 

18 18 22 19 23 22 24 18 21 24-200 

pe EE, secocccncvncces conusennse 20 22 24 23 22 28 23 22 20 2—?21 
22 18 25 24 22 21 16 23 18 24—213 

23 20 21 21 22 21 23 20 18 14—208 


Schlicht Rifle Club. 


The Schlicht Rifle Club held its class medal shooting on Monday 
Oct. 15, "94. Following scores were made: 
Charley Meyer 235 Geo Schlicht... 












Fred Lambrix 2 JacobSchlicht. 215 Aug Tribout. ...200 
Wm Schlicht. . 223 Henry Aufderh 222 Conr'd Schlicht.207 
Geo Reichert. . 2% Jacob Diehl.... 230 Lautenberger ..225 
ON OT aaa 214 Gustaf Schulz...... 200 


Medal winners: Geo. Scblicht championship medal 243, Jacob 
Diehl first class medal 230, Fred Lambrix second class medal 226, 
Charley Meyer, third class medal 235. 


Greenville Rifie Club. 


Greenvitte, N. J., Oct. 19 —Weekly shoot for class prizes. Scores: 
First class—C. 234, Dorrler 237, Scheeline 234, Plaisted 2381, J. 
Boag 240. H. Purkess 237, Collins 237. 


. vag class—Agneau 234, Gotthardt 232, Chavant 227, Charlock 237, 
nz » 
Trhird class—Graef 218, J. Hill 214, E. Wuestner 222, Holzapfel 223, 


Trap-Shooting. 


All ties divided unless otherwise reported. 


if you want your shoot to be announced here 
send !n notice like the following: 


FIXTURES. 


Oct. 27.—Hotmessure Junction, Pa., P. R. R.—Keystone Shooting 
League's monthly shoot. For programmes address John C. Shall- 
cross, Sec’y, 328 Walnut street, Philadelphia, Pa. 

Oct. 30-31.—Marion, N. J.—Tournament at Marion, N. J., compli- 
mentary benefit to Mr. C. H. Townsend; promoters, M. F. Lindsley, 
W. F. Quimby, Al. Heritage and T. H. Keller; targets. 

Nov. 6.—Rys. N. Y.—Rye Gun Club's all-day shoot, commencing at 
9 A.M.; live birds and targets. E. J. Pope, Sec’y. 


Nov. 28.—Central New York Trap-Shooters’ League, eighth tourna- 
ment, at Syracuse. -_ 


Jan. 1.—Newark. N. J.—Fifteenth annual New Year's Day tourna- 
ment of the South Side Gun Club. W. R. Hobart, Sec’y. 

Jan. 17-19.—Hamitton, Canada.—Hamilton Gun Club's annual tour- 
pament; $1,000 added money. J. W. Bowman, Sec'y. 

April 3-5 —Writarp Park, Paterson, N. J —Interstate Manufac- 
turers’ and ers’ Association's third annual grand American 
— at live birds, at New York; $1,000 guaranteed, all surplus 








May 14 16.—Daytor,O.—Ohio Trap-Shooters’ League annual meet- 
ing and tournament under the auspices of the Buckeye Gun ‘Club, of 
Dayton, 0. Ed. Taylor, Sec'y, 8 West Third street, Cincinnati. 

May 21-24 —Knoxville (Tenn.) Gun Club's fourteenth annual tourna- 
ment; $1,500 added to the purses. 


June 4 7.—Mempnis, Mo.—Memphis Gun Club's annual tournament; 
$200 added money. 

June 19-21.—CieveLanp. O.—Chamberlain Cartridge and Target 
Company's second annual tournament; $1,200 in cash added. 

Aug. 29-31.—Hor Sprines, 8. D.—Hot Springs Gun Club's second 
apnual tournament. 

Oct. 3-6.—Pennsylvania State Sportsmen's fifth annual tournament, 


under the auspices of the Keystone Shooting League of Philadelphia. 
John C. Shalicross, Sec’y, Frankford, Pa. 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


Club secretaries are invited to send their scores for publication in 
these columns, also any news notes they may care to have printed. 


The Memphis, Tenn., Gun Club, one of the most influential organiza- 
tions of a like character in the South, bas determined to put its foot 
firmly down on dropping for place and similar tactics. The following 
letter speaks for itself: Mzmpuis, Tenn., Oct. 15, 1894 —Confirming our 
telegram of this date, we claim June 4 5, 6 and 7, 1895, for our annual 
tournament, to be beld at our grounds in this city. At an enthusiastic 
meeting of the Gun Club, held on Friday night, the 12th inst , the club 
indorsed the management of our last tournament, and pledged itself 
to the committee who will control the next tournament. The club 
guarantees $2,000 to be added to purses. We hope to devise a system 
of handicap which will be satisfactory to all classes of shooters. The 
committee appointed. who will mapage the tournament, consists of 
T. A Divine, chairman. W. F. Allen, Irby Benrett (who m&naged the 
last tournament), Frank Poston and Fred. Schmidt. Weearnestly ask 
your support in an effort to give a tournament, to be run ona high 
grade. It is the intention of the Memphis Gun Club and the committee 
in charge to make it a gentlemanly shoct or give up the whole busi- 
ness. T. A. Diving, Chairman. The Memphis Gun Club is assured 
that Forest anp Stream will do all in its power to aid in eliminating 
the unpleasant features which mar many a tournament. 


While a few members of the Boiling Springs Gun Club of Ruther- 
ford, N. J. were having a little practice at targets on Saturday a 
curious aod amusing episode occurred. An English snipe was seen 
flying over the reeds, finally alighting at the edge of the swamp within 
200yds. of the trap. Paul, Rice and Grieff seized their guns and ran 
splashing through the wet meadow to where the bird had dropped. 
Up it rose, only to fall again at the simultaneous report of Paul's and 
Grieff’s guns. Who shot it isa question that has not been decided; 
anyway Gus “wet” the bird, if that goes 18 proof. 


Miss Annie Oakley, who will star in “Miss Rora’ in England during 
the coming winter, sails from New York on Nov. 3. After that date’ 
the address of Miss Oakley and of Mr. Frank E; Butler, her manager, 
will be care of Mr. Chas. Lancaster 151 New Bond street, London, 
England Miss Oakley has recently bought a horse which she will use 
in the play, and is now engaged in schooling him to his part. 


W. T. Irwin, known as “Tramp” Irwin, a good shot and well-known 
dog trainer, has located at Peoria, Ill. Mr. Irwin has assumed the 
management of the Peoria Target Company. one of the oldest com- 
position target companies in the country. Mr. Irwin's characteristic 


hustling qualities and great popularity should make him a valuable 
acquisition to the company. 


The complimentary benefit tournament to Mr. C. H. Townsend, late 
trap editor of this paper, is an assured success. The efforts of the 
promoters, M. F. Lindsley, W. Fred Quimby, Al Heritage and Tom 
Keller, have so far met with entirely satisfactory results. The cause 


= @ popular one and the attendance will of course be correepondingly 
arge. 





The second contest fur the American E. C. Powder cup will take 
place on Saturday, Oct. 27, at the grounds of the New Utrecht Gun 
Club at Woodlawn, L.I. The first contest was held on Sept. 29, and 
resulted in a victory for T. W. Morfey after a close finish with Conny 
Furgueson, the 11-year-old champion of the club. 


Willard Park, near Paterson, N. J., has been fixed upon by the 
executive committee of the Interstate Manufacturers’ and Dealers’ 
Association as the scene of the grand American handicap for 1895. 


The Lancaster, Pa., Gun Club intends to hold an-ther tournament 


in the near future, The scores made in its recent effort are given 
elsewhere, 


The list of fixtures for ‘94 is growing very small, while that for °95 is 


correspondingly increasing. Added money figures largely in the list 
of fixtures for next year. 


Quail and grouse, ducks and snipe, are now claiming the attention 
of shooters who a few weeks ago were content to 8 targets. 


Eddie Hill and Frank Class are down to shoot their second race at 
Yardville, N. J., on Thursday of this week. . 


Dropping for place must go. 


Carver Beats Budd-—Budd Beats Carver. 


Dzs Mornes, Ia., Oct. 15.—Editor Forest and Stream; The first of a 
series of three matches between Dr. W. F. Carver and C. W. Budd 
was shot to-day on the grounds of the Higbland Gun Club, of this 
city, Dr. Carver winning. The birds were a fair lot, but the weather 
was warm, with but a light wind blowing. Dr. Carver was in elegant 
form and killed his birds in fine shape. He was also in luck drawing 
quite a number of easy birds. Butt was not up to his form, shooting 
quite sluw, but had the most difficult birds. Ahout 200 people wit- 
nessed the match, among which were quite a nun ber of ladies. 


Trap score type—Copyright 1894, by Forest and Stream Publishing Co. 
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Oct. 16.—The second match Dr. W. F. Carver vs. C. W. Budd, was 
shot to-day on the same grounds as the one yesterday. The birds 
were a fine lot and with the help of a wind blowing from left to right 
across the traps were hard to score inside of a =. a: 
many falling dead outside. Budd shot in good form, killing his bi 
clean and close to the traps. About 200 people were on hand to wit- 


ness the match. Dr Carver left for Dallas, Texas, to-night and will 


give exhibitions of rifie shooting at Dallas during the fair. The third 
match will be shot in Chicago during the month of November, where 
Carver will meet Brewer, Elliott and others who may be anxious to 
beat him at pigeons. Both matches off very pleasantly; not a 
hitch of any kind occurred and the or went home well pleased 
with his treatment at DesMoines; he also made many friends during 
his stay. Mr. Hadly and Mr. Pond, of Kansas City, accompanied the 
Doctor, and were on the grounds during the matches and made many 
friends among the shooters and spectators. 

In both matches Dr. Carver used Winchester leader shells loaded 
with 4drs American wood powder and No. 7 shot and a Cashmore gun 
weighing 8lbs. Budd used Winchester leader shells, 34drs A 


merican 
_— powder, No. 7 chilled shot and an L. C. Smith guo weighing 7lbs. 
202. 


Trap Score Type —Copyright ‘594 by Forest and Stream Publishing Co. 
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The Way Brewer Looks at It. 


E.uiorr’s challenge to Brewer, and the question as to how Brewer 
will take it. have been the subject of much discussion during tbe past 
week. The way Capt. Brewer looks at it is this: . 

“Elliott has written me a personal letter,” said he, “inclosing a copy 
of his letter published in the sporting papers. I have answered it e 
writing him that I will name dates for a series of five matches, 100 
birds per man each match, for the world’s championship. In my tet- 
tr I said that I wanted one match to be shot at Pittsburgh, another 
at Philadelphia, and tbe other three in the vicinity of New York. It is 
surely my right to name the places and dates, as my title to the cham- 
pionship of the world at live birds has not been disputed since 1888, the 
year in which I won the magnificen' cup donated by the Sportsman, 
the leading sporting daily Saye a published in London. That cup, 
which carried with it the title of champion live bird shot of the world, 
I won three times in succession, so that it became my own property. 
Tn 1889 I went to Australia and defeated Lewis Clark on the grounds of 
the Melbourne Gua Club, in a match at 100 live birds for the cham- 
pionehip of the colonies. Clark was at that time the acknowledged 
champion of Australia. 

“Since 1888 I have never been challenged for the champ‘onship until 
Elliott’s letter put him in line. Surely 'm champion tnen until I’m 
defeated in a match for that title? It is for me then to say where we 
shall shoot. My letter to Elliott and Carver, on in Forest anp 
STREAM two weeks ago. was merely a reminder to them of promises 
made to shoot me some races. At the Memphis shoot Elliott told me 
that, in the event or his defeating Carver, he would shoot me a series 
of races for thechampionship. e had defeated Carver three straight 
shoots and yet he made no sign of challenging me, so I thought I'd 
jog his memory. 

“T am anxious to shoot, and am glad he has challenged me at last. 
It'll be a shooting match and will be the last Illever shoot for the 
championship of the world When 1895 comes, I’m going to retire on 
my honors and let the other fellows have a go for the championship, 
because Ill beat Elliott as sure as cap be. If he or his backer will lay 
me odds, I'll bet that I'll beat the average he made in his last three 
matches with Carver, that is 97 percent. My forfeit is up to show 
that I am willing to defend my title. Now, let them come on. 

~There is one thing more I want to say, and that is about Carver; 
he doesn’t want to shoot me a race and he knows it, or else why didn’t 
he cover my $150 posted long ago to bind a match with him? 

“You can also say this for me: that I am willing to shoot any man 
in the world arace at 500 targets per man, known traps, unknown 
angles, for any moderate sum of money.” 





If you have a fnend 
who is so attached 
to business that he 
cannot go _ shooting, 
but might at least 


like to read about 


it in “Forest and 
Stream,” tell us his 
name and _ address 


and we'll 
one of the 


“FOREST AND ST, £aAM'$ SILVER BULLSLYES, 


send him 





The Emeralds’ Tournament. 


Tux three days’ tournament of the Emerald Gun Club of New York 
was opened at Dexter Park, L. I., on Monday of this week. Notwith- 
standing the unpropitious outlook, so far as the weather is concerned, 
the number of entries, especially in the after-dinner events, ought to 
be considered as highly flattering. Among those from a distance 
were J. T. Mascroft, V. D. Kenerson and Fred. Bucklen, of Worcester. 
Mass; H. G. Wheeler, Marlboro. Mass.; B “Leroy” Woodward, 
Brockton, Mass.; W. * White’ Bennett and his brother, Fred. “Jones” 

m, Mass.; “U. M. ©” Thomas, Bridgeport, Conn.; 
Harry Thurman and H. “Landis” David, of Philadelphia. The above, 
together with Brewer, Van Dyke, ‘Tee Kay *’ Hoffman, “Shorty,” 
Breintnall, Lindsley and Fred. Quimby, made the pace hot enough for 


fey 
opening of a tournament on a Monday morning is always 
against a large attendance early in the day; this fact, together with 
the bad weather, undoubtedly kept the attendance of shooters down 
toa om extent. Only one set of traps was used and it was really 
too k to see the flying tar; before the programme was shot out. 
All the arrangements made by the Emeralds for the comfort of 
their guests were capital; while Messrs. John Woelfel and Chas. C. 
Hebbard in the cashier's box office kept things moving and the win- 


ners smiling by the mptness with which all demands upon their 
services were atten: to. As for “Tee Kay”’—he was the life of the 
shoot. Scores: 


First Day. 


No. 1, 10 em targets, known angles: Wheeler 8. Mascroft 7, 
Jones 9, Hobart 7, Bucklin 9. Leroy 10. Thurman 7, W. H. 9, Bennett 7. 
Schort 8, Landis 9, Short 8, Richmond 8, Thomas 9, Kenerson 8, Brewer 


& ee Thempson 8, Floyd 8, Hudson 8, Oberg 7, Keller 7, Ferris 8, 


No. 2, 10 empire targets, known traps and angles: Bucklin 10, Jones 
9, F. H. Keller 8, Mascroft 8, Leroy 10, Wheeler 10, Stilingworth 4, F. 
A. Thompson 8, Wood 9, Ferris 8, Hudson 6, Thurman 8, Kenerson 7, 
Hobart 8, Brewer 9, Rice 4, Richmond 8, Thomas 7, Oberg 5, Landis 8, 
Schort 9, W. H. Thompson 9, Smith 7, Bennett 9. 

a 3, 15 empires, known trapg, unknown angles: 


gles: 
eevee +++101111110010000— 8 Bucklin,,,......110011011111111—12 








Mascroft........ 111011119101111—12  Monev.... .°101111111011111—18 
Jones,.........-10111110111111—13 Kenerson.,......010000001100111— 6 
Schort,.......+. 111111011110101—12_ Brewer,....... .111111111111111—-15 
Leroy.......+++ 111111101111111—14 Rice...... . 011111111011101—12 
Wheeler........111111111111111—15 Thomas.. . .111100100101111—10 
Hoffman........111111111111110—14 Hobart......... 111110110100100— 9 
Richmond. .,.,.111011111111101—13_F Thompson, , ..010111110901101—10 


Bennett ........ 100111111111111—-13 dis, ........111111011101111 - 14 
Thurman,,.,...0111111001111l9—11 Wm Drake...... 111100111111011—12 

No. 4, 10 empire targets, known angles: Keller 9, Marcroft 7, Leroy 
6, Wheeler 10, Ferris 8, Schort 9, Woods 8, Hobart 9, W H. Thompson 
10, F’ A. Thompson 6, Floyd 9, Short 7, Jones 8, Bennett 9, Landis 9, 


Thurman 7, Kenerson 5, Brewer 8, Money 8, Thomas 6, Richmond 9, 
Bucklin 9, Drake 10, Hoffman 9. 


No. 5, expert, known avgles, unknown traps, both barrels. 
Keller ..... 11121110112110221101—17  Money..... 11114122121111210111—19 
Landis... .. 01111120111211111111—18 Mascroft, .11212111111112101220—18 
Thurman, .11120011101010111111—15  Kenerson..11001110111021011122—15 
Wheeler. ..11111111111111102111—19 Schorty ...11112111121211111101—19 
Leroy ..... 11101111111211111110—18 Jones...... 11111101111001110212—16 
Brewer. . . .12102020112111121211—17 Hoffmann .11102101111111110111—17 
Thompson.0011111110'210201110—14 Bennett . . .01101112011101001110—13 
Thomas, . .11220211210201001222- 15 Bucklin, , ..11000010200101210101—10 
Richmond ,11121112011101110011—16 Hobart. . . .01100211122010221120—14 


No. 6,10 empires, known angles: Keller 9, Landis 8, Thurman 5, 
Wheeier 8. Leroy 10, Brewer 8, Bucklin 6, Kenison 6, Short 4,Woods 9, 
Hudson 7, Hoffman 7, Schorty 10, Money 9, Drake 9, Smith 5, Jones 9, 
Bennett 8. Floyd 9, Rice 6, Ho 10, Stillingworth 3, F. F. Thompson 
7, Tiernan 7, Richmond 9, Leveridge 4, W. H. Thompson 10, Thomas 9, 
Van Dyke 9, Mascroft 8, W. F. Quimby 9, Knebel, Jr., 9, Oberg 5. 

No. 7, 25 empires, everything known: 


Schorty........ Cocccccerccece covececcce «+ © -0111111111110111111111111 —23 
Money......... eovcccccce Ovece coccccccccces 1120111111111111111101111—23 
SE wconsses « ee 111011111111111101101111—22 
Drake... eee 101221901111111111111111—24 
Tiernan. -.0011110111101111110110101—18 
Bennett 





«o01111120111111111011111111—23 


Thomas..... Soecce Sonescencesge seosnasoness 1101111111010001111111111—20 
Mascroft..........s000 Ceccccsccscccccescess 1110111011111110111111111—22 
ee eecccccccesoncccs 1000111010111010110000110—14 
BEE ccqnvences censseconccecoebecsseeneseen 1111001111001111101111111—20 
EM cccccceccccsscovccsccovcvescccosscese 1211191291111111111111111—25 
Thurman. 


seveseccceees eeeee eee eee 2LL2022911111111111110111—24 
eoesees eeeccccccccwesscccsceceseeeee dL22221192111111111111111—25 

° 1111111101111101111111110—22 
. 1111111119111190111111111—24 
seeseces oeveeecccesececese 1110010110111001101111101—17 









1111101111010111011111101—20 
F A Thompson...... os eeececccees erecceees -1111110111111011110111001—20 
BEGRRORGE. ....ccccccscccccccccnccbeqcsssoss 1111111101 111111011111011—22 
Van Dyke.. « -1111111110111101110111111—22 
BT cnc ccncceescccvsesvecsesecsescesess 1111111110010100110011101—17 


No. 8,15 empire targets, Known traps, unknown angles: Keller 15, 
Landis 11, Thurman 11, Wheeler 13, Leroy 13, Brewer 14, Bennett 12, 
Buck'in 8, Hobart 14, Tiernan 9, Wood 8, Hoffman 14, Schorty 12, 
Money 14, Van Dyke 10, Drake 24, Quimby 8, Jones 14, Thomas 13, 


we 9, Mascroft 14, F. A. Thompson 11, Breintnall 14, Linds- 
jey 9. 


No. 6, 10 empires, known trapsand angles: Keller 8, Landis 8, Thur- 
man 8. Wheeler 8. Leroy 10, Brewer 10, Quimby 8, Kenerson 9, Woods 
7. Hoffman 7, Hudson 8. Breintnall 9. Shorty 9, Money 8. Vaa Dyke 9, 
Richmond 8 Knebel 8. Fioyd 8, Short 6, Maesel 3, Tiernan 8, Mascroft 
10. Edgerton 6, Hobart 8, Thomas 9, F. A Thompson 9, W. H. Thomp- 
son 8, Bucklin 8, Lindsley 7, Bennett 10, Jones 10. 

No 10, 20 empires, known traps and angles: 

Keller... ...11111101111110111111—18 Hobart... .10110011119111101111—15 
Landis..... T1111111111111111111—20 Schorty, ...11110111111111111110—18 
Thurman, .11111111111111111111—20 Money..... 11011111110111111111—18 

«--01011110011011110111—14 Van Dyke..11101111111111111111—19 


Leroy... ...11111111101111110111—18 Jones...... 11111111110111111111—19 


« TDILILI111113111111 -20 Bennett, ,..11111111111111111111—20 
Kencrson. ,01111110111110100110—14_ Breintnall,.01101001111001111010—12 
Edgerton. .00100111101001011110—11 Quimby.. .11011100110011101111—14 
Hoffman, .11111111111111111011—19 Lindsley, ..11111111101111110100—16 


Mascroft ..11111110111111111111—19 Bucklin, ...11101111111101011111—17 
Woods.,.... 10011111111111111111—18 


No 11, 10 empire targets, everything known: Keller 10, Landis 9, 
Thurman 8, Wheeler 10, Leroy 9, Brewer 10, Shorty 8, H. W. Thomp- 


son 8, Van Dyke 9, Jones 7, Bennett 7, F. A. Thompson 7. Edgerton 9, 
Thomas 9. 


The Class—Hill Match. 


Morristown, N. J. Oct. 18.—Eddie Hill, of Trenton, N. J. and Frank 
Gam, proprieter of the Park Hotel of this place, shot a match to-day 
at 50 live birds per man for a stake of $50 a side. This match was the 
first of two which were arranged at the.Hill-Kuser match which was 
shot on October 11 at Charlie Zwirlein’s grounds af Yardville. The 
second takes place on Thursday, Oct. 25, at Yardville. The shooting 
in to-day’s match was a surprise, the scores made being very poor, 
although the birds were certainly good ones. During the day three 
five-bird sweeps were shot, Scores in both sweeps and match follow: 






No. 1. No. 2 No. 3. 
esecesecvcccces seevecececeeseeerslIIII—5 11021-4 10111—4 
-llele—3 = 11lle—4 12002—3 
-Olell—3 ~ 21012-4 21001—3 
eees os -eveseedI120—4 8 8«11110-—4 21121—5 
eMkeranebs seen sennebeceeane ---I2112—5  02102-3 12116 -4 
Match: 50 live birds per man, Hurlingham rules, $50 a side: 
Class 30yds........ 2211221 1202100010120121012020101022100202121201 121—35 
Hill Wyds,........111le122e212212112202201 101 120000012100100020e11222—33 


Brantingham vs. Sisty. 


Duneuten, N. J., Oct. 17.—This afternoon T. H. Brantingham, of 


Plainfield, shot a race at 25 a. unknown “—. with Walter 
Sisty, the score at the close standing Brantingham 22, Sisty 10. The 


target races at 5 targets per man, expert rules, oue mao up, wereshot 
with the foliowing results: 


No. 1: Brantingham 4, Nelson 3. ~~ 2, W. Carman 1. 

No. 2: Brantingham 5, Nelson and W. Carman 3, Sisty 2. 

No 3: Brantingbam 5, Nelson and W. Carman 3. 

In No. 3 Carman shot at 5 straightaways. Dr. Nelson and W. Car- 


man next shot a match at 10 live birds per man, loser to pay for the 
birds. Score: Nelson 7, Carman 6. 


The FORFST AND STREAM és put to press each week on Tues- 
day. Correspondence intenced for publication should reach 
Gs at the latest by Monday, and as much earlier ag practicable, 
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Shooting for Medals at Detroit. 


Ss cindgubineses 





FOREST AND STREAM. 





eee reccccccccccces 1110111110111101110110101—19 





Domme 100111lilw 
Detrort, Mich. Oct. 18.—The second shoot for the Louis Getsch The next event was at live birds, each man shooting at7. Brewer 
diamond medals, o for competition to teams of three of recogni: my & ae 
clubs of Detroit, ‘Windsor and vicinity, took place Oct. 9, at the Busch one divided first money. z following is the c00Fe: 04 
‘ouse grounds, Grosse oy a —~ he S os PETER woeccessereeeeeees 
The medals were first competed for at the John Parker tournament ap eaiehinie cha i 
and were won at that time by Parker, Rennick and Klein, On Tues- Franklin..........++0+4 oo 


day these three gentlemen lost mn of them in a six team 
contest by three points. It must be said, though, that the first winners 
were handicapped by unknown traps and angles The winners were 
the Pontiac Gun Club’s representatives. In addition to the medal 
shoot there were several sweeps. The scores in full are as follows: 
Louis Getschlag diamond medals, second contest, three man team, 


25 blue rocks S 

Detroit Gun Club. 
KIB, oc ccrcscccccvovccccescsccese 1101000010111111110101011—16 
POSUEP.coccecccccs e+ ee2111110111111001111111111—22 
Rennick ........ . « --1011111001111110101001000—15—53 


seat en eeeeeeenee 


Old Reliable Gun Club. 
Marks...... eocccce evccccccccccces «+++ -1001101011111011101101111—18 
AVEEY .cccccccccccccscceccccccces eeseces 1111100111100011111100001—16 
WE cenncascrsccncsececnsscece «ee e1011011011111111110101111—20—54 


Pontiac Gun Club. 

e 1110011111111101111101111—20 

-0011111111100101111111001—18 

0111101111011111100011101—18—56 
Grosse Pointe Gun Club. 

Vn ccccccccccecccccccvecceseeeee es ehd11100011110111001011110—17 








Pb stecsbceddscscace aii eeaneae «+ «+ .0011110110100000101011011—16—48 
Michigan Gun Club. 
C Daniels,.... eeeeeeeeeee+1010100101111000110100001—12 






«++ -1101100110011111119011110—17 













Secreccce ccccccccccescccccecess + el£10011110111101111111001—19—48 
Pastime Gun Club. 
Wolff..... Peoccesenncccedcesoeseros.os -1100111110111111111111000—19 
Herberts........ «+ +«1101110000111011011011010—15 
Bessan........... obannteseaseens «+ eee--0110101011101111011010110—17—51 
No. 1, 15 targets, $l entrance: ~- 
Rennick........ 100111101111111—12 Abby ...........101000111110011— 9 
GE, sevecss 111101111111001—12 Brunnitt...... ..100101110111010— 9 
Cline ..... «+. 101111111111101—18_ Parker......... 111111011111011—13 
Stewart . .000100000010100— 3 Herberts........ 000110001111011— 8 
WATER 00000 ccce 100111111111110 —12 
No. 2, 15 targets, $1 entrance: 
Parker ....... -011111110111111—18 Abby........... 010011100000001— 5 
Stewart........ 010100010111010— 7 Herberts....... 101110101111011—-11 
North ......c00¢ 011001000101110— 7 Osborn......... 111110011011110—11 
EERO, o0000008nee 111011011111110—12 Rennick..... . - 011111011110111—12 
No. 3, 15 targete, $ trance: 
Parker ,........ 111111111001111—13 Webb...........111101001010101— 9 
| RRS 111110110111111—18 Stewart ........000001101110011— 7 
Rennick ........ 111111111111110—14 t . ««.111011100101000— 8 
Herberts +-111101011101111—12  North.......... 111100111011100—10 
Osmun,. -+e110111011110001—10_ Marks.......... 011111111111110—13 
Abby..... .-000011010110010— 6 Puesser......... 011111011111001—11 
Daniels . .001100100011000— 5 Forrest......... 001111010011111—10 
00d, ......+++-101111111101111—13 Walton,,., ..,.011011111101111—12 
C Daniels....... 111111111100000—10 Avery ..........010111000101100— 7 


targets, $1 entrance: 
Zielke .....005 ~ .101110101110111—11 Marks .........-111111010111111—13 








«++111101111111110—18. Forrest......... 110111011101011—11 
110111110111111—13 Parker.......... 111111111111111—15 
.111011111111011—13_ Brunnitt,....... 000111111101000— 8 
-.111110110011111—12 Webb..,......... 011111101101100—10 
Klein .... --111111110110101—12. Wood..........-111111001110101—11 
Renick..... --101111111111101—18  Abbey..........111101111111110—13 
Wolf...........-000111100111110— 9 C Daniels,...... 111110101111110—13 
Harberg.......-111110111110010—11 J Daniels....... 000111011111011—10 

D. B. Van Zanpr. 

Lancaster Gun Club. 

Lancaster, Pa., Oct. 17.—Below are given the scores made at the 


tournament held by the Lancaster Gun Club. The weather was all 
that could be desired, except after 11 A. M., a strong wind was blow- 
ing across the traps from left to right. The exhibition given by Capt. 
Brewer and event No. 11 were the most interesting features of the 
. Mr. Wiley, of the local club, is to be congratulated for the 
nervy uphill race at 100 targets against the veteran Brewer. Scores: 
No. 1, 10 targets: Rogers 9, Franklin 6, Ferguson 5, Hobart 8, Jay- 
bird 5, Anderson 3, Landis 10, Krueger 7, Bush 8. 
No. 2, 15 targets: 
Landis, .........121101111111001—12  _Hobart..... ...111111111101101—13 






Rogers........--111101110111110—12  Krueger........ 111111111111111—15 
Bush..........--111110111111111—14 Ferguson.,.....001001iw 
Franklin, .......111001001011011— 9 


5" targets: Landis 7, Rogers 9, Hobart 9, Krueger 8, Bush 9, 
4. 


15 targets: 
eeeeeeeee111101111011110—12 Hobart, 


Wiley.... ......110110010111111—11 Clark 


111111011110111—13 
eeeceee ces 111111111111110—14 
.-110111111111111—14 Krueger..... . «-101101111111110—12 


No. 5, 10 targets: The Landis 10, Bush 6, Krueger 8, Rogers 9, 
Franklin 5, Ferguson 6, obart 8. 
No. 6, 15 targets: 
Wiley ..........-111101111010011—11  Rogers..........011110010100111— 9 
Bs caseseces 111011110110111—12 Ferguson....... 101111110011111—12 
eoececes 111111111111141—15 Bush.,..........111101110111101—12 











rgets: 

111001111110110—11 
101101001101111—10 
socccees 111111011111111—14 


‘gets: 
coves 111111111111011—14 
»111111111111111—15 
©111111111111110—14 


1110011110111111—-12 


gets: 
eee eeed11111111111111—15 
110111111101010—11 
111111101111101—13 
010111110111011—11 


011110111011111—12 
ee 112911111111111—15 
« -111111111011110—13 


101011111111111—13 
- .011111111110111—13 
110011110w * 












eeeeeceeees 111101111111111—14 
+-110011000011011— 8 
110111101001010— 9 
111111111100011—12 


Franklin .......000011011111001— 8 . 011100111111111—12 
No. 10, 25 targets: 

Landis... o1111111111101111101111111—28 

Krueger. 1101111111110111011110111—21 

Wiley .... 1111011111101101111110111—21 

Ho! 1111111110111111011110111—22 

Sullivan... 0011001110011100110000110--12 


« -1121111111011111111111001—22 


1011111111111111111111111—24 
1101111111111111111111111—24 
1111101111111111111110111—23 
1111111111111110011111111—23—94 
«++ 1110101111111101011111111—21 
1011111111111101111100111—21 
1011111110111011111011111—21 
1111111111111101011110111—22—85 


0. 11, match, 100 singles per man: 
Capt J L Brewer,........seee00+ 


TC Wiley ....cccccccvcescecveceeees 
















. 12, 15 targets: 
Sulgen eo11010010110101— ee 111101100111110 -11 
Franklin .-111000111111111—12  Cline............ 010110111001111—10 
Landis,.........111011111111110—13 Wiley .......... 111111111111111—15 
Ro; - .«+-111000111111101—11  Krueger,.......111111111011001—12 
Hol ee ..111111111111111—15  Brewer......... 111111111111101—14 
Bush ....... ++ -111101101101000— 9 Jaybird..... .--001111011010011— 9 

\. 15 targe.s: 

Oe oititii11101111—13 ccsesecen 111111111111111—14 
Landis,.........111111111111111—15 Brewer.........111111111111111—15 
Hobart.........110010101011111—10 Krueger........ 111101110111111—13 
Franklin, .......001011111111111—12 Whley.......... 111111101111111—14 
Sullivan,....... 000101011011100— 7 

No. 14, 15 targets: Rogers 11, Landis 13, Sullivan 6, Franklin 9, Ho- 
bart 13, White 8, Krueger 14, Wiley 12, Brewer 12. 

No. 15, 15 targets: Brewer 10, Rogers 7, Wiley 9, Landis 13, Jaybird 
9, Krueger 8. 

lo 0 pairs doubles: 
aaa 11 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 01 11—12 
1 00 11 11 10 10 10 10 10—12 
0 00 10 10 00 10 00 10 00— 7 
evcccecccoce 0 10 11 10 11 11 10 10 00—12 
11 11 00 01 10 10 11 00 10 10-12 
eccccccccveses 10 01 01 10 00 11 11 01 10 10—11 


110—5 Brewer........... 00 10 10 10 10—4 
110-8 Jaybird..........11 10 10 10 00—5 


Second Day. 
On this day heavy rain put a —— on the proceedings, regular 


shooting not taking place uatil the afternoon, when the programme 
opened with a 25-target race, in which Brewer came out on top. 


—_— «11J0010111001110011011101—16 
.-1011011111110010001111111—18 
0010110101101011010010110—18 
0110111001101000100011110—1 


oe 











“711000114 
1111111—7 


Cummings..... eeoveccces 1101110—5 


The last match of the tournament was a miss-and-out at live birds. 


Fist money was divided between Brewster. Taylor and Brewer. Dur- 
ing the afternoon Messrs. Brewer and Wiley shot at 25 live birds, 
Capt. Brewer winning the match by a score of 22 to 21. 

Among the prominent gunners from out of town on the grounds on 
Saturday were W. R. Hobart, of New York, representing the Win- 
chester ting Arms Co.; A. C. Krueger, Wrightsville, Pa.; David 
Landis, Philadelphia; G. W. Hepler and H. Brewster, Harrisburg; W. - 
F. Rogers, from this county, and Dr. Taylor, of Columbia. Taraer. 


Elizabeth Gun Club’s Tournament. 


Taurspay and Friday, Oct 18 and 19, were the dates chosen by the 
Elizabeth Gun Club for a kind of house-warming event at their new 
shooting grounds at Elizabeth, N. J. The grounds are very conven- 
iently located, being less than a ten minutes’ walk from either the 
Pennsylvania or New Jersey depots. There are always plenty of 
backs apparently willing to carry the shooter to the ground fora 
quarter. These facts, together with the excellent train service 
between New York and Elizabeth, should make the Eiizabeth Gun 
Club’s grounds a very popular resort for New York shooters. 

The background for target shooting, while not exactly perfect. is a 
good one, as the scores made on Thursday will prove. The club has 
erected a high circular fence around their grounds with a radius of 
80yds. boundary. Back of the score is located a capital little club 
house with all the facilities necessary for serving hot and cold lunches 
to the members and their guests. Taken altogether the Elizabeth 
Gun Club is to be congratulated upon the enterprising spirit it has 
shown in expending so much money and forethought on the fitting up 
of its grounds. 

Thursday was ‘‘target day.” the programme containing 10 events. 
Besides the above three extra 10 target races were shot-off, the scores 
showing that 2,895 were thrown during the day. A special extra was 
a sweep, $1, the targets being donated by the club. This event was in- 
tended as a complimentary benefit to Mr.C H. Townsend, 50 per 
cent. of the purse being donated to him, the balance being divided 
among the winners in four moneys. As a matter of fact, all the win- 
ners added their shares of the purse to the other 50 per cent., the purse 
being thus handed over to Mr. Townsend as a whole. Empire targets 
were used in every event. 

Friday was devoted to live birds. Shooting did not commence until 
late, it being after the noon before the first regular event was com- 
menced. Prior to this ‘Uncle Al” Heritage shot a couple of short 
races at live birds. Both, of course, were friendly races. In one, 
Chief Astfalk was his age in the other, J. L. Brewer; Heritage 
losing both races by the narrow magin of one bird. Although the 
shooting was so late in commencing, 4 


birds were trapped in the 
programme events. Scores: 


First Day. 







No. 1, 10 targets, known angles. $1 entrance: 
at WE esccctcced 011001101I— 6 Van Dyke........... 1111111111—10 
Brantingham........1011110011— 7 Heritage............ 1110010100— 5 
i datcnsscce -+-0111111111— 9 Jewell............... 1001001100— 4 
Breintnall... --1110111111— 9 Roberts............. 1111111110— 9 
Hobart... ..-1001011111— 7 Astfalk 0011011110— 6 


Thomas. 1011101011— 7 
No, 2, 10 targets, known angles, $1 entrance: 


Breintnall ..........- 1111011311— 9 Drake.............e0 1001001111— 6 
Dr Jackson.......... 0010011111I— 6 Seawood ............ 0111110101— 7 
Brantingham........ 1111001010— 6 Van Dyke........... 1111110111— 9 
ee 1111011111— 9 Thomas.............. 0011111001— 6 
ss ccupeened 0111001010— 5 Roberts ............. 1111111111—10 
We I scecccneens 1101111011— 8 Astfalk 1111011111— 9 


No. 3, 15 targets, known angles, $1.50 entrance: 
Brantingham. ..111011101001111—11 Van Dyke 


111111111110111—14 
Dickson 001100111100001— 7 Thomas 


110111111111111—14 











Beintnall....... 011111111111110—13 Drake..... «+ «110111111111110—13 
W Smith....... 111110111010011—11 Roberts ........111001111111111—13 
Hobart......... 001011101111010— 9 Seawood, -000010101011100— 6 
Jeowell,......... 101110000001101— 7 Heritage....... 110111111101110 -12 
No. 4, 10 targets, unknown angles, $1 entrance: 
Brantingham....... 1111111111—10 Thomas..,........... 1110111111— 9 
S63: sees secetes 0110111111— 8 Seawood............-. 1000010100— 3 
Breintuall ........... 1110111111— 9 Van Dyke.,........... 1011100111— 7 
Hobart....... ---1111110110— 8 Roberts,............. 1110111101— 8 
J W Smith ..1001111111— 8 Dickson............. 1010111001— 6 
GI wcoccevesves 1110111111— 9 Sigler................ 1111011010— 7 


No. 5, 20 targets, known angles, $2 entrance: . 
Brant’h’m.11101111011011110110—15 Dickson. ,..11110110101111101110—15 
Geoffroy ..11111111111111111101—19 Roberts. ...11100111011011110111—15 
Breintnall.11111011011101111111—17 Thomas, ,..11100110111101101011—14 
Hobart. ...00111111101011001101—13 Van Dyke..11111111111101111111—19 
J W Smith 10111191111111111111—19 Sigler. .. ...01111010101001111100—12 
Drake. ,....11111111111111110111—19 Seawood., . .00000010101000010111— 7 

No. 6, 15 targets, entrance $1.50: 


Breintnall...... 111111111110111—14 Drake.......... 101110010101101— 9 
Brantingbam, ,.110111111001100—10 Van Dyke...... 111010111101010—10 
Geoffroy........ 111011101101101—11  Sigler.. . .001001100001000— 4 
re 110110111111001—11 Dickson........ 111011000101111—10 
J WSmithb...... 011001000101001— 5 _Seawood........ 10011010101001— 7 
Dr Jackson..... 000011001101000— 5 Thomas........ 011010010111010— 8 


No.7 10 targets, known angles, $1 entrance: 


















Dr Jackson.......... 1101110110— 7 Hobart.............. 0101111110— 7 
Brantingham........ 1110111111— 9 Woodruff.. 0111011111— 8 
Geoffroy.............1000111011— 6 Roberts... 1011111111— 9 
J W Smith .......... 1010111111— 8 Van Dyke. 1111111101— 9 
Breintnall............ 1111111111—10 Seawood.. 1101610001— 5 
Thomas.........0005 1111111111—10 A L Ivins 1010111011— 7 


.-1111011111— 9 Lindsley... 
1110111111— 9 Crane..,. 
1111110011— 7 Dravis... 
0111111011— 8 


e 4 
- 0000000101—- 2 





nknown angles, $1.50 entrance: 
.111101111111111—14 Drake. -110001101111111—11 
01111110011111—12 Woodruff. 100011010111011— 9 





011111111110111—13 


-010111111001001— 9 
111100101111111—12  Seawood. 


-011101100000110— 7 


..000111111010111—10 Brewer., -111111111101010—12 

. .011000010011111— 8 Sigler.... ++ -111111100111110—12 
111010111111101-12 Crane... - - -000000000000000— 0 
000011011110011— 8 Hope ++ -111111001001111—11 
cocccece 111110111000101—10 Bee - -.00°010110100000— 4 


001011111001100— 8 
111111110111111—14 

henienoasense 111101111011011—12 

No. 9, 20 known angles, $2 entrance: 

Brant’h’m.11111101111111111111—19 Drake, .,...11111011111111111110—18 
Lindsley . ..10100001111011110111—13 Jones...... 11111111101011111111—18 
Breintnall.11110011111111111110—17 McCandle’s11111011111101011000—14 
Geoffroy. ..1011111110 101101111—15 Woodruff, .01111111111111110100—16 


-001100110011111— 9 
111111011111101—13 


Astfalk. ...10001000000001001101— 6 Hope...... 01011111111111010110—15 
J W Smith.11111011111001010119—14 Seawood . .11011100101101001001—11 
Thomas, ...11110111011011011110—15 Beebe... ...11111100111110000010—12 
DrJackson 11100110111090111111—14 Barnes ., ..01101001010100010000— 7 
Dickson, , ..01111111101101011111—15 Orstadt, . ..00111010101101000110—10 
Van Dyke .10111101111111110011—16 Bishop . , . .01011100011110101010—11 
Hobart, . ,.01101111111101101111—16 Perment. ,.01101001111111010111—14 


Brewer... .11111111111101110111—17 Sigler...... 11111101001101011001—13 
No. 10, 25 known angles, $2 50 entrance: e 









PRS iy os cciscctccccisececceececence 1101000101111111111111111—20 
Lindsley....... --0111110111011101111011001—18 
Breiotnall, « 1119111111111111111011110—23 
Brewer.... « -12911111211101111111110111—23 
Van Dyke... - 10101 1011111111111111111—20 
Dr Jackson, « «-1110101100111101111011010—17 
Dickson..... « »1111111110110111110111001—20 
Hobart. . eee « -1100111110111111001010101—17 
EO vvcscsscencnccccescceseepececsceccs 1101111110110011011111110—19 
TOD cocscccccsccccccczcccrecsscocccseeseses 1101011111010111011110011—18 
WOON, os secdscescscccoccccccesescecces 1111111111100111111111001—21 
Roberts «1111111111111101110110101—21 
Schrafft «+ .1111010011111101111111111—21 
Beth. .....- Cee erccosccccccesecccccococe «. «+-1000100100100100101100101—10 


Extra No. 1, 10 targets, known angles, entrance 50 cents: J. W. 
Smith 9, Brantingham 10, Drake 8, Breintnall 6, Hobart 7, Thomas 6, 
Van Dyke 7, Roberts 8, Astfalk 1. Davey 4, Heritage 7. 

No. 2, 10targets, known angles, entrance $1: Van Dyke 6, Drake 10, 
Brewer 10, Dr. Jackson 7, Schrafft 10, Orstadt 2. Dickson 7, Beebe 5, 
McCandless 7, Bishop 6, Edwards 8, Barnes 3, Woodruff 9, Breintnall 
6, Geoffroy 9, Roberts 6, Roth 7, Lindsley 9, Perment 7. 

Special event, 10 targets, known angles, $1 entry, 50 per cent. of purse 
donated to C. H. Townsend, balance in 4 moneys, targets donated by 
the club, 29 entries: Van yo 10, Hope 6, Beebe 8, Ivins 6, Brewer 10, 
Hobart 8, Dickson 10, Dr. Jackson 8, Roberts 8, Breintnall 9, Lindsle 


9, Brantingham 8, Heritage 7, Sigler 8, Geoffrey 9, Astfalk 6, Keogh i, 
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Thomas 8, Smith 7, Davey 6, Shaner 5, Edwards 6, Woodruff 9, C. 
Hebbard 6, W. M. Parker 4, Schrafft 8, Astfalk 5, Perment 8, Roth 7. 





Second Day. 

No. 1, 4 live birds, $3 entrance: 
Williams ........ Cececescess 1122—4 
MOE iccessnssatsvcscdeeus 2121-4 
ee ee 0001-1 

No. 2,7 live birds, $4 entrance: 
rs bodadaen 11111227 
DE Ciscncccacchoucdl 0200221—4 
MD ictddxcece conned 2221011—-6 
Ws ivsscsccntnacs 11121117, 


No. 3, 10 live birds, $5 entrance: 
Trap score type—Copyright, 18m, by Forest and Stream Publishing Co. 










ET PLSACAT COR LeAcAlloee 
Lickson ....1102101202—7 Edgerton...1001022111—7 
KLTTEHLARHS LIFTYALLE% 
Dindsley....11012222e2—8 Thomas,,..0102e22212—7 
Lele LAKE RWS AA Re Leos 
Brewer..... 1211111112—-10 Hoffman...e022222222—8 
Pee 4 -~N LHoc¢ 
Williams .. 2 2 eV02012% 
7 7, 
Batch ...... 1 
No. 4, 4 live birds, $: 
 thcdctecdanaaeadeas 
Lindsley 
Woodruff 
WE iiiwereéuadnacevirets . 
a i ctncvasieshcéaes mB Ds do cnenessedccsacnsss 1211-4 
0. 5, 5 live birds, $5 entrance: 
NINE We cnusicsavedaceoe 11121—5 Williams ....... eeececceses 21122—5 
Lindsley 
Capt Jones 
Banner 


No. 6, 10 live birds, $10 entrance: 


~T T 


> RLS Ge RATAYOS 2 LE 
Batch....... 0222102211—8 Williams...0011111021—7 
HORMEL LOE PIPRTRORAT 
ee 2111211111—10 Dickson ,.,.0000e00e1121—4 
ALAVIENRS TRE ARK TRO 
Edgerton...2111021011—8 VanDyke...1112211221—10 
> SANK LZATAS SL ee lee FT LET e 
Woodruff ..1 22111112210 Folsom,....2221102222—9 
LelLeK27K 1 LTRASKRL OL 
Brewer ..... 212212112210 Wanda...... 1101010011—6 
LATAHKAL eevee tit 
Capt Jones..111%121220—9 Banner..... 1012221111-—9 
LTRERELACERH 
Lindsley ...0222222220-—8 


Lynchburg Gun Club. 


Lyncneure, Va., Oct. 18.—The following scores were made at our 
club shoot yesterday afternoon: 
aes 25 targets, unknown angles: 





Dorn : 1011011011111101100111110—18 
.-0110100111011009100011011—14 
. -0000110111111101010110000—12 
. -1100011110111100010001011—14 
« «-1111101010011101011100101—16 
I en nctscdsndecvuvanisecesqececiondee 1101011111110101111011110—19 
No. 2, the same: 
DOs ciecccrecseviscsccscscctesasaces -1111100101111111011111111—21 


eccccccecccce: cose 0110100111111001011110111—17 
. -1100100010111110111111100—16 
« «-1010011000111101011011001 —14 
« «-0110110111011110111011111—19 
1111001011101100011011111—17 


1100110010101101001010111—14 
01101 11101111011001101111—18 
1010010010101011001100101—12 
1101000001001101001001010—10 
0111111100101110111101011—18 
«-1111111011111111011111110—22 
1111111011111111110111111—23 


1010111111101110001110011—17 








Dornin 









CORAME, ...ccccccccccsece cece «  -1110111001111011010011101—18 
PR eidadnccandvdnesaves «-1111100010011111001011111—17 
Pe sedccosusaccesue - -0010111110010110000111101—14 
BOI, on ccccccccccscececcsosnsenee -0111011000111101111011110—17 
WE vacadadvecovesdecveccenccesecses «+-1019011111111101111111111—22 
WP icastcecsierdiseyescuscasqestcccs. sdnet 1111111110111101111111111—23 


There are a great many birds this season, and hunting will be very 
good as soon as there has been frost enough to kill the weeds. The 
season opened on the 15th inst, but shooting of game birds is for- 
bidden in this (Campbell) county for two years, by an act of Assembly 
passed last winter. F.M D. 


Michigan Team Championship. 


BaTTLe CREEK, Mich., Oct. 17.—Below are the scores made on Oct. 
12, in a team contest between the Battle Creek and Valley City Gun 
Clubs for the Shooting and Fishing cup, emblematic of the team 
championship of Michigan. The scores of both teams, with the ex- 
ception of Mr. Carpenter, of the Battle Creek team, were very poor. 
This was owing tothe dark and rainy weather witha high wind, 
which prevailed throughout the contest. The following are the scores 
of both teams. 


Valley City G. C. of -— Rapids. Battle Creek o Soom: 
Gilmore, ..........+« 23 13-36 WOO cistsicvaciat 21 13—34 
CR vs ccccevecs 19 8-27 Halladay.... 

Wa acaad: ckcddes 21 12—33 a 
Widdicomb......... 20 13—33 Beckman...... 
Wharton.......... .18 14—32—161 Carpenter 





The following sweepstakes were also shot: . 1, 10 singles, un- 
known angles: Gilmore 8, Carpenter 7, Hubbard 7, Willard 6, Walton 
7, Howes 7, L. Bechman 6, Widdicomb 8, Coleman 5, Halladay 9, 
Wharton 7. 

No 2,5 pairs: Walton 5, Gilmore 7, Coleman 6, Wharton 7, Widdi- 
comb 8, Halladay 8, Bechman 9, Carpenter 7, Widdicomb 4 

No. 3, 10 singles, unknown angles: Wharton 6, Walton 7, Widdi- 
comb 8, Gilmore 6, Bechman 8, Carpenter 8, Coleman 7, Halladay 8, 
Hubbard 7. 

No. 4, 15 singles, unknown angles: Hubbard 13, Gilmore 8, Car- 
penter 14, Widdicomb 7, Walton 9, Bechman 7, Halladay 10, Wharton 
12, 


No. 5, 15 singles, unknown angles: Halladay 13, Walton 10, Hub- 
bard 13, Willard 11, Widdicomb 12. Wharton 11, L. Bechman 10, H. 
Bechman 6, Gilmore 8, Carpenter 13. : i 

The Grand Rapids team were very much disappointed in not carry- 
ing away the cup, but say they will challenge our team again next 
spring. N. E. Howarp. 


Emerald Gun Club. 


Tar Emerald Gun Club's point handicap was shot at Dexter Park, 
L. L, on Tuesday, Oct. 16. No less than 28 entries were booked for 
this event. Somehow or another the Emerald’s club shoots are among 
the most popular events around New York city. Cut of the 28 but 
two, Short and Thau, killed all, the birds being excellent flyers. Billy 
Mills, as good a trapper and retriever as there is in this neck of the 
woods, did his work in his usual style. Scores, club point handicap, 
10 live birds: 





G Nowak (28)........021112122i— 9 T Short (28)......... 2122121121—10 
J Maesel (28)........ 2112012102— 8 T Purcell (25)........ 222110000— 6 
J Wolfel (25) :.......0100112020— 5 C Maesel (25)........ 0100220120— 5 
Dr Hudson (28)..,...1012002211— 7 Wm Hogan (25)..... 0200001211— 5 
R AN (25).....008 2110101110— 7 H Thau ec aade » -1112211121—10 
CV Floyd (28) ......1212011022— 8 T Russell (2)........ 0010122201— 6 
N Maesel (25)........0112110112— 8 M Herrington (30).. .0202101111— 7 
P Butz (28)....cce0e .2101000002— 4 E Doenick (2s)...... 2211200111— 8 
J Blotz (30)..........2221211022— 9 J Loomis (30) -.1111001222— 8 
F Place (25) .........1211112011— 9 T Codey (28)........ 0021120212— 7 
J Moore (28) ...... ..1011111100— 7 FC Hamilton (25)...0001111001— 5 
R Woods (30)........ 122211e221— 9 _M Mulcahy (28)...,..0122011111— 8 


T J Leveridge (28) ..2202101111— 8 M F Lindsley (80)... .1002112131— 8 
J Voss (30 1111101201— 8 Wanda (28)........... 2001101120— 6 
Sweep, 4 live birds, $3 = 2 moneys: 
Lo 





J KB. ccese eneendae ennceen  Sedcndnetiinkatcuncaues 
Herrington,........0.++++ ..1111—4 Pennington. . 
WE ac cee. cesecsvececese io See 1220—3 
Oberg... ccccccccccccccscccdwel—S 


WESTERN TRAPS. 
[From a Staff Correspondent.) 


A BUSINESS, NOT A SPORT. 


Carcaaeo, Ill., Oct. 18.—A large sensation was last week sprung on 
that on of the sporting world which has to do with racehorses. 
The Washington Park Club of Chicago, one of the foremost and most 
famous organizations of the country in turf matters, publicly an- 
nounced its intention of abandoning permanently the racing feature, 
and of never offering another purse or holding another race meeting. 
To all interested in turf matters this comes like a thunderbolt. When 
we shall have considered the reasons advanced by the club for this 
action, I think it will be agreed that the readers of Forest anp STREAM 
also are interested in the news. Not less are interested manufacturers 
and dealers whose joint capital invested in another American sport 
foots up an enormous total. 

In short, the Washington Park Club quit racing because racing had 
become a crooked sport. In its published statement of the reasons 
offered for the course the Chicago Tribune says: 

“This action of the directors was unanimous and furnishes a sensa- 

tion m the sporting world without a parallel. 
—**The reasons for abandoning that feature which has made the club 
famous all over the world are based upon the popular clamor against 
pool selling and the degeneration of racing from a harmless and high- 
class sport to a species of gambling. Organized as a gentleman's 
jockey club, and for the avowed purpose of encouraging the improve- 
ment, breeding, training and exhibition of horses, the Washington 
Park Club has consistently maintained its high standard and gained a 
more than national celebrity. 

“The feeling has spread ey ameng the directors. however, that 
the club could not retain its idea Jcharacter and uphold its own 
standard. In all parts of the country were racing clubs, conducted as 
gambling ventures, with which the Washington Park was obliged to 
affiliate under the rules. Horses were being raced, winter as well as 
summer, at various points, and the circuit was being enlarged by the 
admission of clubs of doubtful standing. Under such conditions the 
directors agreed that the Washington Park Club owed a duty to the 
members and to the public that could be best performed by discon 
tinuing racing.” 

All honor ané credit to the gentlemen of this club. who sacrificed 
great sums of money to goon record as opposed to crookedness in 
sport. There has been no example like this in the history of Ameri- 
cab rt. It shows a revolution against certain methods To show 
that action of this club was based on widespreading reasons, I will 
quote further, from New York papers this time. After that I wish to 
draw a parallel, and to ask a question. New York dispatches say: 

“Racing is dead in New Jersey. It is in the throes of a death 
struggie in New York. The officials of Washington Park have decided 
not to race this season. There is opposition to racing as now con- 
ducted. The race track is no longer a sport; it is a business. Gutten- 
berg. Gloucester, Clifton, Ehzabeth and Monmouth parks are clored.” 

It is no longer a sport, but a business. It is no longer a business, 
but a crooked and dishonorable practice in business Now let us go 
further. > 

I submit that the sport of shooting at the trap, as practiced in the 
great American tournaments to-day is more dishonorable, more cor- 
rupt, rottener than ever horse racing was. I submit that the rounder 
at the trap tournament who sails under false names and false records 
is as disreputable and should be as odious among gentlemen as the 
ringer ata horse race. I submit that the men who pool, combine and 
drop for place in the class shooting of our trap tournaments are as 
dishonest and as unworthy of the recognition and the society of gen- 
tlemen as the men who arrange in advance the results of a racing 
competition. Forest ayp StTream is the leading trap paper of 
America and of the world, and in its columns I openly and publicly 
lay down these propositions. and I defy any man of the shooting 
public of America or of the world to say that they are not right and 
true. There is no shooter who does not know their truth, and who 
will not admit it. 

It is a poor policy of every newspaper which has genuinely at heart 
the welfare of the worthy and popuiar sport of shooting at the trap 
to wink at or try to cover up the crooked and disreputable practices 
which have long been gradually bringing the sport into disrepute and 
which will eventually soon work itsruin. Ali shooters have known 
the facts. Ali shooters have seen the custom of open crookedness 
at the trap grow and become more flagrantly and more carelessly 
and openiy practiced. It is nothing at a tuurnament to see a man 
hang back and look over an entry and not go into a shoot till the last 
moment, when be has already seen what other men ahead of him have 
done. It is nothing to seea man step back out of line and motion or 
call out to another man to drop or “stand in” with him. Itis noth- 
ing to see shooters settling up with each other at the close of a day’s 
shoot; after figuring out the pro rota profits of their dishonorable 
combine. It is all open and acknowled There is not one tourna- 
ment at which it is not practiced publicly and where it can not be de- 
tected by a tyro who really wants to find it. It comes to view not in 
d instances, but in general and universal practice. 

This trick and crookedness has fattened the purses of a few, but 
it has driven thousands away from the trap. The sport has grown, 
but it has not grown tothe proportions it should reach. Uur game 
is disappearing and men will shoot at the trap. Firms will manufac- 
ture guns and ainmunition and targets for these shooters. But they 
will manufacture double the amount when the sport has become such 
that the general public can practice it as pleasant, honest, gentlemanly 
sport, where one can find a square game. and pass an hour ip pleas- 
ure without being robbed by a shady character. 

Trickery at the trap is as ungentiemanly as trickery at cards, and 
should as readily brand the practice as one intolerable to the society 
of gentlemen. Trickery in the saddle, even under the corrupt regime 
of racing, has now and again been detected and punished. In the 
rough code of the earlier West the punishmen! was death at the 
hands of those wronged. That was when sport was nota business, 
but remained a pastime for full-blooded but honorable men. 

The future of the trap will be that of another sport which becomes 
a business and which is as s business conducted dishonestly. It will 
fall to pieces. The money invested in it will cease to earn interest. 
There will be depression, loss, failure connected with such a future, 
these being either absolute or relative, the principle being the same in 
both cases. ° 

In the = of the remedy for this remarkable state of affairs, 
it will be of no use to appeal to the honor of the shooters who have 
been guilty in the past. for they have not any honor to stimulate. 
The reform must begin first with the tournament managers, private 
or public. The crookedness can be detected without troubie. One 
si tournament conducted on rigid and inflexible rules of honesty 
will create a howl, a rebellion, a war of words and bluster which will 
include threats of suits at law for injustice, defamation of char- 
acter, etc., etc. (which suits will never materialize). The second 
tournament of the same kind will produce a less howl, and the dis- 
honest shooters will go to thinking. At the third shoot they will stay 
at home, and the tournament will be a “failure.” And thenthe young 
and less skiliful shooters will begin to come out, and the tournaments 
will begin to be very far from failures. 

It is the most selfish duty of the Chamberlin Cartridge and Target 
Co. to put up and enforce actually at its next shoot the rule that drop- 
ping for place will disqualify a shooter—not only to hang up the rule 
as & scarecrow, but to go a and find and punish the violators of it. 
That is a more important duty than the hanging up of big purses and 
of breaking a lot of targeta. The Empire Target people can do them- 
selves no greater financial benefit than to hold a big shoot publicly, 

to publicly send home half its shooters for crookednes, and to —_ 
licly close the doors of its tournament for lack of shooters. These 
two concerns can break up the evil of dropping for place, that is to 
say, the evil of cheating and robbing at the trap, in just thirty days. 
They can make money doing it. There are other men who will break 
these targets. There are more than fifty shooters in America. There 
are thousands of men who want to buy guns, and take these guns out 
of their cases and go to shoots, as soon as they know they can get fair 
treatment and an honest reward for what their skill bas earned them. 
The firms who make up the great associations, like the Interstate, the 
American, etc., want to bring out these unknown amateur shooters. 
The association shoots are full of the same dropping and combining, 
the same waiting and figuring and scheming. If the firms interested 
wish to make money out of their enterprise of advancing the sport of 
the traps, they can best do so by holding one shoot that shall not be a 
success but a ‘‘failure’’—one at which the dishonest shooters shall be 
sorted out and sent home, with a good, swift parting salute in the 
rear. After a few failures of that kind they will very early be able to 
give an exhibition which has not for years been seen in America, of a 
great trap tournament really open to all, and not open only to a few. 

So clearly am I convinced of the logic, the justice and right of my 
position herein that it it seems to me a matter of the utmosc surprise 
that the same position has not been taken long ago, not by one, but 
by every member of the sporting press. Never a word has ever been 
printed against-this current dishonesty at the trap by any paper but 
Forest aNp Stream. The other papers are afraid to say a word. 
‘fneir fear is based on a business policy alike too timid and too short- 
sighted. In years to come they may be afraid to keep silent. It is the 

bo:d and honest paper which isthe best protector of its customers, 
and time will indicate the truth of this assertion. 

The lesson of the action of the Washington Park Club is obvious. 
One need revert to it nofurther. All honor to the men who refused 
to have a hand in crookedness. Ali honor.to the first tournament 
management to inaugurate a similar rebellion against a similar evil, 
and that before the evil has had time to work a result similarly wide- 
—_— and disastrous. Every sweepstakes is a wager. 


Americans 
wagers. Let them do so in a gentlemanly way, recognizing 
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the ethics of the hazard, the principles of fair play, which have 
obtained among gentlemen the world over and time out of mind. 
Americans will shoot. Arrange it so they can all shoot. Arrange it 
so that a few dishonest ones can not bar out the great body of honest 
shooters, who will not go to the traps while the present indecent and 
dishonest practices at our tournaments continue. 


NEWS FROM THE “EVIL SPIRIT.” 


At last accounts from the scenes of conflict, the Evil Spirit of the 
Plains appears not to have found it all easy work in defeating the 
shooters who have answered his challenges. Jimmie Elliott has 
shaken out an unsuspected reef of speed which nobody, even himself, 
believed possible, and has defeated Carver six times out of nine. 
Carver has won the series with Crosby, and has beaten Collenberger, 
the Jerseyville giant, and has beaten Budd once and been beaten 
once by Budd, making an odd score in the second race, compared 
with that of the day before. And now the scene will shift soon to 
Chicago, where Carver and Budd will shoot off their tie. This event is 
awaited with much interest here. We have had no pigeon races of 
consequence for a long time, and the boys will all turn out to see 
Carver and Budd. The Chicago boys also hope to see a lot more 
matches made up, and if all goes well we may yet see something of an 
old-fashioned winter here. 


PARKER—MUSSEY. 


Tom Parker is an innocent boy, who hasn't shot targets much, but 
he wanted to try. He went to Billy Mussey and trod on his coat, 
allowing that he could break a few targets, and that he would shoot a 
race at 100 targers, if he could get a little handicap. 

“Why. you poor, deluded boy,” said Billy, “‘what are you talking of, 
Tommy! Away, slight man! I would eat you up.” 

“Well. how much?” asked Tommy. 

“Tl shoot you for the suppers,” said Billy, ‘‘and add 10 birds to 
your score." 

“Oh, hadn't you better make it 20 added?" asked Tom. “‘You know 
I never shot but a few times.” 

“Yes, Dll make it 20,” said Billy, “just to even things up.” 

Sv this week they went down to Watson's and shot, and Tommy 
only beat = birds, that was all. The score was Parker 77, Mus- 
sey 64, handicap added, made Parker 97. 

“Well, now, what do you think of that?” said Billy. “That blame 
boy skun me. I'm going to try to geton a return race with him, but 
the handicap is going to be just the other way. He'll have to add 20 
to my score. I misplaced my confidence in that fellow.” 


FROM THE EAST. 


Mr. W. Fred Quimby and Mr. Thos. Keller were both in town this 
week, from New York, on business for their respective houses, and I 
believe both report good business here. The general impression in 
the trade is, however, that there is little solidity in the market, dealers 
buying now because they were all sold out and not because they pre- 
dict a good trade for the near future. E. Hovaa. 


909 Security Burip1ne, Chicago. 


The Battle of the Giants. 


ALTRovGH a good deal has been said lately about the “wing shot 
championsbip of the world,” chiefly in regard to the three Elliott- 
Carver series of matches so recently decided in favor of the Kansas 
City shooter, it is hardly likely that anv claim to such title was ever 
advanced by either of the contestants. Elliott's right to the American 
Fiela er. is unquestioned by everybody, by Capt. Brewer 
among the rest. he championsnip of the world, however, seems 
peony to belong to Capt. Brewer by reason of his great victories in 
the world’s championship cup contests held in England in 1888. By 
winning that cup three times consecutively it became his property. 

At the time the contests were in progress it was generally under- 
stood that the title of “champion pigeon shot of the world” should 
belong to the winner ofthecup. The right to that title, which was 
conceded to Capt. Brewer, was not questioned at thetime. Has it 
really ever been questioned since? And that title Capt. Brewer, in an 
interview given elsewhere, states he is, and always has been, ready to 
defend at the traps. He has, since the date above mentioned (1888), 
met defeat, it is true, notably at the hands of E. D. Fulford, a shooter 
who sprang suddenly into prominence and who has done some great 
work with his gun. But that series of matches, shot in 1890, was for 
only $200 aside, and not for the championship of the world. The 
championship of the world has pot been shot for since 1888. 

Mr. Elliott, under date of Oct. 15, writes from Kansas City: “I will 
shoot Mr. Brewer a series of five races, the same to take place within 
the next thirty days, under the following conditions: Two races to 
take place in Kansas City, one at an intermediate point, east or south 
of Kansas City, to be mutually agreed upon, and the remaining two 
at any point in the East, to be designated by Mr. Brewer; these 
matches to be for $100 each, with an additional $250 and the world’s 
championship to go to the one making the highest aggregate score, 
each race to be at 100 live birds, Hurlingham Gun Club or American 
Shooting Association rules, 30yds. rise and 50yds. boundary (the 
American Shooting Association's boundary). Or I will enter into a 
contract with Mr. Nrewer and Dr. Carver, or any other championship 
aspirants, under the same conditions as agreed upon between Dr. 
Carver and Mr. Brewer for their proposed matches which are to take 
place ingChicago, viz.: Three races, 100 birds to the man, each race 
$100 a corner, and $500 each to go to the man making the highest 
aggregate score in the three events. Iam willing to enter this con- 
test with ~~ number of entries, the winner of each day's shoot to 
take the stake of that day, and the man making the highest aggregate 
score in the three contests to take the additional money bet on the 
general result. and all honors of champion wing shot of the world.” 
In support of his above propositions Mr. Elliott has deposited $100 
with the ‘American Field. 

Capt. Brewer has accepted Elliott's challenge in so far as it relates 
to a series of matches for the worid's championship, and has deposited 
$50 at this office as a forfeit. Brewer, however, objects to Elliott 
naming the places where the matches shall take piace, and also 
objects to his limiting the time to ‘the next thirty days,” from Oct. 
15. As holder of the world’s championship, or as the challenged 
pert , Capt. Brewer claims the right to name dates and places, assur- 

ng Elliot that dates in the near future will be chosen. As for going 
West to shoot the matches, Brewer states that the challenger must 
come to him. 

As Eliiott is unquestionably in earnest, and as Brewer is also ex- 
tremely anxios for a meeting, there seems no reason to doubt that a 
bona fide world’s championship series of matches at live birds will 
take place before 1894 is much older. Both men are shooting in good 
form, and the races will be worth talking about after they're over. 
Elliott's average of 97 per cent. for the three matches last shot is a 
big one, worthy of world’s championship honors. Capt. Brewer, 
however, is not dismayed in the slightest, but makes an offer that, if 
Elliott or his backer will lay him satisfactory odds, he (Brewer) will 
bet that he beats that average in the proposed series of three matches 
for the world’s championship. 

At present nothing definite has been decided upon. Both men have 
forfeits upjto,bind a series of matches for world’s championship honors 
So far as naming dates and places , if Brewer has never forfeited 
the title of champion of the world, won by him in England in 1888, 
by failing to defend the same against any bona fide and properly made 
challenge (and it does not appear that he nas tailed in this respect), 
then it is only right and proper that he should have the say both in 
this respect and in that of the dates. It would be unreasonable to ex- 
pect that any champion should be at the beck and call of any chal- 
lenger and should be compelled to go to defend his title wherever that 
challenger might demand or else lose it by default. In that case 
championship titles could be comparatively easily won by naming a 
locality difficult of access as the scene for the contest Regarding 
dates, too, a generous allowance should be made for obvious reasons. 


The Grand American Handicap in 1895. 


Tur Grand American Handicap of 1895, given under the auspices of 
the Interstate Manufacturers’ and Dealers’ Association, will be held at 
Willard Park, Paterson, N. J.,on April 3,4 and 5. oe Shaner, of 
the Association, recently spent several days in this city looking at the 
grounds of the various gun clubs which were located within easy 
reach of New York. Room for two sets of traps was an essential 
point, as it is the intention of the Association to run two sets next 
April. On one set they will run off the main event, while the other 
will be ae going with sweepstake events. This will do away with the 
long, tedious waits between shots which characterize all popular 
events. Mr. Shaner found that Willard Park answered every require- 
ment. It is handy to New York, the trip from the Astor House bein 
less than fifty minutes all told; it has ample room for two sets o 
traps; the field is perfectly level, and the accommodation for shooters 
and spectators could hardly be better. In addition to this there are 
admirable facilities for bandiing the crowd waich may be expected to 
attend such an important event. 

Mr. Shaner made his report to the executive committee of the Asso- 
ciation, consisting of Messrs. J. A. H. Dressel, of the U. M.C. Co.; 
Justus von Lengerke, of the firm of Von Lengerke & Detmold, and 
Tatham, of Tatham Bros.,on Wednesday morning. This committee 
decided to act in accordance with Mr. Shaner’s report, and authorized 
him to enter into a contract for the use of the grounds, etc., on the 
dates set for the handicap. This contract was signed on Thursday, 
Mr. Shaner leaving the same evening for his home in Pittsburgh. 

The success of this year’s Grand American Handicap warrants the 
supposition that that of 1895 will be at least as well patronized as its 
predecessor. That the Association thinks so is proved by its offer of 
$1,000 guaranteed, all surplus added."’ 
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Eastern New York League Tournament, 


Axsany, N. Y., Oct. 20.—The one event of interest to the trap-shoot- 
ers of this part of the State during the os week was the fourth 
tournament of the Eastern New York p-Shooters’ League of the 
series of 1894. This was held at Johnstown, N. Y., Tuesday, Oct. 1¢, 
The manager, Mr. Fred W. Partiss, is regarded as one of the most 
capable men on the League circuit, and the events hitherto held under 
his direction have been marked by an abundance of advance notice, 
good management and a fine attendance of shooters, both residents 
and visitors, who showed their appreciation of Fred's good work by 
keeping in the swim throughout the programme. The late tourna- 

. ment was an exception to the successful events of the past seasons, 
the attendance being the lightest ever seen on the Johnstown shootin 
grounds. This is accoun for by the fact that the affair was floated 
with only a week's notice, the writer (league secretary) receiving such 
brief warning of its coming that he was unable to give it the advan- 
tage of a notice in tne trap fixtures of Forest aNp STREAM. This, 
combined with the depressed condition of the times that makes even 
the most happy-go-lucky shooter feel poor, and also the fact that the 
League towns are pretty widely scattered, making early rising and a 
longish journey the essentials to reach the field, had the effect of de 
veloping the affair into about as blue a meet as I ever attended. I have 
not mentioned the worst feature of the falling off in the attendance, 
and that was the lack of support given the tournament by the Johns- 
town shooters themselves, only one member of the Gun Club shooting 
through the programme. 

And then the weather! Ugh! Cold and raw, with gray clouds of 
mist in the morning, that later thickened into masses of blue vapor 
which, in turn, precipitated showers of driving rain, the discomfort of 
everybody being doubled by these ee squalls. These depressing 
conditions were first observed by the Albany boys as they sped up 
the Mohawk Valley on an early morning New York Central train. As 
we tried to get a glimpse of the lovely scenery through the rain-beaten 
windows, the looks of discouragement on the faces of San Arnold 
and St. Charles were reflected from the boyish features of Harry 
Levengston, of Saratoga, who had arrived at Albany that morning 
and was our companion on the journey northward 

Changing at Fonda we took another road for Johnstown, the con- 
ductor of the train obligingly stopping to let us off at the crossing 
that leads to the shooting ground, The dismal walk through the 
drizzle finally brought us to the old familiar green meadow on quite 
an elevation of land. Here we found Partiss, Potter, Yost and Chap- 
man, of the Johnstown Gun Club, busily preparing traps, pulls, etc., 
for the expected shooting. Dr.S A. Wessels and T. C. Pegnim, of 
Canajoharie, were also present, and. later on, Joe Fulton, the keeper 
of asportsmen’s resort at West Canada Creek, showed up for the 
purpose of seeing the boys and smashing a few targets, at which he is 
quite an adept for a deer hunter. 

Everything about the grounds wore a cheerless aspect, which was 
not at all mitigated by the absence of a fire in the shooting lodge, and 
the cold and inhospitable character of the shed was shown in the fate 
of a litter of three kittens that some vagrant tabby had ee on 
during the previous night, and who had frantically skedaddled w 
the gunners took possession of her domicile, leaving her poor little 
waifs to die in a few hours of cold and the lack of nourishment, 
wae and comfort that their wild and half savage dam could have 
provided. 

“Well, it’s going to be a poor show, anyway,” said Levengston, “so 
we might as well shoot out the programme and get through with that 
part of it; and in compliance with the suggestion Wallace Yost and 
the Forest AND STREAM correspondent got into the shelter of the shed, 
and, muffied to the ears in top coats, prepared to do the scoring and 
the clerical work. Will Potter took charge of the trap pulls; a gang 
of noisy and iucompetent hoodlums mismanaged the traps; a squad 
of forlorn shooters lined up at the firing points in the pelting rain; 
jay — work of the tournament was on, and here are the scores 
in del e 

No. 1, 10 singles, $1 20 entry: 




















Levengston.......... 1111111111—10 Pegnim,............. 1111001101— 7 
Sanders.......... .-1101111111— 9 Wessels.............. 1111111011— 9 
BE GRATES. ..0ccccess 1011110110— 7 Chapman........ «+-.1010111111— 8 
No. 2, 10 singles, $1 20 entry: . 
Levengston........... 1111011111—-9 Wessels .............. 0110011011—6 
Sanders. ........ --.1111011111—9 Chepman, .... ..1011001101—6 
st Charles... ..1011101111—8 Partias.......... ..1110010101—6 
BE. . cvsinnscecesnd 0001101011—5 Arnold................ 0011111010—6 
No. 3, 15 singles, $1 80 entry: 
Levengston.,...111111111111111—15 Wessels...... «.111000110111100— 9 
Sanders ........ 111011111111111—14 Chapman....... 011011000111011— 9 
St Charles...... 011111111111010—12 Arnold.......... 111111111101110—13 
Pareles... ...000° 110101011001110— 9 Jerome........ 101011111011010—10 
No. 4, 15 singles, unknown angles, $1.80 entry: 
Levengston...,.101100111111111—12  Wesasels..... .. 1111101101010%1—10 
Sanders ........ 011111111111011—13  Chapman....... 011010100001010— 6 
St Charles...... 100111011111111—12  Arnold........,.111011110110100—10 
Partiss......... -100101011110000— 7 
No 5, 10 singles, $1.20 entry: 
Levengston, ---1111111111—10  Wessels........ ++ ++--0111111101— 8 
Sanders..... ---1111111110— 9 Chapman,.......... 0101101111— 7 
St Charles........... 1011111111— 9 Arnold.............. 1111011111— 9 
PURO sccccscese escd 0011010100— 4 


No. 6, 10 singles, $2.40 entry: 
Levengst’n! 1011111111010011101—15 
Sanders... .11111111011110111111—18 
St Charles. 11110100111111111011—16 

No. 7, 10 singles, $1.20 entry: 


Arnold , ., .11111011011111101111—17 
Wessels, ...11111100110100001101—12 
Chapman. ,11101101011111110111—16 





Levengston..........- 1011111111—9 Wessels .............. 1101111101—8 
PUREE 2 occcscesecess 1111111010—8 Chapman............. 1111111101—9 
St Charies..... pewsneg 1111101111—9 Fulton...............: 1110011110—7 
CO a gceccene 1010111111—8 ‘ 
No. 8, 15 singles, unknown angles, $1.80 entry: 

Levengston ....111111111111111—15 Weasels........ 010011110111101—10 
Sanders ..;..... 111101011110111—12_ Chapman....... 111111111101111—14 
St Charles... ...111110011111111—13 111111100000010— 8 
Arnold,.......-.111101011111110—12 «--110111111000111—11 





No. 9, 15 singles, $1.80 entry: 
Levengston ,,,.111101111111111—14 
Sanders ........111111101111011—13 
St Charles 001101011111011 —10 
Arnold,. .--011101111111111—13 

No. 10, ingles, $2.40 entry: 
Levengst'n11111111111111111101—19 
Sanders . . .11101111111111011110—17 
St Charles .11111010110110111111—16 

No. 11, 10 singles, $1.20 entry: 


--111111111011010—12 
-011111101111101—12 
ee ee821111110111111—14 


Chapman. , 
Fulton ., 
Partiss .... 











Arnold , . ..01111011010111011111—15 
Chapman. .11111111001111011111—17 
Partiss . ...10101111100101110010—12 








Levengston ......... 1111110111— 9 Chapman............ 0111110110— 7 
Sanders...........++ 1111110111— 9 Fulton.... .........+ 0111111010— 7 
St Charles. . --1111111111—10  Partiss.............. 1100110110— 6 
BURGE .cccccccsgeces 1111111111—10 
No. 12, 10 singles, $1.20 entry: 

Levengston ..... oo O111111111— 9 Jerome,.........0+-. 1000001000— 2 
Sanders...........0+ 1110111111— 9 1101010010— 6 
Pegnim «..-1011110110— 7 .-0111011110— 7 
Arnold --1111111111—10  Vanderpoel.......... 1000001100— 3 





St Charies........... 1011111101— 8 


AWARDS FOR HIGHEST AGGREGATES. 


A purse of $15, divided $5, $4, $3, $2, $1, was awarded the shooter 
making the highest aggregate score in contests Nos. 2 to 11 inclusive. 
A contestant shooting through the events to qualify for the purse had 
to shoot at 140 bluerocks. The names of the winners, their scores and 
percentages follow: ‘ 

Levengston, Saratoga, 127, 90.7 per ceat., won first money; Sanders, 
Albany, 122, 87,1 per cent., won second; St Charlies. Albany, 115, 82.1 
per cent., won third; Arnold, Albany, 113, 80.7 per cent., won fourth; 
Chapman, Johnstown, 103, 73 5 per cent.,won fifth. 

The next Eastern League tournament, and Ete the final one of 
the series of 1894, will be held at Saratoga on Nov. 12. 

. Horace B. Dersy. 


PatersoniGun Club. : 


Paterson, N. J., Oct. 17.—The following scores were made at the 
club shoot at targets held at Willard Park yesterday afternoon. The 
conditions of the shoot are 25 targets, handicap allowance. Wright 
and Morfey are conceded 1 target, Boyle and Hopper 3 each, while 
Morgan receives 8. In this shoot Morfey came out ahead. Capt. J. L. 
Brewer, who is not a member of the club, shot along with the boys 
for practice. Score: 

Brewer... . -1111111110101111111101111—22 
. 0111110101110110110101101—17 
1011111111101111011111111—22 








eccvcceccccoce +.1101010101111100000111010—14 


“Trap-Shooter’s Ready Reckoner.” 


Tuer has just come from the Forest anp STREAM press an ex- 
tremely use! et reference book for trap-shooters. Its full title 
reads: “Trap-Shooter’s Ready Reckoner. A series of tables showin, 
at a glance division of purses under all conditions, simple on 
complex, with entries from one to a For use by individuals, clubs, 
and tournaments. Compiled J.C. Clark, Kansas 
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It will give us great 








— MARBURG — BROS.— 
THE AMERICAN TOBACCO CO, Successor, 
BALTIMORE. Md, 
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one who “goes a-fishing.” 
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pleasure to forward a copy of our catalogue to any 
Some people charge for their catalogues, some 


charge for the postage, some charge for both. We are more than willing to 
give away our catalogues and prepay postage on them. 
looking at the catalogue, can resist buying from us or from our trade- 
customers all the fishing-tackle he can afford to pay for. 


No angler, after 


That is where we 


get back a good deal more than cost of catalogue and postage. 


ABBEY & IMBRIE, 


18 Vesey Street, New York City 
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Sand Worms 12 and lic. per doz. White or Blood Worms, 25c. per doz. 


I am with you again with lower prices for Fishing Tackle. 


I find by experience that putting down the prices and not decrea 


ing the quality, it imcreases my business every year. 
One lot of Split Bamboo Fly and Bass Rods will be sold at $1.19 until all are sold. These rods are all nickel mounted, solid reel seats, silk wound, extra tip, complete in wood form and wi 


give > 
and weight of the Fly Rods are: 9ft., 60 
Le and weight of the bass rods are: 8}ft., 
Any of the above reels sent by mail for price and 10 cts. extra for postage. 
No. E—Special lot Hard Rubber and Nickel 


Single Gut Leaders, mist color, lyd., 20c. 


er doz.; 2yds., 40c. per doz.; 3yds., 60c. doz. 
A special lot of 
ial lot of 


z.; 9sft. ; 10ft., 7oz.; 10}$ft., 7z0z.; 11ft., 8oz. 
ngth Son: Oet,, thew? Ogee’ Liew’; aiee” thor. 104n 
No. H—A special lot of Hard Rubber and Nickel, Raised Pillar, Multiplying Reels with Balance Han 


and Pickerel Spoons at 5 cents each sent by mail, 1 cent extra for postage. 


Reel seats below hand. 
—. Reel seats above hand. . 
e and Side Spring Click, 40yds., 68 cts. ; 60yds., 78 cts.; S0yds., 88 cts.; 100yds., 98 cts. | 


aised Pillar Click Reels 40yds., 38cts., 60yds., 48cts. Sent by mail 5cts. extra for postage. 
No. C—Nickel-Plated, Raised Pillar Multiplying Reels, with click and drag and screen oil cup, 40yds., 582.; 60yds., 63c.; 80yd3., 73c.; 100yds., 88c.; 150yds., 98c. 10c. extra for postage 
Double Gut Leaders, mist color, 2yd3., 75c. doz. Soe. 


Hand Twisted Gut Leaders, 10c. each, doz 


Trout Flies at 25 cents per dozen assorted, sent by mail 1 cent per dozen extra for postage. 


A ; 
All kinds of Hollow Point best quality Hooks snelled to single gut 10 cts. doz. ; double gut, 1icts. doz.; treble, 20 cts. doz.; four Ply, 25 cts. doz. 1 cent extra per dozen for postage. 


300ft. Braided Linen Reel Line on Block, 41 cts. ; 300ft. of Han 


Made Linen Reel Lines on Block, 9 thread, 38 cts., sent by mail 


cts. extra for postage. 


Brass Box Swivels, all sizes No. 1 to No. 12., 15 cts. per dozen, sent by mail 1 cent per dozen extra for postage. 
Special lot of best ee 100ft. Linen Reel Lines, 8 cts., 200ft., 15 ctis.: 300ft.. 22 cts.; 3 cts. extra for postage, 


Send 2-cent stamp for:Illustrated Catalogue and Special List No. 3. 


Open Evenings until 8 o’clock. 
Saturday Evenings 11 o’clock. 


= 





APART. 


IDEAL RIFLE 


Send for Catalogue, free of charge. 


~ That Soap Story 


told in our issue of Oct. 6, as an extract from Dr. Peirce’s ‘‘A Man 





from Corpus Christi,” was only one of the funny episodes told of in 
the book. 
between the covers. 


There are scores of laughs and hundreds of chuckles 
We would not dare to go into camp with that 
man who could read the chapters and not chuckle over the scrapes 
and escapes of the original citizen of Corpus. 

Illustrated by no special artist; 257 pages; price a dollar and a half. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


NEW EDITION. 





Lancaster's Famous Book, 


THE ART OF SHOOTING, 


By CHAKLES LANCASTER. 
AUTHOR’S PREFACE. 


At the special request of many gentlemen who have placed themselves in my hands for 
instruction in the Art of Shooting, 1 have written this treatise. I have endeavored to meet 
the special requirements of those who are anxious to become proficient in the art, and who 
have hitherto been unable to obtain, in a precise form, the information necessary for study- 
ing the first principles of shooting at moving objects. , 

I have had the honor of coaching many gentlemen, and have carefully studied the 

oints especially requiring attention that have cropped up from time to time while giving 
instruction. I hope that those who favor me by studying this treatise may quickly gain 
the knowledge so essential for the making of an average if not brilliant shot. 

I have purposely refrained from touching on the several merits of any class of gan— 
being a gun-maker myself; and, indeed, so many good works on the subject have been 
written, that it is really unnecessary. 

1 trust that authors from whose writings I have made extracts will pardon me when 
they recollect that I have at heart one object, viz., the advancement of a manly sport 
which gives pleasure, health and occupation to many, and to the patronage of whose fol- 
lowers om indebted for many pleasant days. ' 
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THE NEW IDEAL RIFLE. 


Wildfowl! Shooting 


is one of the branches of shooting treated fully and well in Howland 
The find Mr 
Gasper’s instructions clear, readily understood, and helpful. The 
oldest gunner in the land will find them pretty close to what he 


Gasper’s “Complete Sportsman.” beginner will 


would say himself. The ‘Complete Sportsman” is a book for wild 


duck and wild goose shooters. 227 pages, 17 illustrations, $2.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 
318 Broadway, New York. 


American Big Game Hunting 


The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club. 


EDITORS: THEODORE ROOSEVELT, GEORGE BIRD GRINNELL, 





Entertaining sketches of hunting and exploration by members of the Club. The hand 
some volume comes from the DeVinne Press; a large octavo of 345 pages, with 16.full page 
Illustrations by leading artists. Price $2.50, postpaid. 
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The Modern Shoigmm. © The Gan and its Development 


By W. W. GREENER. By W. W. GREENER. 
PRICE, $1.00. PRICE, $2.50. 


These volumes have been for some time out of print, and new editions revised by the 
author have just been received. There is scarcely anene whose utterances with regard to 
shotguns and rifles are entitled to as much weight as Mr. Greener’s, for he has been making 
these arms for many years. To his great knowiedge of them he adds a pleasant and clear 
style in writing, which’ adds to the value of hisbooks. Every American who uses a gun ough t 
to read these books. Sent postpaid on receipt of price. 
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Yacht and Boat Sailing. Kemp. Illustrated, 2 vols..................... 10.00 
Yacht Designing, Hints to Beginners. Bmp te. Illustrated......... 1.00 
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Adventures in the Wilderness. Murray. [Illustrated............ .oee- 81.25 
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Camps and Tramps in the Adirondacks. NORTHRUP................ 1.25 
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FOX SQUIRRELS WANTED 
Six pairs fox al (male and female) for breed- 
ing purposes. be sound and strong. Young 
—— preferred. Address HENRY W SH HHARP- 
ESS Chestnut and Eighth streets, Philadelpnin 19 


SAVE YOUR TROPHIES. 
Write for Our Illustrated Catalogue 


“HEADS AND HORNS.” 


it gives directions for preparing and 
axing Antlers, etc. Also 
Bugs, Birds and Fish, end kinds of work fo Taek: 


It is indestructible. It is more 
weight than any wood rod is or ever wii 





WARD'S NATURAL SCIENGE ESTABLISHMENT, 


ROCHESTER, N 


Publications. Dlustrated Catalogue free. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


THE AMERICAN WALTON 


takes advantage of American genius and uses a 


BRISTOL STEEL FISHING ROD 


springy, easy to handle, neater in appearance and lighter for its 
Fifteen sizes, styles and weights. Sold by all first class dealers. 40-page catalogue free. 


THE HORTON MANUFACTURING CO., Bristol, Conn. 
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CEsTaBiisHED 1867) 
Importers and Manufacturers of 


‘/HIGH GRADE FISHING TACKLE. 


95 & 97 Fulton St., New York. 









Fishing Tackle Manf’rs. 


al 


SHIPLEY’S 

are the Best 
Rods in the 

World. 
The users 
SN ae MN Rr 

say so. 
They are “Fish Takers and Medal Takers.”’ 

Other dealers in Fishing Supplies are saying 
- that eel miy tell ead tie & untrue 
that we will only ‘ou one can't ge 
E = a will let some of our enthusiastic customers 
J paren, Mo., June 80, 1894. 
Messrs. A. B. Shipley & Sons me time 
since I bought Bethabara wood. enough to make a 
rod which I have used two seasons. Its weight is 
6% ounces. I can om eS eight pound as with - 
urs, JNo. 
Rethabara wood sunaan seasoned and cut ‘in 
square sticks for rods as follows: 
. long. or 24a. —. lin. square. 
4igft e uw ee. coe avg 

Mention this paper. 


nae Bamboo,Double aioe aan Bamboo. Lance- 
wood, Bass wood and all other rods and wood for rods. 











WEBSTER’S 
INTERNATIONAL 
Ms tover. DICTIONARY 


Cover to Cover. 
Successor of the 
“ Unabridged.” 


A Disthenary of 
English, 
a raphy, 
ogra 
Fi Fiction, 3 Ete. a I R 
eneral Introductory Remarks. 
, Standard of the U: 8. Guns and their Proper Charges. 
Golden Plover, Curlew, Gray Plover. 
Wild Ducks and Western Duck Shooting. 
Wild Geese, Cranes and Swans. 
Cloth, 493 pages, illustrated. Price $2.00. 


the one great t standard authority. 
Send! for fre free pamphlet containing. containing specimen pages. 
G. & C. MERRIAM CO., fyatpetece, 
Springfield, Mass., U.S.A 
og Do not buy reprints of ancient editions. 





RARE BOOKS ON SPORT. 


We have for sale a number of rare books on sport 
which have pag Some out of print and are seldom to 
be obtained. are, Of course, second hand 

copies and aré somewhat soiled as to covers, but are 
in good condition otherwise. The books are: 





iin Grants of he Gerad Wart,” Botan, Be in it the duck shooting law, for breaking which 
onan Postpaid on receipt of p yeiee. aoe h e bl 

complete of Harper's, 89 vo ‘ood L 

connition, WERT POTD... ccccces acccccece . $150.00 t cy are now in trouble 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO., 318 B’way, N.Y. 


Field Trial Training 


BY LUKE W. WHITE. 
Illustrated with Portraits of Famous 
Field Trial ial Winners. 


This little book is written by a practical field trial 
trainer, And is the result of many years experience. 
The author believes in suasion futher than punts: 
ment, condemns the ——s and recommends a 
oe ee 

Paper covers, $0 pages, postpaid, 2ets. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 
318 Broadway, New York. 





’ he shoots ducks. 


Commission is in error. 


BOGARDUS’S BOOK. 


Field, Cover and Trap Shooting. 


By CAPT. A. H. BOGARDUS. 

This is a third edition. That means, not a mere reprint, but that the chapters needing 
‘nange have been re-written to bring the work up to date. It is a book of practical instruc- 
ion for beginners in the art of shooting, and of entertaining reading for the older hands. 

CONTENTS. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





If those New Jersey Judges had taken the simple pre- 
caution of consulting the Game Laws in Brief (to be 
had of their gun dealer for 25 cents, or postpaid 
from Forest AND STREAM) they would have found 


It matters not how learned in legal lore a Judge 
may be, he should always consult the Arzef before 
The Brief is the only safe and 
sure guide for Bench, Bar and Laity. 
squirrels in New Jersey, for instance, it is correct, 
where the official compilation put out by the Fish 


A. B. SHIPLEY & SON, 
Philadelphia. 


eats: ails? 


503 Commerce 8t., 





Send 10 2-cent > = Fishine Sacks eienee 
Catalogue of Rods, Lin 
Wild Turkey and Deer Shooting. 
The Art of ae on the Wing. 
Shooting Dogs—Breeding and Breaking 
Pigeon Shooti 
Trap Shooting 
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ALL THE BEST MAKES 
AT LOW PRICES. 
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HIGHEST GKAWE TACKLE, 
Pri ht. Catalogue upon application. 
& SON, 


As to gray 
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Small Yachts, 


470 Pages. $10.00. 


FOR SALE AT THIS OFFICE. 
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DUCKING SCENES FOR THE WALLS OF YOUR ROOM. 


Zimmerman’s Celebrated Water Colors. 
“A SIDE SEXOWT’”? cover decoys), Redheads and Canvasbacks. Size 15x23. 
“a TosT OFrrPronRnRTUNITW.’’ Blue Bills. Size 11x14. 
“gsgTOPPiING AN INCOMER,”’ Mallards. Size 11x14. 


Sent carefully packed, postpaid. Price for the set, $5. Not sold separately, 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 








THE DAVIS HAMMERLESs. 





Has Best of Workmanship and Best 


SHOOTING QUALITIES UNSURPASSED INi\|ALL GRADES. 
Price Lists and descriptive circulars of Hammer and Hammerless Guns sent on application. 


N. BR. DAVIS & SONS, 


Massachusetts. 


FREETOWN, - 








of Material Throughout. 


THE ONLY PERFECT FISHING LINE IS THE 


Natchaug Braided Silk Line, 


Made from the choicest stock braided 16-strand 
three-cord silk. They will outwear three ordinary 
lines. Spool perfectly when in use. 

Never flatten or become water soaked. 


THE NATCHAUG WATERPROOF BAIT & FLY LINES 


will float on the water. The finish cannot be broken. Those who have used them wili have no others. 
Send four cents for samples and prices and pamphlet containing our awards of prizes for last season and 
cash prizes for 1994. For sale by all dealers. Manufactured by 


THE NATCHAUG SILK CO., Willimantic, Ct. 


nee Office, 213-215 Fifth Avenue. 


hy HE JOHNSON FLY-BOOK: 


perez Fly Coster should have one. 

Babe leaders 4 dozen Johnson's hk "sh Dak cred oat a FRO and 
a@ concise practical pT yk on the’ uy, Chas. F. 
a& 





” 








FLIES, with ir use 
Johnson. Sent by express, charges 88, charges paid, o on receipt of $7.50. 


THE JOHNSON TROUT & BASS FLIES 


ly-Fishi delightfual_success. For sale b 
Make ¥iv- shing s telist een oe AB 


b} i ee A pam am, 28 on, succeaef Fy. Paning for iooat and 
THE WALTONIAN MANUFAC’ oe co., 
some Pifth eee en 








When writing tell them that you saw the ad. in «Forest and Stream.” 





The American Angler’s Book, Price $5.50, 





vi FOREST AND STREAM. 


Fishing Tackle Manufacturers. 


ORANGE “EXTRAY| WWE WaAwt To seu. 


POWDER. 
—£, ® a 
Patented April 17, 1888. 
The best black powder made, for general shooting 
with shotgun or rifie. Quick and strong and burns 
with perfect combustion. v ery little smoke, which 








Ammunition, etc. 


HAZARD’S 
GUNPOWDER. 


PRICES GREATLY REDUCED, 
“Let him now shoot who never shot before, 
And him who always shot now shoot the more.” 


All prom Rifle Matches won with Hazard’s carl “P 
All important Trap Prizes won with 
azard’s Powder. 


Magazine and Fresh Powder at all Principal Points 
Hazard’s ‘‘Kentucky Rifle’ 


For shotguns or rifle, properly = sned for long and 
short range, muzzle or breecn-) 
Hazard’s ‘‘Trap Powder,” 
A new and specia! make for Trap Shooting. The best 
powder ever mapufactured for shotgun cartridges. 
Hazard’s ‘‘Duck Shooting,’’ 
Nothing better for general field use. 
Hazard’s ‘‘Electric,’’ 

Extra in quality and price; buros extra quick and clean. 

Hazard’s Blasting and Mining 
Green Lavel). Made of retiued materials, 
aes orated, thus producing a awe comparatively 
fre ne from smoke, of extra strength, and a favorite among 
MINES, QUAKRYMEN & RAILROAD CONTRACTORs. 

Government Cannon and [lusket 


Powders, also special grades for EXPORT of any re 
quired grain or proof. 























is almost instantly dissipated. 
é6 j Our best grades of fishing tackle are unequalled in quality, and our low and 
TROISDORF J medium priced goods we are selling for less money than any other house is ask- 
ing for goods of similar qualities. 
Smokeless Shotgun Powder. 


les SMOKE, iss RECOIL, ss Norse} WILLIAM MILLS & SON, 


d less RESIDUUM than any powd ae. 
a any powder made No. 7 Warren Street, New York. 


Laflin & Rand Powder Co., 
a. THOS. J. CONROY, 
ing sizes of grains of powder, mailed free. e e © ° 
Fine Fishing Tackle and Camping Goods 


1302 DUPONT’S (SM) <~@ADE MAR j- 310 BROADWAY, NEW YORE 
My New Catalogue 
GUNPOWDER. : 


Du Pont's Rifle. 1 S 9 4 








When ordering from [lerchants, 
SPECIFY HAZARD’S. 


Hazard’s Shotgun Cartridges, 
Carefully loaded on perfect automatic macnhiuee, only 
the best of shelis and other material used. 

In ordering cartridges from Cartridge Loading Com- 
panies, or from merchants, insist that they contain 
HaZARD, otherwise »wder of other makes may be 
substituted. HAZARD’S should cost no more than other 
brands. 

For Diagram Card and Descriptive Circular write 


THE HAZARD POWDER CO., 


44,46 & 48 Cedar st., New York City. 
OR BRANCH OFFICES: 


Du Pont’s Choke Bore. 





R.S. WADDELL, Agent. - - - Cincinnati, 0, 
F. < WADDELL, Agent, - - Chattanov a, Tenn. 
E. Rick, Agent, - . - - Chicago, Lil 
7 iN >; AicBLAIR) Agent, BON’, a Re - 3 a 
) T P SSHM*LZt gen Sy ‘ansas y. 
~ H. P. COLLINS, Agent, Baltimore, Md. 
uFonts trap rowder.| jwotisnea iss. Ssemt E ree. 





Marked V.G.P. Strong, Clean and Quick. 

Du Pont’s Eagle Ducking. 

Du Pont’s Crystal Grain, 

Something New! Try It! 
Du Pont’s 


SMOKELESS POWDER, 


SEND POSTAL FOR CATALOGUE. 


E.1. DUPONT DE NEMOURS & cO.| SKINNER’S LATEST SUCCESS, 


32 Pine Street, New York. 
His ** NEW CASTING or TROLLING BAIT” is a marvelous killer for 


JOSE PH Gl LLOTT’S large trout, black bass, etc. Full particulars with each bait. Price.... 25 cents each. 
STEEL PENS. THE “NEVERBREAK” 


GOLD MEDAL, Paris Exposition, 1889, 





Oriental Powder Mills, 


BOSTON, MASS. 


Western Sporting, 
Wild Fowl Shooting, 
Falcon Ducking. 


4180 THE NEW 


WING SHOT 


SPORTING POWDER. 


AGENCIES AT ALL PRINCIPAL POINTS IN 
THE WEST. 


PRESIDENT REELS 


(PATENTED DEc. 20, gg 


GOyds, 
Rubber & Niekel steel piv. each e = ens 50 $0.2 25 eins 50 
Rubber & Sr me 14.25 20.00 25.75 
The reels consist of the ordinary eae appearance, but 
80 constructed that in a few eocneee of time and without the 
use of any tool whatever, the ta may be removed from, or 
replaced = operative poenen he frame of the ree! 
Thus all the wearing parts of the reel may be a 
wat for cleaning and lubricath matany moment, whereby 
not only is the useful life of the reel prolonged, but its work- 
ing condition is always at its best. The thumb-screw in the 
center of the back plate, when toosened, allows the reel to 
come apart. Hence, there are no mutilated screws or —. 
heads and no Ioilit shin them. These reels can be 
at the ding Fishi ackle stores. 
el do not sell at reta 
JULIUS VOM nOFE, Brooklyn, N. Ye 








Send for illustrated and descriptive pamphlet. 
EE A TTT TR RAE A TD 


E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO, 


LARGEST LINE OF 


PHOTOGRAPHIC 
SUPPLIES 











THE HO. st rae 0 AWARD. eel eahed Ge Cae TANG oc inn coven cescnccssecsccecessscsed $3.50 per 100yds 
OF P ENS. 66 ge IN THE WORLD. 
The best Oller in the , World. Does not leak. Supplies THE BRAY FLY BOOK, Send for Catalogue. 
: Sees BO RD Pe I Es vn cicenaescciseccadsecesncsecccll $3.00 to 88.00 each. | The InrERNaTIonaL AnnuaL for 1894 is now ready, 


price 75 cents. Postage 18 cents. 


591 Broadway, New York. 


S \% Size. = 








Seta." COSI AN a! very sportsman should have one LINES, RODS, REELS, HOOKS, LEADERS, Etc., Ete. 7 





— for all waters. MOCCASINS, HUNTING AND FOR THE PIPE 
ly A gun or a rod or a FISHING COATS, LEATHER AND DUCK 2 
@CH] thousand shells or a 
lot of flies, tell your PACKS in great variety. 


YOU — Gane LZewsinerez |DAME, STODDARD & KENDALL, 374 Washington St, bast, Mass, 


It will only cost you 

O As 25 cents extra. All 
Ti er dealers can supply it. 
NLL TA TE LL AT A oe 


Kennel Secrets. 


How to Breed, Exhibit and Manage Dogs. By 
“AsHMONT.” Cloth, 348 pages. Price, $s. 
This is the standard comprehensive work on the 
subject. It gives all that is required for the care of 
dogs, and is up to date. 
FOREST AND STREAM ane Co., 
318 Broadway, New York 





NORTH. CAROLINA 


aa OF Z 










will Convince You that 


s=ted@ GOLDEN SGEPTRE 


SMOKING TOBACCO. 


Is Almost Perfection. We will send on receipt 
™ of 10c.a sample to any address. Prices of Golden 
a Sceptre, 1 1b.,$1.30.; 14 1b., 40 cts., postage paid. 


—— CATALOGUE FREE.—— 


SURBRUG, 159 Fulton Street, New York City, 


\S 


Ay 
AeA ET dea Or f 
SELECT GRANVILLE C a iats a Le 


=MARBURG Lis i! : 


THE AMERICAN TOB 
oy nit 


Levens of the Pipe 


Should try this famous old brand, 
pronounced by ‘many the very best. 
Packed in tin foil and canvas 
pouches. 





FOR BUSINESS. 





The Smith & Wesson Revolvers have 
no nonsense about them. They are 
accurate and durable. They excel in 


materials, workmanship and beauty of Packer’ 4 Tar Soap 


Other smaller arms are measured by 


comparison with them. ; A HYGIENIC LUXURY 


Send stamp for illustrated catalog.) It combines ee pute, biandness, and cleansing resto = a well made vegetable-oil soap with the 
. antiseptic balsamic, and emo properties of pine- ycerin 


Smith & Wesson, springtcia Mass. it allays itching. seoth> and heals, and is wonderfully refreshing. 








When writing tell them that you 
saw the ad. in ‘‘Forest and Stream.’’ 





